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'} npo a young pe^on of Irene Grant's studious andi 
] imaginative nature, it was probably a develop- 

ing and educating providence that she had grown up 
: in the bookish ti<inquillity of a country parsonage. 
I At all events, she had reason to be thankful that 
the loneliness and quietude of her girlish life had led 
her to pass much time in her father's library, and to 
read there more of history than most young ladies 
know. The result of this poring over Plutarch, Rollin, 
I and the Classical Dictionary was tliat now, as she 
1 sailed through the .^gean, with the sable mountain 
I shores of Ionia on one hand, and the many-hued, 
abrupt Cyclades on the other, she saw far more tlian 
was visible to the naked eye. She saw races and 
kingdoms and glories of famous ages ; she saw the 
grace and splendor and power of Hellas and Persia 
and Rome; she saw the sublime past brooding over 
the beautiful present 
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2 IRENE THE MISSIONARY. 

Ever since she liad sighted the Old World it had 
been a magic voyage. All the way from Gibraltar to 
Smyrna^ in the dear old Hark Sultana» and then from 
Smyrna onward hither, in the steamer Imperatore, it 
had been a cruise through the marvellous, the venerably 
ancient^ the sublimely illustrious. The young woman — 
this rather unusual young woman — ^as in a continual 
tremor of enthusiasm. I mean wliat I say : it was no 
pvetence of interest and excitement ; it was honest and 
profound feeling. Even her sedate friend, Mr. Wesley 
P^yson, veteran Orientalist and zealous classical scholar 
as he was, occasionally smiled at the emotion which she 
showed when be pointed out to her some site which 
great deeds or thoughts had mode honorable forever. 

" Halicamassus I *' she had exclaimed, looking rever- 
ently up the deep, solemn bay, at the head of which 
once stood the mother of historians. " Was Halicar- 
nassus there t " 

"Yes, and truly," he replied. * There Herodotus 
was bom, and Dionysius. It is very impressive to be 
reminded of it What does the world not owe to those 
narrators of the origins of the two greatest of unin- 
spired peoples!" 

Then he watched with grave and kindly interest to 
see how steadily and reverently she gazed toward the 
seat of the vanished city, shrouded among the funereal 
mountains of the Ionian shore. 



IRENE THE MISSIONARY. 

'* We are such butterflies ! " she said at last " I am 
such a mere fleeting insect compared with these names 
which will last so long ! ** 

It was the old complaint of the individual human 
entity over its own unimportance and ephemerality. 
Mr. Payson remembered with sympathy that in liis 
youthful days he had often secretly indulged in like 
bemoaning. 

" Everything here is so old and so great," Irene con- 
tinued, turning to him with a smile, — a smile which 
was sad, and which yet apologized for being sad. 
" The mountains look like giants who will live forever. 
And we are so little, — the very steamer is so little. 
It seems as if these headlands and islands might step 
out and trample it into the sea." 
"The Maker of these great scenes must be very 

i great," said Mr. Payson, with a beautiful expression 
of loving reverence. " I would, Irene, that my dear 
friend, your wise and devout father, could have looked 
upon tliis majesty. He would have found a noble joy 
m it. 

The young lady turned slightly away, leaned her 
elbows on the high bulwarks, and pressed one hand 

[ against her face. It was evident that her father had 

I been taken from her, and not long since. When she 
removed her hand and lifted her eyes once more to- 

} ward the Asian mountains, she had an air of enforced 
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co mp ot uw and xmgiiatioo which wis full of tragic 
d%iiiif . A ytmng man who ttood not hx ott, fortirely 
hoi aanieatfy guing at her, tbongfat that he had never 
•een a aoie noble and touching expression. 

It nmat be explained thal^ even in her ordinarj 
moods^ she was handsome enough to attract notice. 
Her tffxn was a little above the usual womanly 
heigfat^ rather slender than otherwise, and veiy grace- 
fid in cairiagei Her eyes and hair were dark brown ; 
her ftatares biAj regular, and the bee a plump oval ; 
her complexion a dear, healthy, medium brunette, 
without color. Her smile came infreqaently, and as 
it were shyly, but it curled her upper lip in a peculiarly 
•ugaging way, and it was not only arch but very 
charming. Her dress was a plain black travelling suit^ 
with trimmings which indicated a late bereavement 
In shorty she was so attractive that the young gentle- 
man above mentioned felt drawn to approach her 
travelling companion and engage him in conversation. 

' I see that you are an American," be said. " Will 
you allow me to introduce myself as a countryman 7 
My name is DeVries, — Huberteen DeVries, of AI- 
bany.- 

* Dear sir, I am delighted to see you,** replied Xlr. 
Fiayson, shaking hands with a cordiality which evi- 
dently surprised the other. * Are you related to Mra 
Xillian DeVries I Her son I I am moat happy to 
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meet 70a. I stayed at yoiir mothei^a godly house 
last summer for two weeks. I was at the meeting of 
the American Board of Foreign Missions, and I had 
the good fortune to be her guest She told me — I 
remember it now — that she had a son in Europe. 
What a providential circumstance that I should be 
led to find you ! You must be my guest in Syria." 

But we will pass over the dislocated and wander- - « 
ing conversation of a first interview, and state at once 
that DeVries promptly became an intimate acquaint- I 

ance of tlie Payson party. In twelve hours he learned 
all their simple histories, and told tliem something of 
his own unimportant adventures. It appeared that 
Mr. Payson had been for twenty years a missionary in 
the Levant, and that Mrs. Payson was but a late addi- 
tion to his sedate circle of interests. 

" I had striven for along time to follow Uie example 
of a far worthier than I,** he said, referring of course 
to St Paul "But," he added with a smile, "the 
brethren in Syria thought it would be better for the 
mission if I would take a wife. I peither assented 
nor refused. But, as I had not once been home, I 
agreed to ask for a year's absence, leaving that other 
matter in the hands of Providence. It was well — 
it was every way well — that I did sa It was best 
for m4, although I had no right to claim that I was 
lad to meet and to admire and to seek a person who 
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has gretUy ineretsad my hApptnaas, and who is daarar 
to ma than any other riaible object in this moat 
beanttful earth. But I am talking of myself," he sub- 
joined, with his sweety childlike smile, tinted now 
with an expression of apology. "It is a very un- 
worthy Mibject» even for myself 

"Vo, yon were talking of Mrs. Payson," replied 
DeVriesL "^ And that is not an unworthy subject" 

*We are one*** said the missionary, still smiliug. 
" I am thankful for it, bat I must not prattle about it 
We are all like children, bragging of our own toys. 
To keep my tongue off from mine requires a struggle. 
Up to a certain point I think the Arab is right in 
begging your pardon if he has to mention his wife. 
His defect is that he does it in a spirit of scorn for 
woman, instead of modesty as to his own affairs and 
belongings." 

It is difficult to say whether DeVries, a handsome 
fellow of not more than twenty-six, was most puzzled 
or amused by this simple-hearted devotion, which 
found it difficult not to boast of a wife who was well 
past thirty, whose comeliness was already a little too 
plump and matronly, whose amiable discourse was shy 
and hesitating almost to stommeriug, and who was so 
doubtful of her own power to iuterest that she fre- 
quently broke off her sentences with an apologetic 
giggle.^ Urs. Payson was clearly a very earnestly 
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good and very sweet-tempered lady, with a strong in- 
stinct toward caring for otliers at the expense of her 
own repose and comfort But she was not the kind of 
creature — so our pretty and wealthy young gentle-^ 
man thought — to excite a husband to sinful vain-/ 
glory. He decided that the subject was to be dropped, 
not merely as a forbidden one to Mr. Payson, but also 
as an uninteresting one to himself. 

" And you are taking out Miss Grant as a^ mission- 
ary/' he said, turning to a more alluring topic. " It is 
too bad.*' 

"How so?" asked the clergyman, with a gentle 
glance of surprise. 

DeVries colored as the young do when they be- 
come conscious that they have committed a blunder. 
"Excuse me," he apologized, "I spoke absent-mind- 
edly. But, really; isn't she too young to be buried 
away in these savage lands? I want to say, too 
nice ; but then I don't mean to insinuate that you are 
not nice." 

"No, — no, — no," slowly returned the missionary, 
with touching solemnity, his eyes meanwhile resting 
on the coast of sublime mountains. " We are none of 
us too good or too fair to labor for the Maker of this 
most beautiful world." 

" Exactly ! ** DeVries bowed, with both po?itene88 
and embarrassment " I admit that, of course. And 
yet—" 
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' * I ondeTBtand you/' said the missionaxy. " She is 
iveiy joung and very engaging. She would be a grace 
and a pleasure to any society. It seems at first glance 
wrong to drag such a fair and happy young thing from 
^.civilization down to the companionship of semi^bar- 
.barism. But couBider what she comes for, what her 
errand is in these regiona However, I will not en- 
large upon the worthiness of mission work ; I presume 
that you will concede that She conceded it I did 
not urge it upon her. Far be it from me to lay such 
a duty upon any young head I '(The dear child came 
with the full purpose of her own sweet souL So I 
' trust" 

He paused, sighed deeply as if over some painful 
recollection, and then proceeded : " Moreover, this is 
her refuge ; this venture is her flight from sorrow, — 
from deep sorrow enhanced by poverty. I must tell 
you a little of her story. It will explain to you how 
she came to leave her native land, and how I was 
brought to share the responsibility of her great step. 
She is a child of my old college room-mate and dear 
friend, John Grant He was my best earthly friend. 
Let me tell you what a friend he was: he was my 
guide to Calvary. I passed twenty years of my life 
without a knowledge of the Saviour of men," he added, 
with an expression of self-reproach which almost 
amounted to horror. "That these eyes ever looked 




up to the cross is owing, under Heaven, to John Giants 
Do you think," he asked fervidly, his grave light-blue 
eyes filling with tears, — "do you think that I, under 
inexpressible and eternal obligations to that precious 
departed friend, would do one thing or say one wo<nd 
which would lead his child to take up a load which, 
for aught I knew, might be too great for her 7 I did 
j not dare to counsel her. I neither said come nor stay. 
I I left it all with the Master of alL I laid it before 
j him incessantly with secret prayers, and I am not 
^ ashamod to say with tears. She was his creature. 
What right had I to say what she should do ? Well, 

• she came. I hope and venture to believe that it is for 
{ the best" 

* DeVries was profoundly awed. Here were thoughts, 
i here was a life of beliefs and feelings, with which be 
{ had naught whatever to do, and which seemed sub- 
i limely and even fearfuUy above him. He remained 
} gravely silent, as men are apt to do who see quita 

another world open, and who feel that they are not 

wortliy to enter therein. 

i * Ah, my poor friend I" resumed Mr. Payson, after a 

• pause of reminiscence. ''What a struggling, anxious, 

sorrowful life he had of it at the last I It is wonderful 

how even the choicest gold of earth must be tried for its 

more complete purification. But I am intruding 

c subject upon you.** 

t 
* 
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DeVriflik who felt revereniially Aobjugated by tbe 
topie, as well as compeasionately interested in it, 
begged him to go on. 

" I ihall be shorty" said the missionary. " Grant lost 
his health, and as a oonsequenee lost his parish. It 
sesns cruel thus to abandon a pastor who has fallen 
in watching his sheep. Bat let us not judge. I do 
not peifaaps know how much another pastor was needed 
It was all done in my absence ; and in my absence, too, 
be died. There was no money. He had had five 
mouths to fill, and he had sought to educate his three 
girls thoroughly, and so had laid Up nothing in this 
world. I reached home to find him in his grave, and 
his family in sore destitution.** 

He paused a moment, as if dwelling upon sorrowful 
scenes, not to be rehearsed. The piteous suppression, 
the decorous reserve of his manuer of narration, made 
it the more affecting. 

" I hope something was done for them,** said De- 
Tries, witli the impatience of strong sympathy. 

" Kind friends, who became informed of their case, 
came to their aid," replied Mr. Payson, still keeping 
back much, — his own help. * The mother has now a 
position, the matronship of a hospital, for which she 
is fitted admirably. When I last heard from Ler she 
was evidently finding consolation in her labors. 
Thanks be to that mercy which has turned the curse 
of toil into a blessing I " 
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** I am glad that Miss Grant is >vith you/' said the 
young man, looking up with reverence, and witli a 
strange sense of gratitude also, into that worn, grave, 
sweet countenance. 
1 *' I hope and I trust that it will be for her good and 
I for the good of many. Tlie mission has rarely been 






endowed with so fine an intellect I do not speak of 



1 her conversation ; she is young, and shy yet But there 
j is the making of a scholar in that girl ; and a woman ! 
^ who .can educate her sex is needed among us : edu-t, 
! cated woman are the great need of Syria." 

" And what has become of the two sistera ? " in- 

2 quired DeVries, who could not hear enough about 
Hhese Grants. 

J *'They are still at school, — the one eighteen, the 
I other sixteen. They are being supported while they 
1 study and ripen for teachen." 

DeVries wondered if they were as pretty as Irene, 

and if he should ever meet them. He would have 

ibeen glad to win some interest from Miss Grant her- 

I self, but in the sanctity of her chosen career she 

{seemed removed from him, and almost l)eyoud his am- 

i bition. Yes, somewhat to his surprise, and perhaps a 

^ little to his annoyance, it appeared to him that this 

poor clergyman's daughter was above him, and had 

been so adjudged by one of the saints who are to 

i judge the earth. 
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TT is corioua how fonnidable a person may be to 
other people without suspecting it, and while, in 
I iact^ holding them in awa • 

Anj one who has the least knowledge of human 

■ 

nature will divine that Irene Grant was much more 

afrud of Hubertsen DeVries than he could be afraid 
\ of her. I think that country youth b almost always 

shyly humble, or else shyly defiant, in the presence 

of dty youth. 
*^ I suspect also that in our American society there is 

no young gentleman so grand and so redoubtable in 

the eyes of a poor girl as the young gentleman who 

! has a great deal of money. No matter for native dig- 

«7 , nity, for conscious worth of character, for noble or 

even sacred purposes in life. They all seem to fail, 
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t I alas,Und to hide diminbhed countenances, in presence 

I I of a fact which appeals to the natural desires and 

i (strong needs of feminine nature. Money b power, and 



therefore anstocracy; moreover, it means decoration, 
beautifulness, and the gratification of vanity ; finally, 
it shields one iiom bitter labor and the world's rough- 
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066M8 and scorns. Even when a girl does not dis- 
tinctly state to herself any one of these things, and 
will not harbor a purpose to appropriate wliotever for- 
tune walks incarnate into her presence, she finds it 
difficult not to be vaguely oppressed by it Society 
aids the magic ; elder ladies cast meaning glances ; 
young comrades whirl around the golden candlestick ; 
the drift is toward tlie glitter. 

I wish it to be perfectly understood that Irene was 
merely afraid of her wealthy young travelling compan- 
ion. (^ She had not a desire nor even a thought of fas- 
cinating himl^ On the contrary, she had a painful belief 
that even to interest him, to make his time pass 
agreeably, was beyond her power. 

But Uiis embarrassment in his society, this despond- 
ent shyness which almost amounted to aversion, 
rapidly melted away under his persistent gentleness 
and courtesy. DeVries had been affected by the 
puthos and simple eloquence of Mr. Payson in re- 
heaning the sorrows of the Grant family. The imagi- 
nation and magnanimity of youth had been aroused 
in him. He iuul day-dreams on the subject He pic- 
tured himself as belonging to John Grant's parish, and 
as preventing him from being tunied away homeless. 
He had plans in his head for endowing the orphans^ 
and for relieving the widow from her enforced toiL 
As to Irene there present, he longed to be a consolar 
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Um to Iwr, Mtd w«s teoderty glad when he con 
mika her Mnilo. He «u w kind, and above all i 
wms ao delic«tel7 oourteooa, that 8h« marvelled at I 
■wMt laaaaen, aod marvelled, too, why he should be 
good to her. The result waa that in * day's acquoin 
anea aba not only lost her sense of embanassme 
and her shy defianoe, but gained confidenoe to pratt 
vith him as nnoonsliaioedly as if be were an o 
ftiend. 

The motley deck-load of peasengcra, oonsiatii 
laigely of Moslem piljrrima bound to Mecca, and i 
Christian pilgrims bound to Jerusalem, wu an Jne: 
haustible souico of amusement and coiiverutioo, ar 
afforded small adventures which seemed veiy great I 
this novice in tiaveL 

"It is like Noah's ark, leaving out the animali 
she said, glancing over the variously vestured huddli 
of humanity. 

"Yes. the descendants of Shem and Ham an 
Japhet are lietc," replied DeVries, whose favorite sc 
•noe waa ethnology. 

At this moDie'uT a dwsrtish old pilgrim, witli a lor 
ailver beard and a wonderfully white, wilted vitojj 
his lean little Ggnre attiied from head to foot in *tio«] 
akin laimeo^ atepped up to tlie young man, bow< 
down almost to the deck, and mjtde him an aJdresi : 
sODM LjiMrborcan tongue. 
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\ " What does he say ? " exclaimed Irene, her brown 
eyes sparkling with wonder and cariosity. 

" I wish I knew/' answered DeVries, looking about 
11 m for an interpreter. 

A slight, dark man, badly dressed io European cos- 
;ume, raised his hat^ and asked, '* Paria lei lltaliano ? 
T)o you speak Italian ?) " 
" Si, signore," said the young man. 
Irene glanced at him with respect and admiration, 
[{er education and the opinion of the society in which 
ihe had been reared caused her to reverence learned 
>eople, and such she held linguists to be. Moreover, 
ihe had studied Italian a little; and she thought it 
most beautiful of all languages, and looked with 
nvy upon those who could speak it 
"I have been in Bussia,*' explained the swarthy 
, handling the lingua Tascana like one foreign to 
it, at least in its purity. " This pilgrim says that you 
look like the prince to whom he belongs, and he wants 
to know if you are the prince's son ; for he says the 
prince has a son who is travelling, and he thinks he is 
going to Jerusalem." 

Irene understood the word prineipe and the word 
figlio, and she guessed therefrom the meaning of the 
sentence. She looked up at DeVries again with a 
smile of satisfaction. He was tall and blond and 
handsome, and surely he had a very noble bearing. 
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It WM quite natanl tbat he should be taken for the 
•on of a Bueeiaii prince ; and to the young lady who 
leaned upon his arm it was somehow very agreeabla 

" Tell him, if you please, that I have not that honor/' 
jaid the American. " Many thanks for translating." 

There were a few words in Bussian between the dark 
man and the mQky-faoed patriarch. Then the latter 
tamed to DeVries, and uttered another lengthy dis- 
coursey speaking to him directly and with a composed 
volubility, as if he could not believe in any barrier of 
lAOguaga 

"He apologizes for speaking to a prince/' explained 
the interpreter. " He says he hopes that you will get 
to Jerusalem and see his young lord, and that he will 
see him alsa" 

The patriarch listened with turned face to the 
strange speech, shook his capoted head sadly over his 
failure to compmhend, and then, with another wonder- 
fully low salutation, moved away. The patience in 
his ancient, withered face, as he took his stand by the 
bulwark, and settled his pale-blue eyes southward, — 
this simple, ignorant, long-suffering patience of wait- 
ing for the sight of the Holy City, — was something 
truly pathetia 

"What wide countries he has traversed, of which 
be knows nothing r said DeVries. " Will he ever get 
back?" 
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up to the cross is owing, under Heaven, to John Grant. 

Do you think," he asked fervidly, his grave light-blue 

eyes filling with tears, — "do you think that I, under 

inexpressible and eternal obligations to that precious 

departed friend, would do one thing or say one word 

which would lead his child to take up a load which, 

for aught I knew, might be too great for her ? I did 

J not dare to counsel her. I neither said come nor stay. 

I I left it all with the Master of alL I laid it before 

f 'j him incessantly with secret prayers, and I am not 

I .; ashamed to say with tears. She was his creature. 

[• . ■ AVhat right had I to say what she should do ? Well, 

she came. I hope and venture to believe that it is for 

J the best" 

I DeVries was profoundly awed. Here were thoughts, 
^ here was a life of beliefs and feelings, with which ho 
. } had naught whatever to do, and which seemed sub- 
J limely and even fearfuUy above him. He remained 
I gravely silent, as men are apt to do who see quite 
I another world open, and who feel that they are not 
,A wortliy to enter therein. \- 

I " Ah, my poor friend I " resumed Mr. Payson, after a 

J pause of reminiscence. ''What a struggling, anxious, 

I sorrowful life he had of it at the last I It is wonderful 

i how even the choicest gold of earth must be tried for its 

i more complete puriBcation. But I am intruding this 

/J subject upon you." 
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18 IBKCIB THB lOSSIOKABT. 

the oU Bomaa I He is still gaang toward Jerusalem. 
I begin to think that a people with such enthusiasm 
will get there some day.^ 

"Thejr reached Jerusalem once," observed DeVries. 
"Thejr may reach it again." 

"I don't remember that they ever reached it" 
) "The Skythians," explained the ethnologist He 

on his &vorite science now, and could not help 
of it It must be remembered, moreover, that 
be had a high respect for Mies Grant's intellect^ and 
that he wished to secure her respect and admiration 
for himself, even at the risk of seeming pedantia 

" Herodotus," he continued, " says that the Skyth- 
ians who pursued the Kimmerians out of Europe pene- 
trated as far as the frontiers of Egypt It is almost 
certain, in my humble opinion, that the Skythians of 
Europe were Sklavonians. The later Greek writers 
say that in their time the Skythians or Skoloti of 
Herodotus were called SklabenoL What is that but 
Sklavonian ? " 

Irene was at least as much confounded by his 
scholarship as will be the ordinaiy ignorant believer in 
the Turanian origin of the Skythiana She looked 
up at him with pretty, reverential surprise, and judged 
that he could answer any queiy which she knew 
enough to propose. 

* And the man who translated for you ?" she asked. 
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"I thought he staxnmered a little in Italian. What 

ishe?" 

"A Maltese, — a descendant of the Carthaginians," 
said the ethnologist "Don't you believe it? The 
Arabic of Malta is the same with the Arabic of Tunis, 
and they are neither of them pure Arabia They 
are quite as much like Hebrew ; and Hebrew, as we 
I know from the Phoenician inscriptions, was the Punic 
I tongue ; it was the language of Canaan, spoken by the 
> Jews as well as by most of Uieir neighbors." 
i " How much more interesting the East is for know- 
t ing its history ! " said Irene, full of a bookish girl's 
gratitude for such lessons, and not in the least ques- 
} 'tioning their soundness. " 1 should think you would 
I stay here for years and investigate everything." 
• "I mean to investigate something. I am going to 
) Philistia to dig up the old Philistines." 
i " What ! to prove tliat they were not nine feet high ? 
I Oh, Mr. DeVries I you might be in better business." 
I " You are thinking of the Anakims," he smiled, glad 
I to have her scold him ; it seemed so intimate. " Please 
J excuse me for being so particular and sensitive 
I about my pet subject, and for being so long-winded 
I as I shall be. I am like Coleridge's Ancient Mariner; 
I know the man who must hear me, and the young 
lady also. No, I don't propose to settle the stature of 
the Anakims, who were quite another people firom the 
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FhilistiDes, though for a time under their rule. What 
i I want to decide is whether the Philistines proper — 

the laoe sometimes called Cherothites — weie of Euro- 
pean origin. . Some German scholars are now of that 
opinion. There is a little proof of it It seems to be 
j reasonable to identify them with certain broods of 

pirates and invaders who appear on the I^gyptian 
monuments as making landings from their ships on 
the coasts of ESgypt and Palestine. Those broods, it 
is supposed, came from Crete, from the Grecian blands 
I in general, and even from continental Hellas. What 

j ; if I could dig up ruins, pottery, ornaments, sLd 

I ; inscriptions, showing that the little people which en- 

slaved Israel and slew Saul was a colony of the same 
' people which destroyed Ilium I Why, there is a pos- 

sibility that young warriors who fought against Hector 
I may have fought as middle-aged men on Mount 

! Gilboa. The idea sets my imagination in a blaze, and 

positively keeps me awake of nights. I want to 
prove it" 

* Oh, dear, I wish you could ; I hope you will ! *• 
answered Irene, enthusiastically. She too loved the 
Greeks, and wanted to trace them into Bible history, 
which she also loved. 

Then there was a ciy of interest on the densely 
populated forecastle of the steamer. Hands were seen 
pointing over the shining sea, which stretched phicidly 
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award, and the word land was repeated from 
aouth to mouth in many langiiages. 

" It is Rhodes/' called Mi-s. Payson, who was totter- 
ing eagerly toward tliem through the motley groups, 
now likely to fall upon a sprawling Christian, and 
now to crush a true believer. She came up out of 
breath, smiling in her amiable, shy way, and a little 
spasmodic about the corners of the mouth. "It is 
really the famous island of the Colossus/' she added, 
1 and then giggled a little, as if apologizing for her en- 
\ thusiasm. " Mr. Payson says so," she added, quoting 
her husband, — a common habit with her. 

ff 

/ "Oh, why doesn't he come on deck and see it!" 
^ exclaimed Irene, rustling toward the cabin gangway 
I in sucli haste tliat she nearly upset a Cossack's dinner 

of black bread crumbed in a wooden bowl of water. 
"Don't call him," begged the considerate wife, 
I reverent of her lord's slightest occupations, — a wife 
I of the old school "He is talking Hebrew with a 
I Jewish rabbi He never misses a chance to practise 
s Hebrew. But he will go on shore with us." 
\ "Oh, on shore I" cried Irene. "Among the 
I knights I" 

" And among tlie Romans I " echoed De Vries. 
"And the Greeks !" laughed Irene. "Perliaps you 

will find a Philistine. Every day is more wonderful 

than the last** 
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"And the to-morcow more wonderful than all** 

*I ahonld think jou were both mad," said Mrs. 
PlajBOD» oonfonnded by what she had perhaps never 
known, the animal spirits of jouth. 

"It is mnoh learning which has made me mad," 
retamed Irenes quoting Scripture with freedom, as 
ministers' children da 

Here she looked at DeVxies, and they both laughed 
again, sorely poazling serious, amiable Mrs. Payson. 
Then they mounted settees^ the young man • holding 
the girl by the arm, and strained their eyes over the 
glassyt gleaming sea, and pointed out to each other a 
low mound of haxy asure. 
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THAT afternoon of Irene's in Rhodes, could it 
only have been preserved and put away like 
choice wine, would be such a draught of happiness as 
any of us might rejoice to purchase. It was a glad- 
ness merely to look around upon the little magic cup 
of a harbor, illustrious with msmories as numerous aa 
its ripples of bright sea-water, and crowded with spec- 
tral galleons and argosies. How eloquently the small 
surges babbled of ancient freedom, commerce, art, and 
valor, as they tossed along the sides of lateen-sailed 
coasters, or foamed against the base of ruinous moles 
and fortifications ! 

It was a sort of pocket haven, quite wonderfully 
small for its age and glory, and quite surprisingly bare 
of anything that deserved the name of shipping. Irene 
could scarcely believe that here memorable navies 
had sheltered themselves, and that here valiant mer. 
and great captains had won at least imperishable re- 
: nown. The common notion that the Colossus bestrode 
the whole of that straitened entrance seemed hardly 
an extravagance. Black, venerable, weather-beaten 
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atones, didocated hy nnnumbeied tempests and adver- 
sitaes, leoeiyed their feet at the landing-place. Lean, 
yellow, lagged Jews cringed and whined to them for 
alms^ and supple, fawning, smiling Greeks offered 
them bronze coins and stataettes. Mr. Payson dis- 
tributed a few piastres among the mendicants, gently 
waved away the hawkers of doubtful antiquities, and 
led on into the depopulated, silent little city. Irene 
bad never before seen nor imagined such an archi- 
tectural wilderness. Its bareness of men and its 
tomb-like stillness were inexpressibly solemnizing and 
pathetia When the begging and the huckstering had 
fairly dropped away from the travellers, they were as 
much alone as if they had been threading a country 
lane. And yet they were in a solidly built street of a 
capital whi^.h had for ages teemed with life and move- 
ment and riches, and had more than once been dreaded 
for its warlike power. 

It seemed to Irene that she was walking through a 
cemetery. She felt as if it would be indecorous and 
unfeeling to tread here with hasty feet Almost un- 
consciously she lagged behind Mr. and Mrs. Payson, 
accompanied only by DeVries. " How can they go so 
fast I * she said to him. ** I wish they wouldn't" 

" We shall not lose them in the crowd," he smiled. 

* It is pitiful,'* she continued, glancing about the 
untenanted, sombre streets. * I want leisure to pity 
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this forsaken city. I have hardly ever in my life seen 

anything so mournful" 
" What a government it must be that can reduce 
f such a country to such a condition I " was the com- 
•| ment of the male republican. " How much longer 
i will the civilized world have patience with it ? " 
i Irene, who was not a voter and a statesman, re« 
i maiiicd in her mood of sentiment " Oh," she said, 

** shall you ever forget this day ? * 
} He looked at her, thought Ahe had a very lovely 
:i r poetical expression, and replied, " I shall liave mors 
; than one reason for remembering it" 

He supposed that she would understand his allu- 

r'^, sion, and his heart beat a little quicker than usual, 

i veteran young beau as he was. But Irene was meeker 

and more innocent than he thought, and did not easily 

divine a compliment or suspect a Qirtation. More- 
^ over, the sight of ruin was newer to her than to him, 
;j and had not yet lost any whit of its melancholy magia 
'i In reply to his speech she sighed, " Tes, indeed," and 
i continued to gaze about the decayed city. Her air of 
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« tender and reverent possession brought DeVries back 
^ to a sympathy with fallen Rhodes. 
4 " It reminds one of a bit of Persian poetry," he said. 
"2 " The spider spins his web in the palaces of Kaiser, 
f and the owl stands sentinel on the towers of Afrasi&b.*' 
\t " How could a Persian write anything so beautiful!" 
exclaimed Irene. 
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* Thqr have had misfortiines and glories enough I 
It IB a noble race, which has suffered unnumbered 

1 1 calainitiiw> as well as done great deeds." 

At this moment they heard a call in fronts and per- 
ceived that their companions were awaiting them. 

* We are about to enter the Street of Palaces," said 
Mr. Payson. * You will see, over many of tlie gate- 
ways, the bhtfonriea of the grand masters and the 
chiefest nobles of the Order of St John. They were 
earnest men, great in soul and deed ; they spent their 
lives for the faith in which they believed No doubt 
they had their errors of doctrine and of practice ; but 
the world is a nobler world because they lived I 
would that the Christianity of to-day had more of 

I their self-sacrifice and singleness of purpose. Even 
their enemies and the haters of their religion rever- 
enced them. Three centuries and a half ago they 
were driven forth by the Turk, and yet he has lefl 
their carved blazonries undefaced" 

A gently curving street, of considerable length, anr 
perhaps twenty-five feet in width, stretched before it 
sight-ieera. On either side of it rose a massive w( 
of noble mansions, all the more dignified because th' 
hewn masonry was gnawed by time and blackened 
neglect^ and clothed as it were in solemnity by t1 
uniform aspect of desertion. Excepting two or t^ 
open dooit and a few shattered window-shutters fl 
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ajar, there was uot a sign of habitation. The chance 

passer-by» or the doleful creatures of the wilderness, 

might have entered in and dwelt, without disturbance. 

One was tempted to say, " These are palaces built by 

. J Jinns for the abode of the princes of the air." They 

J could hardly have been more destitute of all sign of 

Jl humanity if they had stood in the midst of a desert 

; i The ancient, well-worn, dust-mantled street was also 

^ a solitude ; as far as eye could reach there was not 

i a man nor even a beast visible. Down upon this 

!l scene of desolation looked the lordly blazons of the 

knights and grand masters, as if the ghosts whom they 

. memorialized held full possession of all 

j " Don't you half vrish that you had lived in those 

^ days ?" said Irene to DeVries. 

^ " Just now I quite wish it," he replied. 

They were bewitched, as young Americans are apt 
to be, by the spectacle of nobility in ruins. 
" You would have had nothing to do here, Irene," 
1 said Mrs. Payson. " The knights were bachelors, I 
4 believa Ladies had no career under them." 

" I don*t see that their bachelorhood would have hin- 
dered. I could have been a nurse in the hospitals." 
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!j " Ton are to be a nurse, I trust» in the great bospi- V 
ij tal of souls," remarked Mr. Payson. • We can all be | 
^ nurses in that, wherever we ara It is a hospital \\ 
which covers the earth." 
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" Ah* yeti I tm satisfied," the girl answered. 

DeVries could not help feeling aggrieved over her 
expression of satisfaction. He was a little aggrieved, 
too^ faj Mr. Payson's devout conversation, which was 
peipetiialljr flashing in like a chariot of fire between 
bim and Irenes and lifting her beyond his own possi- 
bilities of soaring. Once more he said to himself that 
it was a sliame such a lovely girl, so attractively rich 
in personal charms and intellect and feeling, should be 
^rapt away into the desert of mission-ground. There 
was one comfort under these trying circumstances: 
the jroung lady occasionally looked to him for sympa- 
thy with her emotions concerning the earthly great 
and beautiful ; it indicated a chance that they might 
yet come to a broad and satisfactoiy understanding 
with regard to — to things in general 

Slowly, and for the most part in silence, they wan- 
dered on through the Street of Palacea At the upper 
end its monotony of solitude was broken by the advent 
of a muleteer drivinjg; an overladen donkey, whose tiny 
boo&s fell noiselessly on the unclean pavement The 
presence of these two creatures, the sole reminders and 
survivors of a once flourishing activity and pomp, made 
the wasteness and moumfulness of tlie princely avenue 
more striking than ever. 



' "What a oontrastr said Irene. ''U he carrying 
food for the ghosU 7 ** 



IRENE TUE 



}NAKY. 



i 

1 

i 



** I will send a fire on them that dwell carelessly in 
the isles/' quoted Mr. Payson. "^Be still, ye inhab- 
itants of the isle, thou whom the merchants of Sidon 
have replenished." 

Emei^ing from the palatial desolation, they came 
upon lofty, venerable ramparts, shaken and tarnished 
by centuries of the hostility of nature. It seemed 
strange and almost unearthly to discover a wall of de- 
fence around such a city of death. Was there peril 
that an army of ghosts from the outside would deliver 
an assault and drive out the inhabiting spectres? 
Along the summit of the fortifications were scattered 
poudercus globes of granite, the cannon-balls of perished 
ages, as if in pi*eparation against supeniatuitd forlorn 
hopes. It required but a slight effort of the imagina- 
tion to see, aloft there, gleaming suits of mail and the 
reil-cross banners of the Hospitallers. Only with them 
mingled irrationally the great shields and plumed 
helms of heavy-armed Greeks who fought against the 
dull batteiings and clanking assaults of Demetrius 
Poliorcetes. It was an incongruous picture of too 
many heroisms and too many departed cycles. 

"To think that the knights remembered the Greeks 
as we remember them I " said Irena ** Oh, the world 
has lasted very long." 

" And it will last when we are gone," commented 
Mr. Payson. " We are bubbles on the surface of an 
ocean. We vanish, and it remains." 
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DeYriat admiied the man and respected his solemn 
' meditations^ bat xather wished that he would keep 

i them moie to himself at least when Miss Omnt was in 

eompany. He almost felt jealous of this middle-aged, 
mairiedy devoat gentleman, because of Us obvious in- 
fluence' over the mind and feelings of that attmctive 
yonng peison. 

The four paused for a moment to look out through 
the arched gateway upon the sun-burnished, magical 
lands beyond. The two Turkish soldiers who guarded 
it wera squatting in the vaulted alcove which served 
them for quartern All was silence and solitude before 
and behind the travellers. It seemed as if they stood 
in the portal of some enchanted city. There was a 
doubt if they had a right to pass through it 

* We need not be afraid, Irene," smiled Mr. Pajrson, 
guessing at the feeling within her, for he was a many- 
sided man and very sympathetic. " The dead and the 
living alike have no objection to your making a pil- 
grimage. You and Mr. DeVries can take a run up to 
that green hill yonder, and see what you can discover. 
The young always imagine that just beyond them there 
is something wonderful As for Mrs. Payson, who 
looks like the hart that panteth for the water-brooks, 
she had better stay with me in the shadow.** 

The two juniors set forward on their liliputian ad- 
veotara. Onoe outside of the solemn city and away 
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[Y>m &er almost equally serioas guardians, the youthful 

d in Irene broke forth in a cry of joy and in a 

leeful run toward the verdant acclivity. DeVries 

nn also, heartily glad to see this jet of human frolic in 

..er, and wishing that he could race her clean out of 

. iher missionaiyhood. They went nearly two hundred 

- ?yards in this style, really making something like a 

'Struggle of it, laughing and panting like children. 

*' Oh, dear I 1 can't go a step farther," gasped Irene, 

coming to a walk. ** Besides, what will they think of 

xne ? " 

"Never mind," counselled DeVries, the worldly 
creature ! 

V *' Oh, but I do mind. However, they won't reprov& 
Mr. Payson is the most cheerful good man that ever 
^was. You wouldn't guess it, but he is really fond of. 
a joke, and he loves to see child's play. Only I don't 
\want them to fear that I am too kittenish for a mis- 
^sionary. I don't want to trouble them." ' 

'\ "I don't see how they can criticise," said DeVries, 
Oiooking at her with undisguised admiration. 
3 Her brown eyes were very bright, and her usually 
^pale complexion was hot with color, and she was really 
IbeautifuL 

*' Oh, see I" she exclaimed, all absorbed in the sub- 
lime sweetness of landscape and ocean. 
They were on the brow of the gracious eminence. 
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QdIj a little below them, at the base of a gentle and 
•mmj dope^ was the miniature city of silence, sur- 
rounded by its sombre and time-stricken ramparts, and 
lifting against die sea its few domes and minarets. 
Beyond stretched the great splendor of the Mediterra- 
nean, gleaming without limit into southern distances, 
a silver sheet of eternal summer. On the left, and 
only twelve or fifteen miles away, towered the huge 
Uack promontoiy of Southern Caria, — a noble sweep 
of stem, bare, infinitely picturesque mountains, striding 
fierody into the waves, as if in menace of the beautiful 

• island. In the opposite direction rose the long green 
slopes of Artemira, the pine-clad highlands of Khodes, 
and the parent of its coolest breezes and brightest riv- 
uleta 

''I don't wonder that the knighUt fought hard to 
keep such an Isola Felice," said Irene. 
* Wouldn't you like to live here ? " asked DeVries, 

* with pointed emphasis. The beauty of the scene and 
the intoxicating fact of sharing its beauty with this 
charming girl had quite turned his sagacious head for 
the moment^ and made him feel that they two could 
make of Rhodes a Paradise. 

" I am going t^ a lovelier land," was the uncompre- 
hending, but still discouraging response. 

With a little sense of pique the young man drew 
himself up to his full height^ and resumed a study of 
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the lancUcape. Indeed, he was aUe within a minute 
or so quite to foi^get his impulse toward a Rhodian 
Eden, and to discourse of the glorious spectacle around 
him as became a man of the world and a scholar whose 
forte was ethnology. 



IV. 

E gwted longest tk tbemagaifieent Asiatic coasts 
especially at the iion-browed cape vhlcb 
teacbed out toward the island. 

" I think that the old Bhodians must always have 
been afraid when they looked toward that grim main- 
laud," ahe said. " Who lived then in the most an6ient 
timesf 

DeVries smiled at her confidence in his antiquarian 
knowledge, and replied, with an air which was an imi- 
tation of one of his univorsity piofessors, " The brazen- 
shielded Csrians sought refuge then after they had 
been driven from the ^clades and th9 seas by Minos." 

" How glibly you say it off I " she laughed. " But 
who, exactly, were the braxen-shielded Cariaus ? " 

"Ob, dear 1" he replied, becoming serious again, as 
sndt a subject demanded. " If you only kuew and 
would tell me, I would fall down and worship you. I 
oould settle the great oontrovetsy u-to whether thev 
were Hamites or Europeans." 

. 'And why dont you dig there, as well as in 
FhOistiat- 
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" I want to. I want to dig everywhere. The whole 
of Asia Minor ought to be excavated. But I most 
attend to the Philistines first" 

** I do hope you will find a very long inscription, and 
bo able to read every word of it" 

'' I would rather find such a thing than find a great 
hoard of money." 

"Ah, you don't know what it is to need money. I 
am sometimes foolisli enough to have reveries about 
discovering treasure." 

" I wonder if she would drop missionaiying " thought 
DeVries, " if I should offer her my fortune, and my- 
self, of course, with it" 

But he was not prepared to utter the proposal It 
takes many such random thoughts to make a set pur- 
pose. I suppose that a young man often feels that he 
wants the pretty girl who happens to be near him, 
without at all wanting to give his life and love in pay- 
ment for the possession. Still, with all his vagueness 
of feeling and intention, DeVries was sufficiently in- 
terested in Miss Grant to catechise her concerning 
herself. 

" Do you think you will like it in Syria ? " he asked. 
"Do you think that after a year or two you will be 
glad at having gone there ? " 

" I haven't looked so far," she replied, shaking her 
head eneigetically, as if to expel the idea of a pos- 
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sible regret toconw. ' I mnat go, and, for all I can see, 
I miut ttaf . Besides, I have leriously decided to go, 
sod to mAkfr Syria my place of work. I dont think I 
shall repenL Iwanttobetherei Ibelierelshalllikeit. 
Why shouldn't If I love the society of such people 
as Hr.and His. Paysoa I 'ove that man dearly. We 
are under great obligations to. him. You could hardly 
guew bow much be has done for my mother and my 
flistors and myself. We should be in a very unhappy 
case, I fear and believe too, but for him. Besides, 
I lovo hiu for himself; he is perfectly sweet And 
lovable; everybody loves him. And it is a kind of 
exoellenoa that I ^m accustomed t«. You must know 
that I am a minister's daughter, and have been brought 
up am<Hig clergymen and grave people. Well, I shall 
be sunounded in Syria by just the society that I know 
beet, and shall be scarcely more apart fprn other 
society than I was in my native villaga Then there 
will be my work, — I hardly know what, but good 
work. What I feel most is separation from my mother 
and sisteia. We never were broken up before," she 
ailded, stnig^ing to keep her voice clear. " But in a 
year or two, perhaps," and her face brightened again, 
' I may he able to get one of them out to ma Ther 
why shouldn't I be contented ? " 

*I ne," answered DeVries, with sometliing like 
■igh. "I pntnme yon wiU he contented." And T 
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had a great mind to add, ''I am sorry for it* — this 
selfish young gentleman with a sympathetic imagi- 
nation. 

** Well, we have looked as long as we must, perhaps," 
resumed Irene, who had drunk in the landscape all 
the while that she talked of herself. "We can see the 
home of the brazen-shielded Carians again from the 
steamer. I like that fine-sounding adjective. Only 
they ought to liave been iron-shielded like their moun« 
tains. Let us go back." 

** We will imagine that we are the army of Suleyman 
cha]:ging the city/' said DeVries. " But we will spare 
the lives of Mr. and Mrs. Paysoa" 

" Yes, but I am not going to run. One run in this sun 
is enough. Who would imagine that it was winter ? ** 

They rejoined their companions, and then the four 
climbed the. ramparts by a disjointed stairway of 
stone, and sat down upon the huge granite cannon- 
balls to overlook the famous little city. There was 
some dreamy talk again about the Hhodian ages of 
gold, and tlien a burst of indignation over the beggarly 
Ottoman present. It was easier, by the way, to realize 
the latter than the former, so much mightier axe the 
senses than the imagination. 

''Let us depart," said Mr. Payson at last. ''The 
steamer leaves in an hour. We (diouldn't like to see 
it sailing away from us." 
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Erelong the^ were ploughing southeastward, lesvinf 
behind the green slopes of Artemira and tlio sombn 
battle-fronts of Caria, and catching dim sight toward 
evening of the lof^ coants of Lycia, the land of Glau- 
cus and Sarpedon. 

" Do you remember the beautiful stoiy in the Iliad f 
said Mr. Payson to bis young people. " After Sarpe- 
don bad been slaiu by PatrocluH, his father Zeus 
caused Apollo tenderly to wasU the body, and then had 
it borne by Sleep and Death to its native Lycia. It 
aeema to me a most touching parable of the care of 
the Great Uaster for his fallen children. He gathers 
them up from their (ielils of battle, cleanses and 
parities the poor wounded souls, and has them carried 
by bit angels to their own country. Oh, those Greeks, 
tfaoae marvellous Greeks ! I think that ihey were 
often inspired, like the Hebrew piopheta, to say things 
greater than they knew. Probably, too, every religion, 
however false and fallen, has some reflectiona, soma 
feeble reminiscences, of the true ona" 

" I think, Mr. Payson," said Irene, " if you had do 
Bible, you would make a Bible out of tlic IlicLd." 

" Perhaps I should, my dear," he smiled. " I should 
have to have on& But what a poor Bible it would be, 
with its fighting and thieving deities I It is very hard 
there to disentangle the true from the false. Thank 
God far (be clear light of the Scriptures I " 
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" Tliat is a very curious story about Sarpedon being 
the son of Zeus,** observed our ethnologist " I suspect 
it to mean that there was already a Pelasgian or Hel* 
lenic colony in Lycia. It was a mixed peopla Sar- 
pedon the son of Zeus represents the Hellenic element^ 
and Glaucus the aboriginal race." 

Then tliere was an abstruse discussion concerning 
prehistoric times, ending of course with a spiritual 
"application" by Mr. Payson, to all which Irene 
listened with deep interest, as became a bookish and 
good girL 

Four hundred miles of sea were traversed before 
Uiey set foot on land again. It was the sweetest of 
weather, although the season was winter. The un* 
clouded sunshine and the brisk purity of the always 
gentle breeze reminded of magic voyages toward 
Isles of the Blest There \fras never movement enou<rh 
to disturb th^ poorest sailor among that diverse multi- 
tude of passengera If at any time the vessel keeled 
a few inches to leeward, the watchful eapitano had a 
carronade or two rolled to windward, and restored 
a perfect equilibrium. The Orientals who strewed the 
deck smoked and slumbered and ate and cooked at 
their ease. A cheeiful murmur of all the tongues 
that went forth astonished from Babel always filled 
the air from forecastle to tafiraiL 

Not the least persistent of these prattlers were the 
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^' female aatellites of a pasha who was on his waj to 
aome Asiatio piovinceL They had a low, improvised 
tent^ gayly patched up out of Turidsh rugs and carpets, 
under which they crawled on their hands and knees^ 
or sat cross-lagged by the hour and smoked bubbling 
naigilehs^ generally keeping their waxy features veiled, 
bat sometimes foigetting that stifling decorum. It 
was surprising how little interest they seemed to take 
in the many-tongued, various-vestured array of human- 
kind about them. They did not bestow a second 
glance of curiosity, nor perhaps a firsts upon Jew or 
P . Oreek, Arab or Muscovite. So long as they had their 

pipes and coffee, and their idle communications con- 
cerning harem matters, they appeared to care for 
naught besida From childhood they had been accus- 
tomed to see a hundred typos of race and costume. 
From childhood they had been drilled to believe that 
women should confine themselves to purely womanish 
aflairs. 
. Not so with our young lady from a land where man 
and woman alike are as free as perhaps it is best for 
' them to ba Every one of these picturesque fellow- 
beings was to her an object of curious and ahnoet 
audacious interest They wero entertaining and ab- 
surdly queer and irrationally unaccountable. They 
were foreignen ; no matter if they were under their 
native skies» they were foreigners; she alone^ the Amer- 
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ican citizen, was a native and possessor eveiywhere. 
What were these singular creatures bent upon, and 
did they even know where thej were going 7 Had 
they definite purposes in their strangely attired noddles, 
and were those desires and plans really of a sane / 
nature ? ' She had (though she laughed at it) the Anglo- 
Saxon feeling that only the Anglo-Saxon knows fully; 
what he is about, and that the other denizens of earthj 
\ are grown children who need Anglo-Saxons to direct) 
t their waysf] Something of this sort she smilingly con- 
' fessed to Ikir. Payson. 

" You are not so far wrong, at least in this part of 
> the world," he said. "If you could understand the 
; talk of these Orientals, you would be pained by their 
i ignorance and shallowness. I would almost as lief 
1 listen to the observations of dogs about their bones, 
I or of ducks and geese about their puddles. Just im« 
agine the lower animals with the gift of spcecL How 
tired we should get of their restricted and ^tistic 
communications I Who would like to answer all the 
questions of a cat ? It is not much better here. God 
has removed wisdom and knowledge from the East. It 
has trimed its back upon him, and he has withdrawn 
from it his light, — the intellectual light as well as 
the moral Its counsels are turned into foolishness.** 
Thus in constant sight-seeing, improvingly inter- 
preted to the soul by Mr. Payson, two Hesperidean 
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days fled away. Then Cypres rose out of the deep in 
long slopes of yellow and green, tenninating in a lof^, 
wide-etretching crest of blue and purple higblaud. At 
the head of a shallow bay, with no haven but an open 
roadstead, lay the scattered, shabby little town of Lat- 
neca, ita deplorable circumstances visible a counoa-ehot 
out to sea, and offending even the olfactories of those 
who set foot on shore. 

Here our ciuartette of tmvelleta landed, and spent 
two honrs in discovering the well-known. It was a 
woful exposure of poverty, filth, sickliness, and de> 
population. Nearly every human being whom they 
met was in rags, and stained to a ghastly yellow with 
malaria. CeVries looked about him in vain for a 
Cyprian maiden who would be fit to welcome tbe sea- 
bom Aphrodite. 

" It makes me furious," he said. " Tbia island once 
contained nine kingdoms. It liad a great population — 
soma say three millions — under the Venetians. The 
Tnrlc would ruin Paradise, if he had it. In foot, bahas 
ruined the earthly paradise." 

Irene walked by his side without reply. She was 
cast down by this spectacle of wretchedness, and per- 
haps a little withered by the mala/ious atmosphere. 

' Wouldn't you like to see green, fiourisbiug New 
England t " bo asked, recurring to an old subject, 
though be knew that it pained ber. 
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" Oh, don't speak of that again,* she begged. *I am 
sometimes very homesick. I mustn't ba** 

They were quite confidential by this time, as two 
young Americans are apt to be when they meet flEtmil* 
iarly in stiange regions, especially if they are of oppo- 
site sexes. Irene had begun to cling a little to De- 
Vries, and to entrust him with a knowledge of her 
emotions, much us if he were an elder brother. 

How could she well help it 7 He showed an inter- 
est in her, sought to surround her with little comforts, 
and clearly wanted her to be happy. I doubt whether 
anything is more surely fascinating to a right-minded 
young woman than the respectful, obliging good-will 
of a young man who is strong enough to protect and 
wise enough to counsel Very grateful also is the flat- 
tery of perceiving that one has been judged worthy of 
such honorable favor ; and so, before we know it^ we 
are entangled in the delicate snares of vanity, thank- 
fulness, confidence, and perhaps lova 

" I shall see you from time to time," DeYries re- 
sumed, perceiving that she could not talk of her own 
expatriation, at least not in desolate, malarious Lar- 
neca. * I shall stay a year in Syria, and perhaps more. 
It won't do to dig in the hot plains during the summer, 
and I shall probably look you up on Motmt Lebanon." 

Irene was glad and grateful to hear this, and impul- 
sively said sa 
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"Thftak 70U," he replied, and really tnu thankful. 
Periiapa there nould have been farther 1alk of thia 
ensnaring nature, hnt just then the Paysooa turned 
■hort upon them, and terminated the dialogue. 

'Uy wife has bad enough of Cyprua," observed the 
nussionary. " How is it with you two young people 1 ' 

" It 'a very easy to have enough of this badly per- 
fumed pla^M," anawered DeVrifin. '1 thinlc we are 
quite ready to go aboard." 

" To-morrow we shall bo in a lovelier land," said 
Mr. Fayson. "We shall be in the couotiy of coun- 
thea Then ia nothing like Syria." 
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TT was morning, but not yet sunrise, when our party 
\ came on the deck of the Imperatore to gaze upon 
% the coast of Syria, and to watch for their haven, the 
' city of Beirut 

" Do you see?" demanded Mr. Payson, with an air 
of elation and love, waving his hand toward an im- 
mense wall of sombre moimtain which barriered the 
- wholo coast. "I have travelled far and seen many 
<i glorious things, but notliing anywhere more stately 
^^than t'iiat There is the great chain of Lebanon, 
I stretching eighty miles or more north and south, and 
; rising two miles in height from the very edge of the 
j sea. It is tlie sublimity of loveliness.** 
!j '* Why didn't Jehovah give it to his own people ? *' 
\ marvelled Mra Payson, who idealized the chosen race, 
*^ ' and had read the novels of Charlotte Elizabeth. 
I "I have often thought of that myself,** replied her 
I husband, with his curious smile, half shrewd and half 
j childlike. "Why, indeed, should Israel have been 
1 excluded from this goodliest of mountains by the 
Phoenicians? However, my dear, they did help to 
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build tbe Loid't houae, and they taught Europe its let- 
tem Something fine was surely due them." 

Meantime^ Irene and DeVries were gazing in silence 
upon the magnificent panorama of shadowy mountain 
bars^ sweeping beyond the view both to north and 
south, crowned along the summits with a dim paleness 
which was snow, and rolling down into mellow ob- 
j scurities which were forests of pine, mulberry, orange, 

and oUtcl In a few minutes a shimmering radiance 
stole softly over the depressions of the lofty crest, 
I j ' streamed broadening along vast saddles and hollow 

ways of upland, ripened into gold where it edged tlie 
loftier peaks, and meanwhile slowly tinted the western 
slopes with aint violet and rosa In a little while the 
I * lavish sun of the East had risen over Lebanon, and 

I I was pouring its dazzling wealth athwart the Medi- 

1 1 terranean. Tender miracles of illumination and iri- 

descence were wrought all over tlie mountain. The 
alpine visage changed swiftly; delicate sweet colors 
slid after each other down its long declivities ; briglit 
ridges, saUe valleys, and then villagas came into view : 
it was a sublime waking from sleep, a glorious resur- 
rection. 

* I don't wonder that the old peoples of these lands 
worshipped the sun,* said DeVriea. ^ What transfor- 
mations and marvels they saw it work dailyl Just 
imagine Knio mariners returning bom hx away, to be 
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greeted by thift gloiy on their own mountain. It 
isn't strange that they should look no higher for a 

deity." 

" It was more godlike than an image of Moloch/' 
Mr. Fayson conceded. " But, alas, they had the im- 
age of Moloch also. Why should the early men have 
departed so quickly everywhere from the idea of an 
invisible divinity?" 

DeVries, young as he was, had learned to doubt with 
courtesy ; he merely said, " Do you hold that that was 
their original belief ? " 

" Yes, I believe it ; I believe it firmly. Oh, I know 
that I cannot prove it ; there are so few tilings that 
can be proved I But have you read your Plutarch care- 
fully? You will find in Uie life of Numa that he 
permitted no idols in the temples, and that the Romans 
had none before his time, and none for long afterward. 
How many idols do you discover among the remains 
of the hunting tribes of Noith America 7 Zeus was 
the firmament, and I cannot suppose that the old Pe- 
lasgians tried to image him in stone or clay ; I must 
believe that tliey simply looked upward when they 
cried Heaven-Father I Well, it is easy to come to 
the end of one*8 proofs, I admit They lie, of course, 
bac]c of histoiy, and back of archseology also." 

" It will always be a debatable question," said De- 
Vries, who did not assent, but did not wish to dispute. 
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"Tea, 4nd not esnntul tn Mlvation." added U 
clergTmaiL "Tbanlu be to the Oiver of tnitli that ) 
has nude his tnitfa so siinple, — so mnch simpler u 
mom comprahensible than his infinite self! Bnt I < 
WRmg to draw otT joai attention from Lebanon. Yc 
bad better be looking at the wisdom of the Creab 
than bearing me babble forth my ignoraace." 

Ihey wen thramming swiftly over the glassy m 
toward the illimitable mountain, and could begin I 
diatingnish ao ondulating lowland which crept oi 
fraa its base. 

' That is the cape of Beirut," explained Mr. Paysoi 
" and that yellow bpot on its northern edge is tl 
city. It bits in the seat of the gods, and is far froi 
WMthy of it I am often reminded of a b^gar i 
Idng^B laimenL" 

As they drew nearer to the great landscape pictar 
it gained distinctness and delicacy of fimah, whi 
lodng little or nothing of its vastness. T brot 
peak of Merlimel receded behind brother ii 

but Snnneen, ten thousand feet in height, ' fi 

wud with wondrous mi^esty, and beyond it 
Keneasy and Jebel ed Dma. There was 
yet any oertain Terdure; the alpine colore 
chtagadfhim (aiDtriolet and pnrpls to sunny 
and pale rose; bit the ghostly sweetness of the ' 
ing tisti was something magicaL The night was 
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ing away from its high resting-place with a fitful glcry 
which reminded one of the old simile of a dying 
j dolphin. Tender lights of liquid gold, diluted as it 
J were with silver, clothed the juttings and crests and 
high-perched villages. 
Far below, the diminutive tawny city, built solidly 
^i out of cream-colored limestone and surrounded by 
^ a venerable, blackened wall, rose swiftly out of the 
waters. Erelong it seemed very beautiful, as well as 
very picturesque, to the eyes which surveyed it from 
the sea. Its position alone lent it a striking charm. 
Behind it lay a semicircle or amphitheatre of gardens, 
dark green with the rich gloss of orange and mulbeny 
c groves, through which glinted dots of yellow, the fronts 
^ of stone dwellinga Farther back was a mass of ver- 
dure not yet distinguishable as a forest of pines ; and 
behind all rose the gracious sublimity of the dells and 
spurs and crests of Lebanon. 

* I shall not regret that I have come," said Irene, 
her eyes full of wonder. •• I shall be very, very will- 
ing to stay." 

DeVries had a feeling that her content was a 
wrong to himself, and immediately shook hands ironi- 
cally, saying, •* Just my sentiments." 

"What do you mean ? " stared the young lady, com- 
pletely puxded by college wit 
*I always did like the idea of living in the earthly 

4 



J 



I 



i 




panuUBe," he explained ; * and now that I 've found it^ 
I propose to stick by like a martyr !" 

Irene understood now, and endeavored of course to 
kogh, but looked so abashed that he grieved for her. 

* I am sorry I tried to be funny/' he said. " It 's an 
old vicious habit which I have nearly broken. You 
mustn't think that I believe you don't sacrifip e any* 
thing,** he added. ** Of course it *s a sacrifice to leave 
friends and relatives. You 11 forgive and foiget^ won't 

|you?- 

" 1 11 foigive," promised Irene, * but I won't forget 
Your fun is a lesson." 

* I protest against your remembering it" 

"I think she had better," put in Mr. Paysoa 
* Young people must learn to digest good-natured 
jokes, and missionaries in Syria must learn to hear 
that they are not martyrs. But there is the Nahr el 
Kelb " he added, pointing to where the mountain cliffs 
strode boldly into the sea. " The ancient Lycus foams 
down through that black ravina There is the road, 
hewn in the rocks, along which unnumbered armies 
have marched, and where Titus led away the captives 
firom Jerusalem. A little way up the goige are the tri- 
umphal tablets of Egyptians, Assyrians, and Bomans. 
What a cemetery of empires this Orient is! and of 
faiths, also I Each of those conquerors returns thanks 
there^ on the stone of Lebanon, to his own god.** 
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De Vries quoted, — 

" ' I know that age to age wacccrdM, • 
Blowiiig a nolae of tongues and daeda, 
A dust of a/vtema and of ereeda.' ** 

" It is an almogt inspired verao," said Mr. Fkyson. 
*"But there is one creed which will outlast those 
stones. There is only one.** 

"The mountain is turning white," ohserved Irene. 
" I expected to see something eveigreen." 

"Lebanon — leben — curds," interpreted the mis- 
sionary. " Jt is the Milk Mountain. At present we 
see chiefly the light limestone faces of the difis and 
the terraces. But the raiment of Lebanon has two 
colors, like changeable silk : from below it is whiter 
from above it is greea" 

.After an hour or so of this eager sight^seeing,— 
this throbbing approach to the sublime present of 
nature and the sublime past of man, — they found 
themselves motionless in the roadstead of Beirut 
There was* a moment of swaying tranquillity, and then 
the East deluged them with its turmoil Gay skiffs 
gathered swiftly about the steamer, bringing a horde of 
bright-garmented boatmen and porters, who set up 
such a loud and seemingly fierce clamor as if they 
meant to carry the vessel by boarding and put all the 
passengers to the edge of the scimitar. 

** Did you ever hear such screeching 7 " smiled Mi: 
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PaysoiL * I sometimes think that the Syrians must 
have inherited. part of their language from the jack- 
alsL Nevertheless, the Arabic is a noble tongue ; and 
these poor people onlj want to work." 

Presently the deck was invaded by these deafening 
laborers, seizing hungrily on pieces of baggage with 
their dark, lean fingers, and scolding each other furi- 
ously as impudent interlopers. On every side there 
was an uproar of baigaining, conducted in fragments 
of twen^ linger Wild strivings at English, crum- 
bled up with bits of Fkench and Italian, reached the 
imderstandings of our Americans. 

"Me take you to best albeigo," yelled a gaunt 
brown youth in a greasy red fez and begrimed white 
raiment " Me always show signori to albergo." 

" Go shore ! Go shore ! " bawled a white-bearded 
man in blue cotton, with a vehemence which seemed 
to say. Now or never I 

Then a swarthy person in ill-fitting European cloth- 
ing slid up to DeVries and murmured confidentially, 
"Come with me, English gentlemen. Don't you 
notice those Arab noisy fellows. I take you to Hotel 
d'Europa. I am the commissaria" 

"Tou may safely go with this Italian," said Mr. 
Payson. " He is the agent of the principal hotel, and 
it is a reiy comfortable aboda In a day or two, as 
soon as I get into my house, I shall send for you. 
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You mufit not say me nay. I desire to make return 
for your mother's hospitality." 

DeVries accepted the offer with sincere thanks, 
partly, it is to be suspected, on account of the graces 
of Miss Grant Then he bade good morning to the 
missionaries, longing much, by the way, to bestow a 
significant pressure on the hand of the junior one, but 
deciding, under her serious, innocentgaze, that it would 
be best to omit that audacity. Next he pointed out 
his belongings to the comraissario; got into one of the 
gay skiffs, and rippled shoreward. 

" What a lovely young man I " said Mrs. Payson. 
**! shall be so sorry to part with him." 

"He is profoundly kind-hearted," replied her hus- 
band. " He is more considerate of other people's 
opinions and feelings than youth generally knows how 
to be. I have seen repeatedly that he did not agree 
with my views of life, and that he would not argue 
with me for fear of giving me pain. Such a young 
man must have better than our aiguments. He must 
have our aspirations for his good." 

Irene remained silent Was she too shy to speak 
of the perfections of the departing one ? Or was she 
spiritually occupied in his behalf, according to Mr. 
Tayson's devout suggestion ? 

Then a skiff appeared with messengers from tho 
mission, — a dark, grave, pensive young man in blue 
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iKoadclotii, and a grinmng old fellow with a long 6ti£F 
whiak of gray mustachei 

'There ia Butraa," aaid Mr. Payson, joyfully. 
'Iiene, that ia one of oar chiefest helpera and ablest 
satm aeholaia. And there ia my old oook, Tusef. 
Well, I am glad to aee the fiienda once more, and g^ 
to be here. 

Eidoqg the traTeHen^ with their mnltifiEudoaa lug* 
gm^ weie on their way to the landing-plaoa 
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npHE boat was oaied into what might be described 
as a wateiy alcove, imperfectly fenced from the 
strength of the sea by a shapeless and half-ruinons 
jetty, and shadowed by blind walls of sombre and 
massive edifices. 

It struck our untraveUed American girl with im- 
mense astonishment to discover that the wharf on 
which she set foot was composed partly of columns of 
Egyptian granite, while others were lying at hand in 
the clear sea-water, their polished gray looking blue 
and very precious. She had never seen above a dozen 
granite columns in her own land, and probably not a 
single one that was polished. The pillars of her 
father's tabernacle were pine beams fluted with clap- 
board casings. 

"Why don't they pull those out and use them ?** 
she asked hastily. " What a waste ! " 

Before this great question could be settled she was 
in the principal thoroughfare of the Beirut of that 
time, — a narrow and crooked alley, broken into all 
sorts of angles by irregularly placed buildings, and so 
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obscured by their lofty etone-walb that she thought of 
a dark closet It was veiy dirty, too, and haunted by 
odors of decaying vegetables and refuse, yid none the 
sweeter for the generally shabby Orientals who lounged 
through it There was a gutter of running water down 
the middle, which seemed merely to waste its time 
and labor there, effecting no purification. Passing a 
g^um, ugly edifice, which Fayson said was a public 
bath, they had to pick their way among runlets and 
puddlea Here and there was a cafi, with a slender 
array of nargOehs and copper coffee-pots ; or a manu- 
foctory with one room, where turbaned men were 
weaving a carpet ; or a cuddy where some squatting 
creature was boring a pipe-stem ; or a shop gay with 
red shoes and yellow slippers. Then, while Irene sup- 
posed that she had just entered the city, she saw a 
little in advance a tall arch of light, and perceived 
that she was near the outer gateway. 

Here an Arab awaited them with horses, which had 
not been brought into the town on account of the 
pavements, too uneven and too slippeiy with refuse 
for safe riding. 

Outside the gate was a flat glare of sand. Beyond 
rose on all sides a laige, gently sloping amphitheatre 
of greenery, flecked abundantly with yellow, flat- 
roofed stone houses* some of them exhibiting graceful 
Saracenic arches. It was a most beautiful spectacle, 
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and very surprising in its contrasts. The sand seemed 
as barren as sand conid be, and yet out of it sprang a 
mass of the richest and brightest verdure, bedecked 
with luxuriance of blossoms. To look at the dry, 
drifting yellow sand, you would have said that naught 
could grow in it To look at the gigantic cactus 
hedges, the dark-green groves of lemons and oranges, 
the multitudinous mulberry-trees, and the profusion of 
flowering plants, you would have judged that they 
must have been charmed out of one of the richest soils 
of earth. Yet, by some magic of nature, the sand was 
the sole mother of this plenty. 

" You see what the ocean moisture and a very little 
irrigation can do," said Payson. ''A cactus leaf stuck 
into tl d makes a huge plant, and a row of leaves 

a rampart What could you raise on a sea- 
shore drift in New England ?" 



\ They mounted their horses and rode on at a walk 
I through a winding lane. On either side were hedges 
of prickly-pear, the contorted, leaf-built stems meaour- 
I ing four or five yards in length, and the leaves them- 
selves ten or twelve inchea Witliia these thorny 
barriers orchards whispered to the breeze and gardens 
poured their oblations of perfume. Yet at every step 
the horses sank in deep sand, unstained by a single 
blade of herbage, and apparently as unfruitful as 
snow. Where naught was planted nothing grsw, and 
where aught was planted everything grew. 
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Eerly as it was in the day, the natives were up and 
oat Springy monntaineeis, who had left their eagle- 
nests of villages two hoars before, saluted the travellers 
with a deep-toned nakarkum miiud^ or a cheerful 
mMuM hel khiar. The grave, dark men in striped over- 
coats, who held their heads so high and looked so 
unconquerable, were Druses. The gayer, fairer, gen- 
tler-voiced fellows in blue or scarlet jackets and blue 
muslin trousers were Maronites, or Greek Syrians, the 
descendants of the ancient Phoenician population. A 
jaun^ hcHseman, armed with dagger, scimitar, and 
pistols heavy enough for bludgeons, belonging proba- 
bly to the tunoaleyeh, or mounted constabulary, passed 
them in silence, with an insolent Moslem stare. A 
muleteer, whose comical bare legs stuck straight out 
across the huge load of his beast, drew forth his purse 
from his girdle with an air of munificence, and tossed 
an invisible coin into the lap of a liideous beggar. 

"That was the muleteer^s mite," smiled Payson. 
* He gave a pard, or the tenth of a cent But he ac- 
companied it with a benediction, and the beggar 
returned him another. If these Syrians meant half the 
religion they talk, they would be the salt of the earth." 

Five or six hundred yards from the city gate the 
par^ turned into a narrower road, or lane, also hedged 
in with cactus and bordered by gardens At the end 
of this lane rose a plain, massive, and rather imposing 
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mansion, built, like all the Beirut bouses, of laige hewn 
. blocks of yellow limestone, and lifting its flat roof to 
the height of three tall stories. An open gallery in 
the second stoiy, faced with a graceful Saracenic arch, 
gave its severe front sufficient ornament 

"That id the principal mission-house,** explained 
Mr. Payson. " There is the chapel, the printing-press, 
and the family of Brother Elirkwood, our moderator, as 
we call him." 

"What a noble building!" exclaimed both the 
women, obviously delighted with this promise of com- 
fortable homes. 

" Dear me I so it is," said Payson, looking up with an 
air of surprise. " I am almost afraid that we shall yet 
be visited with judgments for our luxury. The good 
people at home talk about us as martyrs ; but that is 
far finer than an American parsonage. St Paul didn't 
do his missionaiying in such wise." 

" But St Paul didn't have a printing-press," argued 
Irene, f" He didn't have to teach civilization as well 
as ^hristianity.^l He preached among nations more 
civilized than his own." 

" To be sure," chimed in Mrs. Payson. '^ And I do 
think that when we go among half-civilized people we 
deserve a cosey home." 

The missionary smiled at the feminine epithet " oo- 
sqr," but did not scoff at it 
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* There is eoroething in that^" he conceded. ^ Never- 
thekfls, too much of the Church's money ie spent on 
the machinery, and too little reaches the spiritual field 
of tillag& I am sometimes reminded of a scheme of 
mine, when I was a farmer^s boy, for collecting maple 
sap. To save the trouble of going from tree to tree 
and bringing the paik, I built an immense system of 
troughs^ running all through the grove like a mon- 
strous spider-web^ and terminating in a main trough 
which emptied into my boiling kettla Then I waited 
for my sap to come, and I never saw the first drop. 
Not until nightfall did I fully discover and concede 
that it took all my sap merely to. wet the troughs." 

"Oh, Mr. Payson I*' begged Irene. "Do be careful 
where you tell that story." 

By this time they were near the rude gateway of 
the little enclosure which fronted the Mission House. 
Down a narrow stairway of stone, which led from the 
second story to the ground, ran a dozen or more of 
eager people, some in European and some in Oriental 
attire, all exhibiting the glee of welcoma They 
were "Brother" Kirkwood, his pale and pensive wife, 
his two pretty daughters, three or four pupils of the 
female school, a bearded native assistant or two, and 
three Beirutee servants. 

There was a simple, warm-hearted greeting, very 
pleasaiit to look upoa It was such a greeting as one 
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might expect between two men of sweet character and 
purpose in lite, who had held for years a companion- 
ship of elevated sympathy and benevolent labor, and 
had never yet seen occasion to withstand each othor to 
the face. 

Kirkwood, by the way, was a very different apostle ^^j I 

in appearance and manner from the pale and gently 
grave Pa3rson. He was lai^ in body, and had a broad, 
high-colored, farmer-like face, a voice fit ^«o call the t| ' ^ 

cattle on a thousand hills, a merry eye, and a ready 
smile. He shook liands with the two ladies in a style 
which made our bookish Irene think of the oak which 
closed upon the fists of Milo. His miscellaneous 
household he introduced, with compendious humor, as 
** My wife and daughters and happy family." 

" You will find that some of them are foreigners, and 
speak nothing but tongues," he said to Irene. ** But 
we get on as sweetly together as if there had never 
been a misunderstanding at Babel, — and in fact a lit- 
tle more so. There is something in learning another 
man's language which seems to make a bosom friend 
of him. I positively fear that I should be quarrelsome 
in a population which all spoke EnglisL" 

Irene exchanged kisses with gentle Mrs. Kirkwood» 
as well as with the two willowy brunettes, her daugh- 
ters. It seemed to her that they were hardly country- 
women, so marked were they by a certain Levantine 
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■oftneBB of bearing. Then she was staiilod and almost 
■hocked by Uie Oeu^ that the servants and the two 
youngest papils only took her hand to kiss it 

* Yon will get used to that^" smiled Mrs. Kirkwood. 
"We cannot introduce new manners, and we have 
given up trying." 

Irene scarcely replied. She was staring with aston- 
ishment at the regular features and magnificent eyes of 
one of the elder pupils. 

" Isn't she pretty ! * she exclaimed, quite foigetting 
that the young person had saluted her in English. " Is 
she a Oreek f " 

The girFs clear, pale cheeks filled with roses, and 
the tortoise-shell colors in her dark eyes sparkled. 

" Not a scrap of a Greek I" shouted Mr. Kirkwood. 
"A native of Mt Lebanon. I suppose you expected 
to find us all as black as Ethiopians. We '11 show you 
prettier girls than Saada," he added, perhaps anxious 
to counteract the unspiritualizing effects of Irene's 
oompliment " Isn't that so, Saada ? " 

"Tes, sir," meekly replied Saada, but meanwhile 
glancing at her admirer with an expression of wonder- 
ing thanks, as at a queen who had given her pearls 
and diamonds. 

" You will find many interesting people here," said 
Mrs. Kirkwood. "The Syrians are very engaging, as 
well as very pitiable ; they have the graces and vices 
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of a fallen aristocracy. Beirut is the choicest of all 
the mission stations. I have learned to feel that, 
there is hardly any other place in the world so con* 
tentiug. I fear tliat if I should go back to America^ 
I might be homesick." 

Meanwhile Mr. Kirkwood was leading the upward 
way into what he called his rookery. 

" I suppose, Miss Grant," he said, '' tluit you think I 
live here like a nabob in a bungalow. Well, it is 
rather nabobish. But there are a good many people 
under my big roof, and a good deal of hard work goes 
on here. Hallo ! here I am waiting on the young lady, 
like an old-bachelor beau. Where's Mrs. Payson? 
My dear good friend, let me pull you up this stone lad* 
der, and thank you meanwhile for turning our Paul 
into a Peter. I must say that, to my mind, that is one 
; of the prettiest things in Peter's history, that he would 
lead about a wife and a wife's sbter." 

Irene noticed with pleasure that the Kirkwood girU, 
^ the school pupils, and even the servants followed close 
on Mr. Payson, and seemed to catch at opportunities 
of touching him, as though the hem of his garment 
wrought miracles. Evidently all young people, and 
the humbler sort of folk also, loved this thoughtful 
sympathizer with human nature as she herself loved 
him. Saada alone diverged from the majority, and in- 
clined toward her newly found admirer. Irene passed 
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ui um about her as they mounted the stairway to- 
gether, and was alnioet startled to find the young 
Syrian beaTt beating with excitement 

" How old are yoa 1 ~ she asked, as if queiying how 
mature that heart might be. "Fourteen," replied 
8aada, responding to this small tolcen of interest with 
a took of gratitude brilliaot enough to reward an oSer 
of marriage^ 

" Fourteen I I thought you must be eighteen,' said 
Irene, staring at the full; developed little figura 

"Ko, Hiss Grant, only fourteen." 

" Why do yoa call me Hiss Grant ! We are going to 
be close IHends. I want you to call me Irena" 

'I think I had better call you Ya Silty," returned 
Sasda, shyly. 

" But I am not a city, — not even a village,' laughed 
Irene. 

"Not city," said Saada, puizled by the pua "T« 
8it-ty," she repeated, sounding both the t's. ' It means 
Oh Hy Udy." 

With a laugh at the magnifioence of the title, the 
Lady Irene eutered the oool epaoiooeness of the Hi>- 
sk» Hooae. 
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nPHE massiveness and roominess and breeziness of 
the Mission House pleased a young lady accus- 
tomed to wooden dwellings of a Nurembeig toy archi- 
tecture, such as we build and admire in America. 

She even liked the carelpss simplicity with which it 
was finished, and the truly Oriental plainness and in- 
expensiveness of its few movables. There was a great 
saloon, thirty feet by twenty, and some fifteen feet in 
height^ which seemed to her little less than princely, 
although it had scarcely any furniture besides a cush- 
ioned settee running around three sides of it^ while its 
ceiling was made of rudely carved slats resting on huge 
rafters of Lebanon pine, also slightly carved and 
touched in black along their edges. 

Then there was a wide hall, almost as lordly as the 
saloon, closing at one end in an alcove for the recep- 
tion of visitors, into which flcmed the light of an am- 
ple, triple-arched window. The floor of the alcove was 
raised six inches above the rest of the hall, and along 
two sides of it ran very low settees, or sofas, covered 

and cushioned in colored muslin. The alcove was the 
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Utwan ^ridsh, duwan^ or divan) ; the window was 
the eomandaloon; the sofa, the fMikaad, A dining- 
room, a single laige guest-chamber, containing little 
beside an*i!t>n bedstead, and a wing which included the 
Idtchen and the servitors' rooms made up the rest of 
thisstoiy. 

In the solidly vaulted basement were the printing- 
rooms^ a chapel of respectable dimensions, and a stable. 
In the upper stoiy were the bedrooms of the family 
and of the girlish Syrian pupib. Above all was a ter- 
race of solid cement, two feet or more in thickness, and 

i sloped slightly, to shed rain. The floors everywhere 

were of laige squares of limestone, very spaiiugly pro- 
vided with heavy and coarse mattinga It was all 
simple, strong, dignified, breezy, and agreeable. Irene, 

I a little disposed toward patrician tastes perhaps, looked 

I about her with pleasure. Mrs. Payson admitted that 

it was comfortable, but secretly added that it was not 
oosey. 

The atmosphere was a luxury. There was a syba- 
ritic softness about it which made one feel that merely 
to breathe was pleasure enough. A languid breeze 

I flowed through the pointed arches of the comandaloon, 

and brought with it a veiy faint perfume of frech vege- 
tation and of flowers. Presently there was a much- 
needed breakfast of cofiee, eggs, chicken, dried fruits, 
and bread. Then came a chance for that cleansing 
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which the passenger just off a steamer longs for as one 
of the chiefest of luxuries. 

During the forenoon visitors dropped in to welooma 
the new arrivals. First appeared the wife and daugh- 
ter of a Syrian neighbor, — the mother, a dark and 
somewhat worn woman of forty ; the girl, a willowy 
yet nicely rounded figure of eighteen. Irene took 

x^ial note of tliis damsel's delicate waist^ and of the 
fine way in which its slendemess was sot forth by a 
lai^ shawl, twisted loosely into a ginlle and barely 
hanging on the hips. Her complexion was very dark, 
her profile strongly Oriental, and her black eyes lan- 
guishing. She had a sauntering, simpering, fine-lady 
air, as though her tarbooshed noddle harbored not 
a little vanity. The salutations of this pair were 
many, and their compliments (when translated) 
8< ded so much like gross flattery, that Irene hardly 
knew how to keep her countenance, and was relieved 
when they turned their supple backs and dawdled 
away. 

Tlie next caller was a great surprise to a young 
American who had expected to be a rarity of white- 
ness in Syria. 
* Come into the parlor and see a real Beirut lady," 
I said Amy Kirkwood. " She belongs to the people who 
; have to be received in the great room. She has her 
j Syrun ar-.aK.nU en. «d I think rf- uUn^y.' ' 
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What was Irene's wonder to find a thorough blonde, 
and a charming onel This Syrian belle had those dear 
and sweet gray eyes which one is most apt to look for 
in a certain species of Irish beauty, only, instead of 
being Tivadous and frolicsome, they were full of gentle 
and pensive dignify. The profile was not aquiline, but 
straight and Oiedan. The whole expression was re- 
fined, gracious, and thoroughly lady-like. It was not 
merely a handsome face ; it was also a very attractive 
ona 

The lady had on the usual raiment and finery of 
wealthy Beiruteea Her golden-brown hair, braided in 
many little strands, was almost hidden by a network 
of gold coins, weighing a pound or more, which glis- 
tened down to her shoulders. On her head, worn 
jauntily to one side, was the universal crimson tar- 
boosh, swinging its long silken tassel Her short robe 
and loose trousers were of heavy silk stufis, striped in 
gay colors. Her curiously little bare feet were in 
pointed slippers of yellow morocca Yet in spite of 
the barbaric pomp of her atUre, she was a lovely and 
interesting young woman. It was hard to understand 
how she could have acquired, amid the ignorance and 
restrictions of Syrian female life, that bewitching ex- 
pression of intelligence and sensibility. 

Against her knees leaned a child, a shy and wilful- 
looking giri of five or six, also costumed in silk and 
bediaened with gold. 
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"This is a lady of the Beit Keneasy, or House of 
Keneasy, or Church family," said Mrs. Kirkwood. " It 
IB a rich mercantile family, and very respectable in 
every way," 

Then she said a few words in Arabic by way of 
introducing her dark-eyed countrywoman to the Syrian 
blonda A few civilities, such as pass between people 
of diverse tongues, were tranalated to and fro. The 
Amb lady's voice was a sweet soprano, at least as pleas- 
ant as Irene's mellow contralto. It was a very pretty 
dialogue to hear, even tliough one understood but half 
of it. 

" I want to look at her head-dress," said Irena And 
Mrs. Kirkwood turned the request into Arabia 

Tlie lady of the House of Keneasy smiled, and grace* 
fully bowed her gilded and tasselled head. 
I " What a lovely white neck 1 " whispered Irene, as 
J she studied the network of golden clrclela. "This is 
j the blood of the Crusaders." 

" Older than the Crusaders," said Mr, Payson, who 
had just entered the room. " Tlio Semitic race was, I 
verily believe, a white race of old. The Egyptian 
inonuments paint the peoples of Chaldica, — a related 
itock — with blue eyes and yellow hair. I hold 
fhat the tribes of Shem, before they descended 
]iit« the plain of Shinar, and for centuries afterward 
fio, wen fair-ekinned monntaineeTs. Yon will find 



I 



70 



nni nx mastoiiART. 



■on gnUaahMdt and bine ejm when }wt get on Leb 
■Doo, Inat. Nairty ill Ibe nwa of thia Beit KeneM; 
•» ligbtt tad two or thiee of tbem have madj beirdi 
liln Scotchinen. Bat it is not Cnmder blood." 

IiMM totned to the child and kJMed it« aprico 
oheek. Dm oc^' little Oriental thnok beck, end hi< 
ber faee e^iiut the metenul ihoiildflr. The S/rvu 
■other beet ili^tljr over her thy chenib, end thei 
kwked up with e mule of eogelie aweetneM. 

-T8Uber'aidIrBiM,'thetIabouldlove toaeehe 
oAeo.- 

"Bhe «ike yoa to cell on ber,' replied Mra. Kirk 
wood. ' She MTB jom coming will fill ber bouae wit] 



■ Inne retomed the moet florid ther.ks which the im 
Bginetion end umacie n ce of en Americu cleTgyiDen' 
dengbtar peimitted. Then the Led/ Mariem, of tin 
Hooae of Enteeay, eniee, end with meuy final compli 
HMota took ber tinkling departara. 

' I hope yon hare no more beauties to ahow me,' 
Mid Irene. ' Uy mind ia petting worldly." 

* Jnst one inoce," langbed Amy Kirkwood " Uirti 
ia in the laewan waiting to aee Miaa GTant" 

'Hiitaiaooeof oorown girlB,''uplainedUr& Kirk 
wood, aa they tamed into the halL " She ia of a pooi 
Bainit fkmOy, bat reared and educated in oar hooae 
ahe ie aairiad to OM of the beat and thUa of oar Pnt- 
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estants, a man of high character and scholarBhipi Her 
appearance is very striking. You will think of Cleo- 
patra or Queen Esther." 

In the broad light of the comandaloon Irene found 
still another Syrian who was indisputably handsomer 
than herself. Although Mirta Saboonie was scarcely 
of middle height, her aspect was nothing less than that 
of a sultana. like the generality of Syrian women, 
she was slender and supple of person and very graceful 
in carriage; and her costume set forth the pliable 
beauty of her figure, as well as the regal beauty of her 
face, in a manner which was almost startling. 

Around her tarbooshed head and crossing over her 
breast was a cloud of white, gauzy drapery, contrasting 
vividly with the rich brunette of her complexion. A 
dark figured shawl, twisted loosely into a girdle, just 
hung upon hev hips, and called attention to the deli- 
cacy of her waist The skirt of her close-fitting dress 
hung low, in a fashion devised by the mission ladies 
for their scholars, concealing the Eastern s&tWyan, or 
trousers, and barely exposing the pointed yellow slip- 
. pers. The sleeves of the dress fitted to the arm and 
: were fastened about the wrist with a row of silken 
loops and buttons, while a pointed scallop, edged with 
j braid, reached nearly to the knuckles. Tlie coquettish 
] jacket of blue broadcloth had scallopings of blue braid 
1 down the finont^ and a low standing collar stiff with 
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gold embfoideiy. The body of it was ehort enough to 
ahofw ICita's slender waust^ and its sleeves stopped at 
the elbow so as not to hide the braiding of the nnder- 
deeves. The whole costume was a very pretty mis- 
sionaiy oompromise between the fashions of Orient and 
Ocoidentb 

Ifirta's face was of the purest Syrian type, slightly 
aquiline, like that of a model Jewess, and yet distinctly 
not Hebnda Its color was very much that of a hand- 
some brunette from Louisiana or Cuba, and it was en- 
liched to veal magnificence by a glow which reminded 
one of crimson roses. Her hair was nearly black, and 
hung in ripples along a low forehead, while long black 
laahes shaded her brilliant^ tranquil hazel eyes. 

But the chief beauty of this Syrian houri lay in her 
noble, her really queenly, her almost tragic, expression. 
Whoever has seen the great Rachel in the part of an 
empress has seen a face and air worthy to be compared 
with Mirta*s. You would have supposed that only the 
most patrician thoughts and the grandest emotions 
were known to her. You would have guessed that she 
had suffered and triumphed over some migestic anguish 
worthy of a Bizpah or a Yashti. She seemed an in- 
carnation of the soirowing and yet imperially beautiful 
Orient 

** I am very happy to welcome the lady to Beirut," 
said this sultana^ extending her hand in European 
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style and speaking in English. Her utterance bad not 
a trace of foreign accent, barring a somewhat marked 
deliberation, and even that seemed but an expression of 
Eastern repose, or of natural dreaminess of temperament 
"And I am truly happy to see your beautiful ooun- 
tiy," returned the young missionary. "I mean to 
remain in it many years, and perhaps all my life." 

" Oh, you like S3nria I " smiled Mirta, flushing with 
pleasure. " It is very kind of you to tell us sa We 
are a poor people now, but we are proud of our coun- 
try. We know that we were once a great people. 
You will find that the Syrians are very vain." 

** I like the country and the people," declared Irene. 
''They surprise me exceedingly. I didn't expect to 
find such sweet manners." 

" Oh, you thought us savages," laughed Mirta, in a 
mellow, purring tone, for her voice was a contralto. 
" Mr. Kirkwood says that the Americans suppose we 
are all Bedaween, living in tents and caves and ruins. 
I used to believe that he meant it as a joke, or to 
make us humbla But perhaps it is so." 
" I don't know precisely what we think. We think 
^ a good deal of ourselves, and not much of others." 

"It is the custom of every country, I presume," 
I moralized Mirta. " But I must not foiget to tell you 
I that my husband sends you his salaams, and will call 
I upon you this evening." 
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Irene expressed her thanks, and Mrs. Kirkwood 
added, " Why didn't you faring your little Lnlu T** 

'She is so little, and she is cross with teething,** 
said Mirta, jost as an American mother might have 
said it 

There was more feminine talk, all curiously domes- 
tic and commonplace, that is, when compared with 
Hirta's queenliness ; and when the visitor went her 
way, Irene had a disappointing sense that some ro- 
mance, or tragedy even, had been concealed from her. 
" What if she ?** she demanded. ** What lias hap- 
^ pened to her T What does that face mean 7 " 

* Nothing has happened to her," replied Mrs. Kirk- 
f' wood. "She has been quietly brought up with us, 

[ and has married a good, wise man, and makes him a 

good wife. I don't know how she came by that ex- 
pression. My husband calls her a type of the race. 
He says she represents what this people would be if it 
( should ever recover its ancient souL" 

" I wish I could paint her as an emblem of Syria," 

isaid Irena " Why don't I know how to paint ? How 
few accomplishments we have in America 1 ** 

At this moment a man of twenty six or eight en- 
tered brusquely, and was introduced as Doctor Mack- 
lin, the physician of the station. Irene received him 
with that slight reserve and interior embarrassment 
a young lady often accords to a young gentle- 
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mail who is made known to her as a bachelor. The 
doctor had a shy and constrained air, also, for there 
was much modesty under his brusquenesa. 

" Welcome to Syria," he said loudly. " I hope that 
your life among us will be a pleasant one. We will' 
do our best*' 

Then, as if he had done his best, or rather as if he 
found it easiest to talk to an old acquaintance, he 
turned to Mrs. Kirkwood. 

" I had a hot ride from Abeih," he went on, point- 
ing to his face, which was of a iiame color. " I was 
goose enough to wear a tarboosh, and I shall be in 
misery for a week. My epidermis wasn't made for a 
missionary." 

" You are always doing something wrong and getting 
punished for it^" said Mrs. Kirkwood in a moUierly 
tone of reproof. ** How is your ague ? ** 

" Bad. I took ten grains of quinine before starting 
this morning. I saw the steamer out at sea, and I 
wanted to welcome the Pa3r8on family. Tlie shakes 
are nothing. I learned all about them in Aleppo." 

"You shouldn't have come down," said the good 
lady. "You are so reckless I" 

He looked reckless, even to his costume. He had 
on Frank clothing, such as one buys ready-made in 
Beirut^ with a crimson tarboosh over his long brown 
hair, and a large silken girdle around his waisiSb His 
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ftoe WW kindlr, bat hia dark-blue tiym had « atrongl; 
iBuooliiM and alnuat eombative sxprMBum, and hi 
maimer was abrnpt^ a little nmay, and, in abort, ntteil; 



Irane ooottaated him in thongfat with the gentle an 
poliihed DeVriea, and oonld not help taying to henel 
that ahe aboold not like the dootoL 






IBSNB THK UISSIONAKT. 77 



vm. 

T ET 08 flee how the gentle and polished DeVries 
^^ was occupying himself during his separation 
from Miss Grant and the Paysons. 

When he left them ^on the steamer his feeling was 
that he had been turned out of a sort of Eden into a 
barren and rather wicked world, and that the expul- 
sion, whOe it was undoubtedly a liberation from strong 
influences, was nevertheless a depressing and sadden- 
ing circumstance. On the way to the hotel, merely to 
alleviate his melancholy, he sought conversation with 
a stout^ high-colored young American whom he had 
noted on the steamer, but to whom he had not hitherto 
spokea The result of the interview was that they 
took adjoining rooms and ordered a breakfast together. 

" Cofifee firsts Antonio," suggested Mr. Fred Win- 
gate, the new acquaintance, in the cheerful tone of a 
good liver. " Then the best fruit you have, vdth your 
best white wine. Then a couple of courses of meat 
and vegetables. Lastly chibouks and naxgilehs." 

- Very good," said DeVries. « I don't mind a d^ 
/nciMr d la/aurcheUe, though I was only thinking of 
biead and fruit and coffee." 
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" Yon have been io ascetic company lately," amilcd 
Wingate. " I never afflict mjself with &iicliorite3, and 
•eldom go to tite joss-houae. A fellow might like to 
flirt with that young lady, though. Wdls she suscep- 
tible 1 " 

" No," replied DoVries, gravely ; and Mr. Wingato 
perceived that he had given annoyance, and changed 
the anbject. 

" I believe tbat there are only two things to do in 
Syria," he observed. "You go to Jerusalem, and then 
yon go to Damascus, Baalbec, and Palmyra." 

DeVries came near mentionin)} his project of exca- 
vating in ancient Philistio. But he checlced himself; 
there was a possibility that this Wingate might be the 
sort of fellow to jump another man's claim, — might 
dig up all the Pliilistinea himself, and so carry off tlie 
gloiy of proving iliat they were or were not Pelasgian^ 

" There are objects of interest everywhere," he said, 
with tlie comfortable feeling of a man who can give 
infoimation. " Yon can't get far away from autiqui- 
tiea. The Dorth of Syria is full of ruined cities." 

" Anything in Beirut, or near it 7 " 

" Not much, except a few fragments in the citf and 
■ome Roman cisterns on the cape." 

Then it was agreed that after th^ir ddjeuner k Ik 
fourohette, they should take horse aud ride to Uie So- 
maa eittami. 
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Just as breakfast appeared the American consul waa 
announced, and of course was admitted. He proved 
to be a tall, hard-featured, butternut-bearded gentle- 
man of near forty, newly appointed to the station^ 
speaking no language but his own powerful English, 
and half-starved in soul for American company. Mr. 
Wingate, a jovial youth of social temperament and 
hospitable habits, promptly had him seated at table. 

" I assure you, gentlemen, this is a very delightful 
occasion to me,** said the consul, with an air of really 
pathetic gratitude. ''I have breakfasted, but I am 
glad to remain. You can't imagine, gentlemen, how 
much I love to see my countrymen, and how con- 
foundedly tired I am of this out-of-tlie-way district" 

DeVries, to whom any land full of ruins was fasci- 
nating, thought what a shame it was that such a dunco 
should be there. However, he was just as polite to 
Mr. Porter Brassey, of West Wolverine, as thougli he 
sympathized with his tastes and held his intellect 
in high respect Mr. Fred Wiogate, who was equally 
a man of the world, bent his dimpled smile upon this 
fervent American, and made haste to turn him inside 
out^ evidently with the purpose of telling about him 
aftenvard. 

The breakfast was an exceedingly hilarious ona 
Before they had done with all the sauterae which 
Wingate ordered, they were at a height of spirits 
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which would have cast a gloom over a teetotaler. 
Even the castaway official, as he drew back from the 
taUe and accepted a chibouk, ceemed to feel that the 
venerable East might be msde almost as pleasant as 
the abode of the setting sun. 
"You see a man needn't die of a broken hearty even 
^. if he is afar from West Wolverine,'' said Viing^ 

^ with that jolly smile of his which would pacify a 

'j eavaliyman. 

^, "That's so," returned the comforted consul, quite 

^ willing to be laughed at for his homesickness, so long 

f] as his dear countrymen would let him stay with them. 

K - 1 aasure you. genUemen. that I have had a most 

h delightful morning. I never shall forget it. And 

I've learned a new trick, — a trick worth remember- 
ing. This is the first time in my life, gentlemen, 
that I ever saw wine for breakfast I tell you it 
won't be the last, if this consulate understands itself 
-* and it thinks it does." 
I ' " Wingate," said DeVries (they were quite intimate 

. by tins time), " we shall find this position vacant when 

we get back here.** 

The functionary laughed as bud as the others, and 
indeed several times louder. 
J " No^ no, DeVries," he haw-hawed. " Tou're out of 

j your leokoning thera I can stand a power of drink. 

If I couldn't I shouldn't be heia It takes a pile cf 
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whiskey to get atop of politics up our way. HuUo^ 
my shebang is out^" he added, referring to his clii- 
bouk. " Here, boy, give ns a match," addressing the 
Italian waiter in English. "A match — lucifer-— 
locofoco," he insisted, making a sign of drawing one 
OD his pantaloons. 

Either the gesture or the polysyllable "foco^** so 
like to the word "fuoco** iUominated the Tuscan, and 
he brought a coal of fire for the official pipa 

"I can't get a grip on the lingo," proceeded our 
representative, referring to the Arabic language with 
its hundred thousand words, or possibly to all lan- 
guages whatever outside of English. "Hands slip 
every time I catch hold. It leaves me rather mum 
here, except when a traveller from the land of free* 
dom happens along, or I run up to jaw with the mis- 
sionaries. But a man can have too much missionai-v, 
as the New Zealand chieftain said. They're good 
fellows, — real good-hearted, honest, whiU men; by 
Geoige, I respect 'em. 'But an ordinary man of the 
world don't want missionary in his'n all the time. 
Let me tell you what happened when I was break- 
iasting, quite in the family way, with one of 'em. He 's 
a good man and a learned man, — as smart in spir- 
itual things and scholarship as a steel trap, — but 
nther stiff and devout in his manners. Well, this 

iBao, — his name is Pelton, the Bevoreud Pelton,— 

e 
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as I was silting at hia hospitable board and astiailiDg 
his chicken fixinga, he whips out a little book, a kind 
of pocket volume of Scriptare Fromises, and reads 
B text aloud. I didn't quite understand, — thought 
it was one of hu own remarks; and so eayn I, 
' iiHiat t ' Well, gentlemen, that man wasn't flabber- 
gasted a particle ; he just read the promise right over 
again from lop to bottom. I tell you, gentlemen, it 
didn't seem U> have any comfort for me. I think 
I never wa' so upset, and rolled in the mud, before or 
since." 

DeVries, who vaa no longer the serioua creature 
known to us heretofore, laughed as heartily as the con- 
vivial \Viogate over Mr. Brasscy's misadventure. 

"It's a way they have among themselves, I expect," 
continued the consul " Or perhaps they hankered to 
do m< a good turn. But it '■ ombarraaijing to have * 
t«xt touched olT under your nose in that way, when 
you ain't looking. 1 respect the missionaries very 
much, and want ta see 'em — once in a while." 

" Fuoco, Antonio, se vi place," said DeVries, whoM 
Dsrgiloh needed a fresh coah 

'Do you know his language T" asked oni repi«- 
sentative with respect 

'I speak a pretty fair foreign Italian, — lingua 
toacaiiA in bocca Americana." 

Mr. Brasaey sighed. He felt keenly, as be had 
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never formerly imagined that he could feel, the incon- 
venience and humiliation of his linguistic ignorance. 

" There ought to be a seminaiy for our foreign dvil 
service," he declared. " It's a ridiculous shame to see 
the representatives of a great country walking around as 
mum as so many deaf and dumb idiots. You can't 
much wonder, gentlemen, Uiat I sometimes wish I was 
back in West Wolverine." 

" Consul, do you keep a horse ? " asked Wingate. 

" Yes, two of 'em, — pretty fair Ayrabs, as common 
Ayrabs go. Oot a mounted dragoman, too, — or dra- 
goon. I can let you have the whole outfiU" 

" Suppose we take a ride to the antiquities.*' 

"There ain't nothing of the sort in the neighbor- 
hood," declared the consul 

" I beg your pardon," said DeVries. " There are the 
Roman cisterns at the Has el Beirut" 

" Wliat 's the Wrastle Beirut ? " 

" I mean the head of the capa" 

"Oh, all right," returned Mr. Brassey. "I don*t 
mind taking a skitter over there.'* 

So the official outfit was sent for, and steeds were 
ordered for Wingate and DeVries, and the trio set off- 
for I^s el Beirut, guided by the consular kawass. 

They had a spirited, and in fact a downright furious 
gallop over the sand and rocks of the desolate cape. 
DeVries jumped into the lai^est cistern, measured it 
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carefuUy with his tape-yard, calculated the cubic 
capacity, and put all in his note-book. 

"As a spectade, I consider it a failure,** said Ml 
Brassey, staring thoughtfully into the coarse excava- 
tion. *'It's not up to what I expected of the Romans. 
Wliy, we could beat it all hollow in West Wolverine, 
if we only had the rock." 

The cape thoroughly investigated, DeVries and the 
kttwita had a break-neck race along a rock-strewn sea- 
beach, while the consul whooped like the Last of the 
Mohicans, and bet a good many piastres on the result 
^M with Wingate. 

fi ** I thought I should win,** said DeVries, when he 

got in first on the home stretcL " I knew this horse 
had the right kind of hind legs to him. Sony I beat 
you out of your money, Mr. Brassey." 

" By Gkoige I it serves me right for laying against 
my own countryman," declared our patriotic function- 
ary. " You can give me my little revenge, gentlemen, 
in our national game of poker." 

So, on their return to the hotel, they played not a 
little poker, and Mr. Brassey pocketed a very hand- 
some balance, as he caUed it 

*'To make all square, gents, I stand the dinner," 
proclaimed this fair-minded gentleman. "Now, no^ 
objections, I beg and insist I shall take it mighty 
hard if I ain't allowed to stand the dinner." 
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Ho was 80 nobly eager about it that the two young 
millionnaires let him have his way, and the national 
game was followed by an excellent repast^ with abun- 
dance of French and Oriental wine. 
'S "Cyprus, Antonio," the consul recommended, with 

a generous wave of his huge hand. ** Good, old, thick 
Cyprus wine. It *s the best counterfeit they Ve got on 
solid, intrinsic whiskey," he explainod. ** You shall have 
' } Borducks, toa But I don't myself fancy the inky 
'f taste," 

'3 "Whiskey is all veiy well at home, Mr. Brassqr," 

said DeVries. " But when a man is abroad, he should 
take to foreign drink. Othennse, what does he 
learn?" 
It will be perceived that our young gentleman, /i 
|.^ so delicate and almost spiritually gracious when he 
was with devout people, could entirely change his 
deportment^ and apparently his sentiments, when he 
1^ I was among worldlings. Are we to suppose that he 
R 3 ^^ ^ hypocrite, whether intentional or unintentional, 
who had played a demure game with the Paysonsf 
Not at alL He had been sedate in their company, be- 
cause he sincerely respected their purity and piety. 
Olid was for the time colored in spirit by their compan- 
ionship. The fact is that up to the present day we 
have had but an incomplete view of DeVries. It is 
much as if we had seen a landscape through green 
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(passes, or examined a turbot only from bis under 
aide. 

This rich and favored youngster had two faces, if 
not many more than two Dftcea^ to his character. He 
had a nature which reflected the serious education of 
his childhood, and another which consorted with the 
freedom of his life in coU^ and in Europe. When 
he met a sainthood like that of Fftyson, or a maiden- 
hood like that of Irene Grants he behaved, and almost 
felt^ as if he had never quitted his mother's firesid& 
But when he fell in with a wine-colored Wingate or a 
poker-playing Porter Brassey, he was easily and com- 
fortably one* of them. A veiy weak character, the 
men of regular habits aud strict principles will say ; 
and the young man himself sometimes remorsefully 
held the same opinion of it Well, perhaps so, and 
perliaps not ^Whether a nature is weak because it 
has various sides, because it is capable of vigorous 
movement in more directions than one, is surely a 
question open to aigument At all events, the trait is 
common enough, and more so in real life than in 
romance. \ 

They had. a fine dinner ; at leasts Uiey all said so 
There were a dozen courses, between European and 
Syriaa And there were more bottles of Bordeaux and 
Cyprus tlian I choose to raentbn. After dinner came 
Anther poker, for the two rich, good-natured young- 
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sters were sony for the bestianded politician, and did 
not care how much they spent in gilding his homesick 
existence. At last, when he had pocketed a thousand 
f'^ plasties ($45) and felt that it would be wrong to win 
p any more, he himself closed the game. 

"Young men, go West^" he said, with a smile. 
i *'When you have graduated in West Wolverine, I 
< ' shall fed it right to play with you. Excube me for 
^ seeming to brag on poker. I am not proud, but 
i ashamed.** 

Wingate, who could have gambled the consul out of 
his wardrobe, flung a sly smile at DeVries and pushed 
aside the cards. 

"What can I do for you, gents ?" demanded Mr. 
Brassey, rising to depart "JDon't you want my dra- 
goon to bully somebody ? Let me help you about your 
outfits. Borrow my horses, and make me happy.** 

Wingate replied, with thanks, that he had already 
engaged a travelling onttit; and DeVries explained 
that he was to make a brief sojourn with the mission* 
aiy Fayson. 

"The dickens t" stared Mr. Brassey. "You're a 
queer fish for the Pool of Siloam. However, 1 11 come 
up and have a jaw with you, and we 11 read the prom- 
ises together. 6ood-by, Wingate. You make me sick 
to be home again, where they raise such men. Good 
night and good luck to you both." 
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Then Mr. Wingate, who was a very polished wine- 
hibber, bagged DeVries to excuse him for setting about 
his pieparations for the rooming's stait Thus left to 
himself, our hopeful young Janus remembered his mis- 
sionaiy friends^ and decided to make an evening call 
ooMissOrant 
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nnoWABDS the close of Irene's first day in Syria, she 
began to wonder whether Mr. DeVries woold oome 
to see her, either that evening or ever. The query and 
the frequency with which it returned upon her caused 
her some humiliation and compunction. How absurd 
and wrong in a poor minister's daughter to long thus 
for the entertainments of earth, and to have so littla 
power of self-absorption in the work of missions, even 
here on mission ground I How small-minded to think 
and think of one " darkling man,'* when a sunset of 
purple and rose and gold sat enthroned upon Leb- 
anon I 

What did it mean ? Did she " care for" this lovely 
young man with great possessions? She hoped not; 
it would be both wrong and silly ; it would be perilous 
to piety and peace. It must be that she was home* 
sick ; that she thought of him so much because he was 
a part of her home, because he was to return to her 
countiy, and she not In truth, homesick she was; 
how could she well help it ? At last she was really in 
Syria, and the whole question of coming was settled. 
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and the question of etaying; aba Her gloom of spirit 
was manifold and profound, and not to be dispelled bj 
a sonset on Mount Lebanon. A sunset on the rail 
fences and whortlebeny bushes of a Ckmnectieut hill- 
side would have been more effective. 

She tried to " lean upon " Mr. Ptakyson, as she phrased 
it in her interior language, the speech of Bible-dassesL 
Indeed, she did find soothing, as well as support and 
guidance, in the presence of that cheerful and sjrmpa- 
thetio sancti^. At tea, when he took out his well- 
worn little volume of Promises, and read two or three 
such texts as he thought would profitably direct the 
fiunily conversation, she was not confounded, as the 
consul had been at the Pelton table, but sustained 
and comforted. 

" I am a poor, tottering pilgrim,** he said apologeti- 
cally, as he pocketed the book. " My life has been an 
incessant struggle to remember the unseen world, — 
the only world of any note to a sane person. Every 
means and appliance has to be used, or I am lost I 
sometimes doubt whether there ever was another man 
with such a bent toward worldliness. The idea of 
death, for instance, — the idea of being withdrawn 
ftom this small and perilous earth,— - has always been 
peculiariy dreadful to me, and is so stilL Ah dear, if 
I had been with Peter to the hall of Pilate^ I should 
have denied the Master with him I It is an immense 
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mercy to me that my soul was not called to mn. its 
earthly career in the ages of the martyrs." 

" Mr. Payson, I don't believe you are fearful^" replied 
Mrs. Kirkwood. ''You saved several persons in tliat 
dreadful collision on the MissiBsippL We read it in 
the New York Herald." 

" All, yes, I was wonderfully helped on that occa- 
sion/' said Payson. " It seemed to me that I had the 
strength of ten men when I saw those poor, shrieking 
people hanging on the verge of an eternity for which 
they were perhaps not prepared. But it was not my 
strength : it was mercifully lent to me." 

Irene had never before heard of that scene of peril 
and rescue, although she had been travelling for 
months w^ith the hero of it She was greatly moved 
by this humility and bravery, and longed at once to do 
something useful to her kind. " How soon can I get 
to work ?" she asked. " You will have to find me a 
teacher. I ought to learn Arabic in the noxt six months.** 

The Eirkwoods smiled to each other over a burst of 
zeal and hope which they had seen before in novices. 

" Yes, Irene must have a teacher at once," assented 
Mr. Payson. " She must be allowed to see what she 
can do, and what she is fitted for. It is not every one, 
to be sure, who can master this most difficult language,, 
and become acceptable in it But she may be, and I 
think she is, one of those who have the gift of tongues^ 
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She flhall begin Arabio to-monow raoraiiig, even 
though she should go bat a little way in it^ and event- 
ually occupy henelf mainly with teaching in English.** 

"Is it so difficulty then 7" said Iren& ''I want to 
master it However, if I can% 111 teach English." 

Then they had to hurry their tea a little in order 
that the men of the party might go to the great saloon 
and receive three influential Druses from Mount 
Lebanon. 

** Can I see them ! '''asked Irene, who was fervently 
interested in eveiything Syriaa . 

Mis. Kirkwood led her to the long reception-room, 
and they sat down at one end of the mukaad, or cush- 
ioned sofa, where they could watch the mountaineers 
without seeming to court their acquaintance. They 
were dark, black-eyed, upright men, singularly dignified 
and grave in aspect^ looking all the more severe and 
ascetic because of their huge white turbans and cloaks 
of black and white stripes, so unlike the usual florid 
raiment of the Orient One of them seemed to be 
eighty years of age, and had a truly patriarchal expres- 
sion of command, enhanced by a long, wavy beard of 
sQver. 

''That is a famous sheikh, or holy elder," whispered 
Mis. Kirkwood. ''He is of the chiefs of the Okkaal, 
or Enlightened. There must be something important 
•tiiring, or he would not be hers.'' 
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"What are they saying? Do toll me^" b^ed 
IreDe. 

*'They are saying that they and the Ens^ish are 
brothers; that they have the same religion with ns; 
that they want to learn it more perfectly, — want ns 
to send them teachen. The man with the long knife 
in his girdle says they are all determined to become 
Protestants." 

"Oh, isn't it wonderful!" murmured the novice. 
"To think that I should get here to see tliisP 

A serious smile came over the sallow and patient 
face of Uie elder lady. " My dear, there isn't a word 
of tiiith in it, I am afraid," she responded. "The 
Druses are always of the religion of the company 
they are in. If we were Catholics, they would speak 
ilie same things. They are commanded in their 
Scriptures to conceal thei? belief The door is dosed, 
they say, and nobody can become a Druse, and so it is 
useless to preach, as well as dangeroua I wouldn't 
attach any importance to the talk of these men, only 
that I don't understand why they should oome down 
from their mountains to utter it^ apparently for no 
other purpose. And the old sheikh, too I I can't help- 
suspecting that there is something important at hand." 

Just here the discourse of the Druse spokesman, 
the white-bearded Okkaal, descended to a guttural 
murmur, and Mrs. Kirkwood could overhear no mora 
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*Ferhap8 Ihegr are in eaniesi this tuney" hoped 
Iiena '"Thegr seem so veiy serious.'* 

It was at this mometit that Hubertsen DeVries 
dropped in nponthe Tslued friends who had been so 
moch out of his mind daring the day. Our youthful 
misskmaiy rose to greet him with a Uush which indi- 
cated that he could at least make her foiget all about 
the couYenion of the Druses. 

*I am so glad to see youl" she confessed impul- 
sively. "Why, it seems to me as if I had been here 
a year, and you were a friend just arrived from home^ 
And yet^** she laughed, " I didn't know jrou at homa" 

It occurred to DeVries that if they had known each 
other at home, she might not have been here, at least 
as a missionaiy. For the moment he was aU back 
again to the content which during three days he had 
found in her company. To him, as well as to her, it 
^>peared that they were old friends, such as fate 
could not easily disunite. He was almost equally 
g^ to see Mr. Fftyson, and the two met with the 
eflbsion of womankind 

" My dear young friend," exclaimed the deigyman, 
" I am icjoiced by your coming 1 I have had a fool* 
ish fear to-day that you might get into trouble dur-. 
iqg your explorations." 

*I got into nothing woise than a cisteni/' rej^ed 
DeVriai^ with a slight^ guil^ leeoWectiop of pdkec 
and Cyprus wine. 
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" Sit down and talk with our sisten," said Pkiyson. 
"I have some important business with these moun- 
taineers. I will join you in a few minutes.'* 

Then DeVries listened a long time to Irene's enthu- 
siastic account of the wonders of the day, — the cour- 
teous and attractive Tnanners of the Syrians, the 
blond graces of the lady of the Beit Keneasy, and 
the tragic queenliness of Mirta. 

" I wish I had been with you/' he said, reme^iber- 
ing with some disgust the rustic, gambling consul, and 
that polished roisterer, Wingate. 

" Oh, but you shall see it all," she promised, of 
course not understanding him, and unable to imagine 
that ho had been on a frolia " We will have Mirta 
to dinner before you go. And I can take him to the 
Beit Keneasy, Mrs. Kirkwood, can't I ? Thei>3, 1 said 
Beit Keneasy properly, didn't I ? It is almost my 
first Arabia Mr. DeVries, I am going to learn the 
whole language, or at least going to tiy." 

" I don't imagine that you will find much di£Bculty 
in getting a fair reading and talking knowledge of it^". 
said DeVries, one of those happy linguistic souls who 
can pick up a smattering of a strange tongue in six 
months, or sa 

** Ah, but I want to master it" 

" I am afraid you won't The French is a very sim- 
ple, lucid language, but how few foreigners really 
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mMter iti It isn't an eaqr matter to master one's 
4 niotiier tongne." « 

*0b, dearl I know it How yon disoooiage me I 
It win end in teaching English and caring for woman's 
matten^ perhaps. It seems so feeble to oome four 
^ thoosand miles to do what I did in America." 

IfiSb Kirkwood lanj^ied good-natuiedly. The girl 
was dcetching her own Lirtoiy, bat she was not an- 
nojed bjr the pictors. She had learned long since to 
be contented with the humble and monotonous sound 
of the domestic threshing-floor. 

At this moment the three Druses arose, murmured 
a deep^toned salutation, and stalked gmvely out of the 
room, with an air of ill-concealed displeasure. Kirk- 
j wood and Payson attended them courteously to the 

j door, and then turned, with serious faces, to join in 

'i entertaining DeVries. 

] ''What is the matterT" Mrs. Kirkwood presently 

I asked her husband, speaking, however, in Arabia 

I "What is the sheikh of the Okkaal heie for!" 

"There is going to be trouble in Lebanon," he 
answered in Knglish. "It is no secret now, and 
we can talk of it" 

"The slayer is to run to and fto in that goodly 
mountain, and all its high places are to be stained 
with blood," echoed Pkiyson. 
He was rsally pale and tremokms with anzielj and 
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sorrow. His face was naturally a very manly one, 
I and all the more noble because of an habitual expres- 
I siou of ascetic sweetness, the result of many an hour 
\ of spiritual conflict and many a victoiy over himself. 

It was quite pathetic to see tliis far-away gaze so 

clouded, and this martyr-like serenity so shaken. 
"Those men were deputies from the great Druse 
i house of Abd el Melek," continued Kirkwood. ** They 

came to say that the Maronitea are going to rise, and 
' that the Druses will shortly be fighting for their lives. 
' The Abunekeds and Jemblots are ready for war, but 

the Abd el Meleks desire peace. This is their stoiy, 
I — perhaps true, perhaps not These envoys wanted 
I us to beg the English consul (you know they consider 

us as English) to provide them with money and arms. 
I We had to tell them that all that sort of thing was 
i beyond our power. They didn't believe us, and went off 
^ in a grim humor. I trust, however, that they will come 
^ to reason, and won't trouble our outlying missions." 
\ " The results of the painful work of many years will be 

ft bmshed away like a few drops of dew," sighed Payson. 
\ ** Brother, you are always looking at the Egyptian 

I chariots," smiled Kirkwood, cheeringly. "Israel will 
i get safe across." 

1 "At all events, nothing can happen but tlie will of 

I the Master of eai th," bowed Payson. * And how much 
I better he knows what is best for his world and his 
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ohuieh than a poor, shori-aij^ied ereaUue like met 
But I shall go to HMbeya. I must be amo^g our peo> 
pie when their hour of trial cornea.'* 

** And take your ladies with yoaf" stated DeVries^ 
amdoaa for Miss Oxant^ we may supposs^ rather than 
lorMrsL INgrson. 

"No^na Thqr will stay here.** 

"And how will your wife like that ?** asked Mrs. 
Kirk wood. 

"Ahdearl Idon*tknow. I trust that she will like 
what is right" 

** Well, you needn't pack your saddle-bags to-night^** 
observed Kirkwood. "Even according to the Druse 
story the Maronites are not to break out for eight 
days, which may. mean eight weeks or eight months." 

* I shall stay on here awhile," said DeVries. " I 
should like to see some Oriental fighting.** 

The two cleigymen looked pained, and Mrs. Kirk- 
wood horrified. Even Irene turned upon him a glance 
of amazement, like one who has got new light upon 
a familiar character, and light of a startling nature. 

* Ah, you doiTt know war," answered Payson, in a 
tone of apology rather than of reproot "iTou are 
thinking of the combat, and not of the vanquished. 
A mountain massacre is a fearful thinf^** 

" I must seem rather farutal to you," said this surely 
oonsiderate and civil youQgster. "Exouse me for be- 
ing so thoughtless." 
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"I can understand yon," returned Payson. "Oar 
Anglo-Saxon race loves to fight It has been fighting 
ever since it came out of its German forests, and prob- 
ably for long before. The gates of its temple of Janus 
are never shut except when the wind of Providence 
blows them to." 

DeVries was not troubled, but Irene supposed that 
he must be, and wanted to relieve him from this con- 
versation. 

" Let me take you up to the terrace," she said. ** I 
want to show you tlie lights of the city and of the 
villages on the mountain." 

As the two young people stepped out of the saloon 
they met Dr. Mocklin, and the traveller was presented to 
liim. There were a few words of embarrassed, insignifi- 
cant conversation, and then Irene rustled away with 
DeVries to the secluded, sombre house-top. 

** Who is that dandy ? " demanded the doctor, in a 
very glum tone, when he entered the parlor. 

Mr. Payson told what he knew of DeVries, and of 
his excellent parentage. 

** I don't like him at all," said Macklin. ** I wonder 
Qur young lady should go off alone with him." 

" She asked you to go," observed Mrs. Eirkwood, 
gently. " Why didn't you ? " 

" 1 didn't like him," explained the doctor, savagely. 
" I didn't want to be with him." 
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T\R MACEIIN oontinned surly over Irene^t expedi- 
'^^^^ tiontothehoiiBe-top,andwa8iiideedaboatto86t 
off j^amlj for his own lodgings, when the chance of a 
mountain war was mentioned. 

"I shall go to Hasbeya myself,'* he broke out "I 
shall take a musket and fight for our peopk.** 

Then, as his nature was veiy belIioQ(Be, and as the 
dder men really feared lest he might so do, there 
ensued an aigument on the impropriety of nuch a 
method of conducting missionaiy operations. In the 
midst of it DeVries rotumed from a properly brief 
sojourn aloft» merely stepping into the paiior, however, 
long enough to say good evening, and then departing 
in a quiets graceful fashion, which somehow confirmed 
Hacklin's evil impressions of him. 

* I don't like such smooth-spoken people^** he de- 
clared, bluntly. * A man as young as that^ who has 
that kind of oily self-possession, always makes me 
think of a gambler. As (ar as my observation extends^ 
polish and corruption go together, £ook at the Ital* 
lans and Lsvantines I They are a set of sweet-spoken 
reprobates.* 
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"I saw Adolpbe Monod, the great Huguenot 
preadier And saint, when I was in Paris," said Kirk- 
wood. "He had the maunera of a — well, I should 
■a/, a i«rfect lady. We have no such geiitlemea" 

"Mr. DeVriea is veiy nice. Doctor," added Miss 
Orant, wanuly. " He seems to he bs good as be is 



"Oh, I suppose you must believe in him, or you 
vouldu't walk witli him," answered Jilaclclin, not at 
•11 aware that lie was hard upon the young lady. 

Irene, who was not accustomed to comhut, colored, 
■nd dropped into an embarrassed silence. Mr. Kirk- 
vood turned tlie converaation by asking about the doc- 
tor's patients in Abcih. Next tliere was some further 
talk on the prospect of war in the mountain. But tlia 
mind of Mucklin, who was really a most tender- 
hearted creature, was all this time dwelling o<i Irene, 
uid on the pain which he at lost perceived that he 
had given lier, 

"Miss Grant," he said, "would you like to lake a 
ride with me to-morrow to Ras el Beirut ? " 

" Oh, thank you. Doctor," answered the surprised 
Iren& " But not to-morrow. We have got to move 
into our own house, and I must help Mrs. Payson." 

So sensitive was the doctor that he looked diccon- 
certed over this refusal, proper B.nd even uaavoidable 
a* it obviously was. While he was meditating whether 
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lie thonld extend his invitation to some other day, 
MnL IVtyson entered^ end b^gan to talk about the new 
leeidenoe. 

*I have been there with Saada and Baflcat"* she 
said. "The rooms are all ready, I auppoae, though 
they don't look fumiahed It's a nice Uttle stone 
house, with a great arohed alcove in the front which 
looks very jnetty, though I really should like to take 
it in and make a room of it Our one guest-chamber 
seems dreadfully small for a rich young gentleman 
Hke Mr. DeVries.* 

Here was pretty news for the suspicious and, one 
may already say, jealous doctor. He cast a glance of 
indignant amazement at the unconscious Pftyson, and 
was so stirred up concerning Irene that he could not 
trust himself to look at her. The headlong, fervent 
man felt quite sure that * that young dandy " was no 
fit inmate for a mission circle, and no fit companion 
for the lovdy but over-confiding girl who had come to 
bri^^ten missionary existence. After sitting for five 
minutes in surly or sorrowful silence, he started up 
with the air of a person who needs to brood undis- 
turbed, and went off to his lonely little box in the 

In order to understand his aversion to wealthy and 
delicately mannered people, it must be made known 
that he was the child of prcrfbnnd poverty,and that be 
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had won his subsistence and education only through 
hanl labor and bread-and-water frugality. He was 
not of that temperament which asks favors, or wins 
them without the asking. No solid man or lady of 
means had ever been moved to found a scholarship for 
him, or to lend him a dollar. In college and in Uie 
medical school rich students had unconsciously ignored 
him, as one who could not share in their amusements, 
and who probably disapproved them. His compre- 
hension of it was that these children of luxury held 
him in contempt because of his empty purse and 
threadbare clothing. Of course he studied them, and 
that with no kindly eya He noted the vices to which 
they were tempted, and passionately inferred that all 
gilded lives are alike, although he knew to the con- 
trary. It was a case of a naturally sweet heart imbit- 
tered by undeserved severity of fortune, and no doubt 
also by a pretty strong dose of prid& There has sel- 
dom been a more sensitive man, or one who oftener 
wounded the feelings of others, or who more fervently 
repented of such wounding. 

In the morning, all good-humor and zeal to oblige, 
he appeared at the Mission House, and worked like a 
tiger to get the Paysons into their home. He brought 
his own horse for Miss Grant's use, and put the Kirk- 
wood side-saddle on to it with his own hands, alleging 
loudly that Arab servants knew nothing about side- 
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•addlea. Then, in his fear lest die shonld catch a fall, 
he walked by her side thxonj^ the deep sand and 
strong sonshine, thooj^ the hea^y sweat of ague was 
rdUiqg from his forehead. She saw that he was ill, 
and bagged him not to weaiy himself oa her aoeonnt; 
but he would penist in offiving her his tofls and suf- 
feriqg^: be was, as it wersb doing penance. 

It was cnrious to note how nnoo n sdons he was that 
his appearance did not favor him. Hii sldn had been 
burnt scarlet by his ride firom Abeih, and little flakes 
of scorched epidermis were peeling from his nose, and 
the whole face was streaked with dust and moisture. 
But he kept close by Irene, and lifted up his inflamed 
countenance to her without disguise, and looked quite 
happy through all his distress and disfigurement 

It is very seldom that a woman is not touched and 
favorably impressed by suffering devotion. Irene 
thought that he was very ugly, at least for the mo- 
ment, and for the moment very attractiva She was 
almost glad when he broke down with a chill at the 
Payson house, so that she could help roU him up in 
blankets on a sofa, and furthermore show gratitude 
in the way of capsicum tea. 

" It doesn't matter about me,** he said, shaking the 
while like an aspen leat " I hate to have you give 
youTMlf the slightest trouble on my account It will 
pass off in a oouide of houis. Do your own woik, 
and let me quake it out* 
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" But why do you ran such risks ? How could you 
tire yourself so, and then take that hot walk ? " 

He came near confessing that he had done it all to 
make amends for his radeness of the previous evening, 
but was checked by a vague feeling tliat that would 
be setting up a claim for especial consideration and 
tenderness. 

" It is my reckless way," he chattered out " I have 
broken my health by unnecessaiy exposure. I never 
think. You must be warned by m& This climate is 
a Delilah. Promise me tliat you will be careful of 
our Syrian nights and noontides." 

*'I will promise, if you wilL" 

Tlien, seeing that it wearied him to talk, she un- 
willingly left him to his malady. In two hours the 
fit was over, and the victim of recklessness was about 
again, tottering on his legs occasionally, but as restless 
and helpful as ever. 

" Oh, I feel quite encouraged," he said, when remon- 
strated with for his pulling and hauling. "If my 
dumb-ague will only change permanently into diilk, 
I can handle it Besides, a doctor who grants and 
lies up for a shake is no man at all, and deserves to be 
exterminated." 

"A doctor who violates the laws of health is pretty 
sure to be exterminated," smiled Payson. ** Besides* 
consider the evil example of the thing, and the scorn 
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it heaps on your pteoepts. You are like a preacher 
ivho points out the narrow way, hut walks in the 
broad ona" 

* Where is that lazy Habeeb ?** shouted the doctor. 
''I want him to give me a lift with tais box. I was 

. made to like work, my good friends, and I can't help 
working.** 

It waa all well with him, physically and morally, 
during the rest of the day. He lunched and dined 
with the Paysons, taking his seat where he could best 
look at Irene, and hardly able to stop speech with her 
while the host said graca 

"This is lovely," he declared. "It is as joUy as a 
picnic. By the way, I never went on a picnic in my 
life, except a Sabbath-school one." 

* Do you disapprove of them ? " stared Iren& 
*My pocket disapproved," returned the doctor, 

scowling back at his youthful poverty. *' Miss Grants 
I have known what it is, when I was a senior in col- 
lege, not to be able to send a letter to my mother, until 
I could get a job at sawing wood." 

*I know quite enough about that sort of thing," 
said Iren& 

The doctor rejoiced to hear it; it made a companion 
of her. 

"This is lovely," he repeated. "It is better than a 
picnia I think our minion ii now complete," he con- 
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tinued, staring full at IreQ& " We don't want another 
helper of any sort, man or woman." 

Mrs. Payson tittered a little, and.Mis^ Grant could 
not help blushing. She had never been so claimed» 
or rather so taken possession of, before. Whether the 
man looked upon her in a brotherly way, or as a lover, 
she could not say; but in some fashion or other he 
seemed to feel that she belonged to him; he fairly 
chuckled over his ownership. Then came a vague 
feeling upon her that she should have to give up to 
him and let him make good his pre-emption, no mat- 
ter what might be its nature. Not knowing how to 
behave under his appropriating smile, she was relieved 
when Mr. Payson entered into the conversation with 
one of his characteristic solemnities. 

** I fear we have one gap in our synagogue. I think 
we could squeeze up and make room, with advantage, 
for St Paul- 

" I sometimes think we have one," replied Macklin, 
glancing at the clergyman with such affection and 
reverence that Irene almost loved him for it 

"No! nor the whole earth, either!" said Payson, 
evideintly understanding the allusion, and as evidently 
shocked by it " Does the man live who could make 
that speech to King Agrippa? Does the man live 
who could write the eleventh chapter of tlie Epistle 
to the Hebrews 7 Besides all the sanctity and the 
nuuftyidom, what an orator he was!* 
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For a few seconds the doctor^s burnt face had an 
air of humility ; then his animal spirits and boyish 
loving-hcartedness broke out agaia 

* I mud do something for our young friend here," 
he declared. "I can't take her to picnics, and she 
doesn't want to be bled. Why shouldn't I see her 
through the first steps in Arabic 7 Mr. Payson can't 
be spared from preaching, and Butrus is busy with his 
translations, and the rest all have plenty of work, -ex- 
cept m& Miss Irene Grants 1 11 teach yotC 

Miss Grant colored again, 'wd secretly desired to 
object^ being already vaguely fearful of courtship, 
and not quite knowing what to do with such a lover. 
Payson looked at her with an air of fatherly inquiry, 
which seemed to say that she was free to decline, 
if she so preferred. But Mrs. Payson, the usually 
shy and submissive lady, broke out with a delighted 
gigglo, "Why, certainly! I think it is just the best 
thing to do. I think it is very kind of you. Doctor." 

Irene felt that she was being directed for a purpose, 
but she did not see how she could kindly evade the 
plan, and she smiled assent to it with the best grace 
possible. The sanguine Macklin was so boisterously 
elated that he made himself a discomfort to his pupiL 
He began at once to make her say Ya tubhae hel khiar, 
and other common Arabic phrases. He ordered her 
to hold up her head, open her mouth wide, and speak 
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out loud In shorty he bullied her oonsideiaUjr, 
and filled her cheeks with a flush of embarrassment 
Meantime, he did not mean to bully her, and oould 
not see that she was worried. He was happy to 
think of those coming lessons, and quite made him- 
self dreadful with his spirits. 

But things greatly changed with the doctor about 
sundown. He was on the roof of the little house 
with Irene, — yes, actually alone on the house-top with 
a young lady ; it was altogether proper in a mission- 
ary. The sun was sinking in the golden shimmer of 
the Mediterranean, and sending iridescent glories up 
the mighty slopes of Lebanon. He was pointing 
everything out to his pupil, his monopolijsed and pre- 
empted daughter of Zion, when, looking down into 
the cactus-hedged lane below him, he saw DeVries 
ride up on horseback, followed by a donkey laden 
with baggage. The tall young man sat his steed 
finely, and made a handsome appearanca The doctor 
could perceive that Irene watched him eagerly and 
was anxious to hasten down and greet him. He tried 
to make her go on admiring the sunset, but it was 
clearly a job against nature, and he gave it up. 

"Well, Lebanon must wait^ I see," he said sulkily. 

* It wiU be there to-morrow," replied Irene, gayly 
gathering her dress to descend the stone stairway. 

*And he will be here," muttered Macklin, with a 
iaoe of undisguisable discontent and despondency. 
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The behavior of DeVries increased his annoyance. 

The young fellow looked glad to be with the Paysons, 

and greeted Irene with special cordiality. Moreover, 

I ^ he shook hands cordially with the doctor, and said he 

lemenibered him with pleasure. 

"Thank you," replied Macklin; but he bowed in a 
stiff and antagonistic style, much like an iron-clad 
bowing to a seductive billow. The man didn't know 
him, and had no right to be glad to see him, and wasn't 
i ' glad. He considered that polite speech mere fashion- 

) ; able hypocrisy, and disapproved of it from the bottom 

of his rude, honest nature. 

i Indeed, DeVries's catliolic urbanity of manner was 

i sincerely displeasing to the doctor, and in more ways 

I . than one. It reminded him so vividly of certain rich 

> i college classmates, scions of the New York aristocracy, 

I ' that he felt as if he were once more in the presence of 

their civil indifference, understood by him as scorn. 

' He could not talk, and drifted away from the sociable 

group in the comandaloon, sitting gloomily by himself 

I in a rocking-chair and rocking nervously. It was 

! rather a warm evening for^ the season, and Irene bus- 

, tied about and brought a fan to DeVries. 

"Who would think," said the doctor to himself, 
"that that is the same girl who made me my red- 
pepper tea ? They are all alike.** 

Unable to bear the scene any longer, he made 1 
despondent adieuz, and moodily went his way. 
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A BOUT nine o'clock next morning the doctor was 
'^^ boisterously on hand, full of foigiveness and good- 
humor and good-will, to give his lesson in Arabic 

What was his astonishment and indignation when 
he learned that his pupil had gone off with DeVries 
and Saada to make a call on the blond lady of the 
House of Keneasy ! 

" I call that outrageous ! " he broke out * Here I got 
up at daylight to clear off my sick'-list^ so as to give 
this young person a lesson in Arabic, and I find her 
flying about ou a round of fashionable visiting.** 

" She didn't expect you so early," pleaded Mrs. Pay- 
son. "Why, Doctor, I supposed myself that you 
would come later. Mr. Payson said you were gen- 
erally busy with your patients till lunch-time.** 

The good lady had that liking for physicians which ^ 
is so common with the sex of guardian angels. More- 
over, she had noted his undisguisable fancy for Irene, 
and, again like a woman, wanted to see such prefer- 
ences rewarded. Finally, she knew that her husband 
not only loved but admired the bright fatherless girl. 
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and looked forward to her being one of the most use- 
ful personages in the mission. For all these reasons 
she fervently desired to keep up a good understand- 
ing between the two young missionaries. 

** I thought she would wait for me,** grumbled the 
doctor so surlily that Mrs. Payson feared lest Mr. De- 
Vries would yet be too much for him. " She ought to 
consider that her Arabic is of far more importance 
than the sznall duty of amusing that young lounger.** 

* He won't be with us long, and Mr. Payson wanted 
him to see all he could," said the lady, laying much 
stress and responsibility on her husband, as is per- 
haps usual with newly wedded wives. " Of course we 
want to interest him in the field — '* 

" Well — of course," assented Macklin, remembering 
that Madame DeVries mitt had the repute of being 
generous to missions. " But is this the way ? Must 
our young ladies use their charms to interest men? 
Is that the best way ? " 

Mrs. Payson could hardly hdp smiling at his inno 
cence. She had been not an active, but a watchfi' 
member of society, and had sometimes seen feminir 
charms more potent than male demonstration and a 
peaL 

""Well, I'm sorry,— I*m exceedingly sorry,* f 
doctor oontinued to first *I had hoped to comme 
ibose lessons to-day. I am exoeedingly disappoint 
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He hurried out of the house, and in the next min* 
ute hurried in again, all with the same air of final 
decisioiL 

" I '11 wait for her/' he said. ** I won't be balked in 
this style. Can you give me a snack, Mr& Payson ? 
I feel a bit like a chilL I should have one for certain, 
if I hadn't had one yesterday." 

Full of admiration for his manly endurance of phys* 
ical ills, she joyfully got him an overflowing regale, 
including a goblet of the beverage of capsicum. Before 
he had finished the meal Irene came in alone, and re- 
ceived his reproof while sharing his figs and raisins. 
She treated him with that wondrous patience which 
some young ladies can accord to exacting gentlemen, 
on the supposition, possibly, that their exoctingness is 
a symptom of fervent preference, and so to be received 
as a compliment And when she made known that 
Mr. DeVries had gone off alone to the Nahr el Kelb^ 
and proceeded to repeat with a pretty accent thre3 
or four Syrian salutations which she had learned at 
the Beit Keneasy, the doctor not only foigave her 
escapade, but approved of it. Then the lesson was ad- 
ministered, and the novice showed much talent for 
linguistic study, or her teacher grossly flattered her. 

The habitation of DeVries with tlie Paysons was 
not so incessantly harrowing to Macklin as he had 

expected. The "young dandy " had his antiquarian 
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sense of duty, and labored diligently in the Ixurren 
field of local discovery. He made two or three eques- 
trian excursions, with note-book and measuring tape 
about his person, and with a kawdsa galloping fiercely 
behind hiuL He was apt to come in late of even- 
ings, disappointed as to Phoenician inscriptions, but 
always urbane and chat^. The doctor, although still 
suspicious of his suavity, had to concede some points 
in his favor. 

"Employs his time better than many young fel- 
lows,** he said. " I respect this passion for ruins and 
ethnic riddles. College did him more good than it 
does some rich fellowa" 

** I wish he cared as much about his own future as 
he does about the world's past*" sighed Paysoa ** He 
is a lovely young man ; but it is an awful snare to 
have great possessions, and I fear he finds earth too 
satisfying. Yet I will not despair for him. His 
moUier is one of those who can claim the promise. 
To some are accorded both the treasures of this 
life and of the next" 

* It almost seems unfair, doesn't it ? " said the doctor. 
*By the way, that was rather mean, — that thought 
I certainly ought not to grumUa Poor as I am, I am 
happy enough." 

Indeed, he would have been ashamed to confess 
bow happy he was in these days, and especially to 
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state exactly what it was that produced his content 
He saw a great deal of Miss Grants and trusted that 
slie received him gladly. He gave her a lesson every 
morning, rode with her nearly every afternoon, and 
called on her every evening. It seemed to him that he 
was having everything his own way. That he was tlie 
only young man who ever saw her alone he believed 
with unsuspecting faith, and of course with greal 
satisfaction. 

Yet not a day dawned that Irene and DeVries did 
not rise with the lark to enjoy in each other's company 
the morning freshness and glory. 

** It is such a fascinating sight» the sun coming over 
Lebanon I " said this young lady of the house-top. 

" I am so glad you think so/' replied Mr. DeVries, 
looking do^m on her with a quizzical smQa 

" Of course I do," insisted Irena "Don't you like 
to see the sun rise ? " 

*' I like it in good company." 

Irene tried not to smile, and iiEtQed ; the result was 
that she burst out laughing. 

.''I suppose that means me," shd said. **! do hope 
that all this getting up betimes is not on my account 
You ought to be ashamed of such a reason for such a 
virtue." 

''Ill promise not to be ashamedof you, if you won't 
be ashamed of me." 
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" What WMuense t I dont underataod it k bit" 

" I wish yon would think of it a groat deal, ami do 
TOUT beat to undentand it" 

' I dont mean to think of it at all What a way 
70a have of spinning oobweba aroand my poor intel- 
lect I I won't take any notice of theio. What was 
it you said T " 

- * I said I wouldn't be ashamed of you as a ruason 
for doing anythin^^ if you wouldn't be achamed of me 
Maieason." 

"Aa a reason for getting up at suntiae t Do you 
mean to hint that I got up to see you ? Conceited, 
aaacy man I" 

, "I meant that I hoped we vere pleased to meet , 
each other here. Isn't it so?" 

"I won't uiswer you," lau^ied Irene, blushing as 
mnch as a brunette could. 

' J think it is your duty." 

" I consider that a misuse of a great word. There 
an some words which are sacred to me." 

' Please get the dictionary, and let us look them out 
together. I want to learn them by heart" 

Then Irene, after glancing sidelong at his pleasant 
face^ bad to break ont laughing again, and so of coarse 
had to forgive him. 

There was much of this kind of discourse. ITow 
and then a little shock came to the yoting lady in the 
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thought that it was wrong thus to prattle on mission 
ground and in the house of her dear, grave friend, Mr. 
Payson. But it was impossible to get away from the 
cliarm of DeVries when he chose to prattle. He did 
it so easily ; it was mere familiar college-flirting with 
him ; he might be said to flirt and prattle automati- 
cally. 

Once there was a dialogue between them of a much 
more serious nature than the abova 

"I shall stay at home to-day," DeVries said. *I 
want to see exactly how you pass your time fiom 
morning to night" 

" Ah, but I don't know that I want you to. I shall 
be nervous to have you listening to my stuttexings in 
Arabic." 

"Suppose I stutter Arabic myself? Wouldn't the 
doctor be glad of another linguistic patient ?" 

"Perhaps he would," hesitated Irene, who had al- 
ready noted that her teacher was somewhat given to 
jealousy. 

"Oh, I won't sponge on him for a recitation," said 
BeViies, noting her misgiving. "But I should really 
like to follow out one of your Arabian days' enter- 
tainmenta" 

"There isn't so very much to it; in &ct^ there is 
shamefully littla I help Mrs. Payson a bit about 
sewii^ and housekeeping. Then I pick up my Aiabio 
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gnmmar, say over the alphabet and my sentences 
alond, and tiy to commit a verh. When the doctor 
comes I go throng it all again, with him correcting 
and scolding; — I mean reproving. Next we have 
lunch. If visitors come in,— lady visitors, — I try 
hard to talk Arabic with them. In the afternoon I 
call on some of the families of the native Protestants 
and talk more Arabia Or, I go to the Beit Keneasy 
and stammer Arabic there. Or, perhaps I am taken 
to ride. Then comes dinner, and then visits to the 
mission families, or visits from them. But you know 
all about that I go to sleep repeating Arabia In 
shorty the day is one long fight with that dreadful lan- 
guage ; and I see already that it will be months before 
I shall learn much of it I sometimes think that I 
ought to give up moiliug at it so constantly, and take 
a class of English in the girls' school" 

••Well, are you contented ?** 

-yii,Mr. DeVries.- 

* Are you satisfied with what you are doing ? Is it 
all you expected ? * 

••Oh, dear! I thought I should accomplish some- 
thing right away. I thought I should see a gate of 
usefulness open, and should tear right in." 

"Do you like being here f" 

* Ksf, Mr. DeVries. I have told you so a dozen times. 
I am mdlved to like it I do like it veiy much.* 
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* I had thought and hoped that by this time you 
might want to go back to America.* 

" Oh 1 how could you ? " 

" Look I " said DeVries, pointing to the vast moan- 
tain, whitening and glistening now under the full sun- 
rise. " It is very fine, but it is very strange. Wouldn't 
you like to see the low green hiUs and the long green 
forests again ? " 

" Please don*t try to make me homesick.** 

** I want to make you homesick." 

" But it is unkind. I don't believe you know what 
homesickness is, or you wouldn't thrust it upon me. 
If I give way to it I can be reaUy unwelL And what ' 
is the use ? My duty is here, and here I have volun- 
teered to live, and here, if I have any character, I Motf 
liva Why should you want to break down my sense 
of duty?" 

''How about the duties at home? There is your , 
mother, and your sisters." 

" Please don't^Mr. DeVries I Oh, I found it so hard 
to leave them I But I gave them up, and I must not 
turn back. Besides, they are taken care of, and if I 
go home I must be taken care of I should perhaps 
be a burden to somebody." 

"When you want to turn back, let me know." 

•What? Why — " asked Irene eagerly. "Oh, I 
wish you wouldn't puzxle me and make me uneasy* • 
I €aH't turn back." 
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"I Bhall bring this np fiom time to time. When 
I see that you want to go home I will tell you how it 
can be dona" 

He was thinldng that he could afford to setde an 
income npon her, and that it would be a romantically 
satisfactory thing to do. Through the medium of the 
missionary board, or some other churchly corporation, 
the money could be placed in her hands without her 
knowing whence it cama It would support her as 
well as her present meagre salary, and would restore 
a bright, handsome girl to appreciating society. 

"Oh, you are a very tempter," exclaimed Irene, 
after a moment of tumultuous thought * I ought not 
to listen to you. Why, if there were nothing else to 
keep me here, how could I desert Mr. Payson ? I not 
only love him, — the dear, sweet, perfectly excellent 
man, — but I am bound in honor to him. We might 
all have starved but for his help. And I am obliged 
to him otherwise,-*- 1 am obliged to him for guidance 
and comfort ; you can hardly understand what I owe 
him. And I have promised myself that I would show 
honor and gratituda" 

** I don't believe he wants a bit of gratituda" 

* But my own self-respect ? " 

"Ah, yes ; that of couzsa Shall I suggest to him 
a way of getting you home and making it pleasant for 
you there?" 
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Then it occurred to Irene (for what else could she 
moke of it ?) that he was hinting at marriaga Such 
a mighty throb went through her hearty and through 
all her blood down to her very feet^ that it seemed as 
if che would quite stop breathing. For a moment she 
was as helpless before this young man as if she al- 
ready loved him to devotion, and had loved him for 
a long tima Next she remembered that there was a 
part of her life which he could not share, and that 
there was a text which warned against "yoking with 
unbelievers." She was in great perplexity of mind 
and in great turmoil of emotion. 

"No — no/' she said in a whisper, for her voice 
would not obey her. " I don't think I could let you. 
I mustn't let you. I mustn't want to go home." 

There was a dreadful suspicion in her mind that he 
liad meant to offer himself, and that she had practi- 
cally refused him, and so given him pain. Of a sud- 
den she sat down, and put both her hands to her face, 
for the tears were coming. DeVries stepped forward 
quickly and seated himself by her side ; and there is 
no telling what he might not have said in his desire 
to comfort her: but just then they heard the singsong 
voice of Habeeb below, summoning them to breakfast 

"Tliere — go I" gasped Irene, quite regardless of the 
golden chance she was missing. "Do go 1 I will come 
as quick as I can." 
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He hesitated, bat Habeeb's shrill Arabic call re- 
sounded again, and Irene, springing to her feet» hurried 
down the stairwaj to her room. Then, drawing a long 
sigh» and thrusting his hands into his pockets by way 
of composing his mind, DeVries slowly stalked after 
bar. and aoDearad tranouilly at the farBak&st-table. 
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TT was surely very impnident in our missionary 
girl to give way to her feelings on the house-tops. 

Of course Mount Lebanon would be silent on the 
subject ; and the grunting muleteers who were kicking 
their patient beasts onward toward Beirut^ were not 
likely to mention it in any circles whose comments 
were of importance to her; and the staring of some 
composed, long-robed, red-capped children in the next 
garden was of no more consequence than the gaze of 
two equally tranquil storks who seemied to belong to 
the same family, . 

But it so happened that Dr. Macklin was out early 
that morning on a medicating tour, and that it pleased 
his fancy to pass along the cactus-hedged road near 
which stood the Payson dwelling. He had not the 
least idea that his attractive pupil would be up, but he 
wanted to look at the shuttered window which he knew 
to be hers. To his amazement and wrath, he saw her 
on the terrace, her hands clasped to her face, as if she 
were weeping uncontrollably, while * that dandy," " that 
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rich worldling," was leaning over her in an attitude of 
lender consolation. 

The doctor had a frightful impulse to shout at him, 
us he would have shouted at a boy robbing a bird's- 
nest. Tlien came a spasmodic fear that all was lost, 
and a sickening desire to creep away from the field of 
defeat Meanwhile, his horae ambled quietly along the 
deep, dumb sand, and soon carried him under cover 
of a gigantic line of prickly -pears, where lie could 
neither see nor be seen. We will not tiy to analvM 
the dreadful anarchy of his thoughts, nor tho various 
anguish of his feelings, except so far as to note that 
they were compounded in equal parts of grief, wrath, 
love, and jealousy, making a veiy obnoxious doM 
indeed 

That forenoon Irene had no lesson in Arabic. In 
stead of the glowing, turbulent, good-hearted docto 
there came a lean and bronzed horse-boy named Uow 
who explained that the hakeem had a chill. 

"A bad chill f asked Irene, very sorry for I 
teaoher, though she hod been thinking much of .' 
Vriea. " Can't we do something for him ? " 

" Msny blessings," returned Moosa, in An 
■ Peace bo upon the lady's fingers. The hal 
charged me to bring blessings many [which waaa] 
Syrian fib]. He trusts in God that he will •! 
TMOVer, utd bida nw Idas jronr Angeri, my Ud; 
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Which last duty (sorely not imposed upon him by 
the angry hakeem) he went at immediately with an air 
of keen satisfaction, and then strode away in his 
broad slippers with a withered grin like that of a 
monkey. 

During the forenoon Mrs. Payson sent some arrow- 

« 

root and a dose of her superior red-pepper tea to the 
invalid. But these restorative luxuries did not. find 
him until he no longer stood in need of them. The 
moment the vehemence of his chill had passed by, he 
mounted his horse and rode off to the city. His idea 
was that Irene's happiness, earthly and spiritual, was 
in peril, and that he would be justified in taking almost 
any measures to save her. She had been beguiled into 
meeting that artful worldling alone, and had perhaps 
met him thus more times than it was endurable to 
think of. The worldling had troubled her ; he had ob* 
tained some tormenting influence over her; he had 
made her weep in the sight of earth and heaven. 
The dear, innocent young creature must be 'delivered ; 
yes, and smartly lectured, too, the doctor added to him« 
sell He, her best friend, would make inquiries about 
DeVries, would unveil his true character; or want of 
character, and would lay all before the mission frater- 
ni^. Then, armed with a flaming sword of exposures, 
he would drive Satan forth from Eden. 
This he would do himself. In his boisterously con« 
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fideot way, he said it over and over, " I will do it my- 
self He was an extraordinary fellow for laying his 
hands on a business without asking the help of others, 
much less their advice. In his opinion eneigy is the 
chief of virtues, especially that kind of eneigy which 
shuts its eyes and catches a firm hold, though it be upon 
the hottest end of the poker. 

His noble purpose was (for he had not a doubt that 
he was doing the duty of a Christian gentleman) to 
pump the landlord of the Hotel d' Europa, and also 
the American consul, as to DeVries's behavior duiing 
his short stay in the city. In all his quivering and 
inflamed being, heated with indignation as much as 
with fever, he felt sure that he should uncover a sink 
of iniquity. The young dandy had undoubtedly drunk 
wine, played at cards, inquired for almeh (dancing- 
girls), and used " bad language" 

The first onset of this roaring lion in a fox's skin 
was made upon the French hotel-keeper. 
. " You 've had a man here by tho name of DeVries," 
he .wd in a loud, angry voice. * What sort of a fellow 
was he?" 

Now the landlord had his own view of humanity : 
he held that guests who ran up lai^ bills and paid 
them without murmuring were the salt of the earth ; 
and by this opinion he was willing to stand, even when 
bawled at 
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"DeVries 7'' herepeatecL *' Ah^yasa. I xanugrmbxe 
'im. Beau jeune blond cendrd I lamaymbxe 'im. 
A parfait gentleman. Mos' quiet» nice yong man dafe 
ay ver is come to my hoteL A parfait gentleman." 

The doctor was astonished and confounded. It was 
not what he had expected, nor, I am afraid, what he 
wanted to hea^. Moreover, the scene was embarrass- 
ing from the fact that the Frenchman had inferred from 
his loud voice that he was deaf, and had answered him 
in a high-pitched Gallic shout So, after pondering a 
moment, ho answered, in a very low tone, " Are you 
sure ? '* 

"* Sure ? " cried the other, still at the top of his voice. 
"He is living now with the missionarees. That show 
vat sort of yong man he be." 

The doctor thought not, but he was disgusted with 
tlie interview, and marched off without further words. 
On his way to the consulate, it occurred to him that 
perhaps the landlord had a different notion from him- 
self as to what elements of character go to make up a 
gentleman. He decided that he ought not to have 
been so blunt and brief, and so easily satisfied. He 
would be more artful with the consul, hateful as artifice 
was to his honest soul, and wrong as it was except in 
the cause of virtue 

In his interview with Mr. Brassey he certainly did 
ooi^uct himself with more of the wisdom of this woild 
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than be had Bhown hitherto. FuTthermore, he wu 
helped bjr a favoring circumstance, of which he took 
adwntagealmoat without meaning it. In the Beirut 
cusUtro-hoose at that time there were nveml cases of 
Arabic Bibks, printed in Malta and forwaided for the 
une of the mission. The ctutonis ofhcers had demanded 
the duty, and as this waa a new thing on their pert, 
and was considered a piece of Moslem discourtesjr, 
the missionaries desired to argue them into withdraw- 
ing the claim. To the doctor, who was the factotum 
as veil OS the physician of the station, had been con- 
fided the labor of managing the a8hir. 

"I.must begin about the Bibles," be said to hii If, 
" It would seem strange to mention mission bus 
hat," 

The result wu that the consul failed to snspect tha' 
bis visitor had come with the purpose of in(>uiring int 
the deportment of DeVries, and that the doctor wi 
able eventually to lead the conversation up to that sn 
ject in quite an onoatentatious and sly fashion. 

" Have jrou had anjr decision abont our Bibles tf 
those numskollaT" he began, meaning the custc 
offioen. * 

"Th«y hang to the duty, Doctor," T( .B 

poking a six-foot chibouk toward his lo 

olined it with a disapproring shake of d. ' 

intetjnter told m« a long looknuu of t c 
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gist of it i9 that this is the law, and they 'le bound to 
execute it, and ought to done so before." 

** Well, have we got to pay that scoundrelly imposi- 
tion ? A mere piece of Turkish insolence ! " 

''I reckon not," drawled the consul, stroking his 
long tan-colored beard. " I reckon a hundred piastres 
will clear out all their scruplea So the interpreter 
says. T ain't much." 

*' I call it a good deal ! " shouted the drictor. 

" Look here ; tell you what I'll do," said Mr. Brassey, 
kindly. " You're a lot of people whom I respect, and 
I 'd like to stand treat to your cause. Suppose I hand 
over the money out of my own pocket ? " 

** You don't understand me," returned Macklin, al- 
most angry. ** I mean that any bribe, no matter how 
small, is a good deal We can't pay — can't afford to 
pay — one piastre as a bribe." 

" Oh, exactly," grinned the politician, highly approv- 
ing of the moral point, now that he saw it. " Bribery 
ain't right, is it ? Well, there 's another way, and a 
neater one." 

Here he laughed outright over the fun that there 
evidently was at the far end of this other way. 

" Would you mind," he giggled, — " would you sternly 
object to sparing a few Bibles for the family reading of 
the Grand Signer and his intimate friends ? " 

The doctor was disgusted with this uncultivated 

joking, and scorned to reply. 

Q 



"And didn't you know it P oontinnad Mr. Bxassej^ 
1 still laughing '■Didn't you think id this little 

game?" 

-I don't nndeistwid what Ton mean." 

* Ton can pay in hindT shouted the oonsnl, bring- 
ii^ down his shovel of a hand on his bony knee, and 
sending forth a war-whoop of merriment " Yes» wit, 
that's the law; yon can pay in kimd. Offer the Ma- 
hometans ten*Bibles on a hundred, and you can wagon 
off the rest of your caiga 111 bet you what you 
please they 11 be satisfaed with one on a hundred. Ill 
j bet you they U let the whole coLsignment through for 

I f nothing." 

^ * It did seem a first-rate joke upon the grasping ene- 

mies of the faith, and ev^n the conscientious Macklin 
could not help assenting to it with a sroila So it was 
settled that the turbaned excisemen should be paid in 
Bibles, and that the consular dragoman should attend 
to their evangelization. 

" They won't take a volume," said the doctor. Then, 
remembering that he had further important business 
with Mr. Brassey, he added, "We are very much 
obliged to you." 

"Not a biC nodded the official ''Delighted to do 
anything for gentlemen of your character and objects 
in life. Delisted to do anythiqg for anybody, if hell 
only show himself and speak En^ish." 
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** Yerj few travellen from our countiy^ I suppoee.** 
" Nary one since DeVries and Wingate." 
"You liked those gentlemen, I believe ?" inquired 
Mackliu, with the wisdom of the serpent 

"liked theml" exclaimed Mr. Brassey, his lonely 
heart warming as he remembered that breakfast^ that 
dinner, and those consecrated houis of draw-poker. 
"The two most genial, gentlemanly, high-toned, true- 
blue young Americans that I've seen in many a day I 
I was prouder than ever of my countiy to see that it 
could produce such fellows. And they were not only 
good, they were smart They could crack a good joke^ 
and sing a good song, and speak languages, and ride. 
Buf — and here the consul smiled superior — "they 
couldn't play poker. No, sir, they couldn't play 
poker," he repeated, his smile softening into something 
like pity. 

The doctor was throbbingly interested, and also com- 
pletely puzzled. He did not understand whether De- 
Vries played poker badly, or whether he could not play 
it at alL He was very anxious to get at the exact 
facts, and his honest countenance was injudiciously 
expressive. 

Of a sudden it occurred to the functionaiy that a 
repute for even the most unskilful poker-playing 
might hurt his admired young friend with a set of men 
who could think it wrong to bribe a custom-house 
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officer. It also occurred to him that Dr. Macklin there, 
a man who had never been inside politics, was tiying 
to pomp him, Porter Brassey, an old war-horse and 
ward-manager. 

*No, they didn't know anything about cards," he 
continued, with an imperturbable countenance. " I got 
'em to try an innocent litUe game, just to while away 
an hour, you know, and I positively had to give it up. 
They couldn't handle the papers. DeVries acted as 
though he'd never had 'em in his fist before." 

He paused, and looked his visitor tranquilly in the 
eya The doctor^s countenance fell, and his gaze wan- 
dered. The consul said to himself that he would make 
a mighty poor politician. It amused him to delude a 
missionary who was trying to play an artful game, just 
as it amuses a jockey to swindle a deacon who en- 
deavors to be sharp in horse-flesh. In an easy tone, 
with a faint sparkle of fun in his brown eyes, he went 
on to magnify the asceticism of DeVries. 

** Pretty stiff against strong drink, too. I got him 
to taste a drop of Cyprus wine, just as a curiosity, you 
understand, a sort of Greek antiquity. But" — and 
here he wanted to laugh aloud as he remembered the 
youngster^s strength of head — "but I saw that he soon 
had enough of it." 

"Oh, indeed," returned the doctor, completely de* 
oeived by the consul's humorous equivocation, and ^ 
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ibly cast down by what he understood. Then, somewhat 
ashanicd of himself because of this feeling, he added, 
" It is a pleasure to hear so much good of him." 

"Give him my regards when you see him,'* said 
I^Ir. Brassey, still suspecting that Macklin was un- 
fiiendly to DeVries, and willing to make liim a little 
uncomfortable therefor. '' Tell him he hasn*t returned 
my kst call" 

" I will," nodded the doctor, briefly, and with a slight 
frown, recollecting what a bone he had to pick with 
the young man. 

"And my respects to Parson Payson. He if a 
trump, ain't he ? I tell you that man will have his 
pick in the heavenly mansions, or the accounts we have 
of the other world ain't to be trusted." 

Then the doctor said good morning, mounted his 
horse in deap thought, and rode swifUy homeward. 
Evidently there were no open scandals to be raked up 
against DeVries ; and he did not at all know how to 
drive such a decorous serpent cut of his Eden. 
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'T^HE fint thing that this strange doctor did« on 
getting back to his own dwellii^ was to shut 
himself up and pray that his heart might be freed of 
all selfish feelings and aims with rq^aid to this busi- 
ness which lay so near it^ and that he mi^t be guided 
to bring the same to a right iBsue, whrtever thai issue 
should be. 

When he had finished this petition, and had brought 
himself, as he believed, to have no will of his own in 
the matter, he felt so much more compoaed in spirit^ 
and also (alas for our human weakness I) so much 
surer of a happier issue, that he wondered why he had 
not prayed before. " I am like Christian in the dun- 
geon of Giant Despair," he thought^ ** who forgot for 
days that he had a key to open the iron gate. How 
many times have I foigotten thu^ and how soon shall 
I forget again!" 

He was still in this gentle and hopeful mood when he 
went about midday to give Irene her leason. It was 
something of a set-back, thereCneb to find her talking 
with J)eyries 4M though they had been at it ever since 
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sunrise. They were not on the honse-top, indeed^ nor 
was she weeping with covered face. But she was alone 
in the comandaloon with him, the two being curled up 
on the same broad mukaad ; and she was in the most 
comfortable state of mind, prattling and laughing as 
though she had never known tears. How could slie 
be so inconsistent, — so almost sinfully irrational? 
How could she let the same man make her ciy at sun- 
rise, and make her giggle like a school-girl at noontide? 
How could a self-respecting young lady thus forgive 
a heartless tormentor, and continue to him the boon 
of her companionship, and even obviously make much 
of him ? 

Tills, then, was the result of that prayer which 
to him had seemed to penetrate the lofly abodes. He 
was in a state of solemn and, as he imagined, right- 
eous indignation. Alas, my worthy, well-meaning 
bretliren and sisters, for our finite egotism and impa- 
tience I We come down from Mount Sinai with the 
glory thereof, as we hope, on our countenances^ and 
with the tablets of the law in our hands. But lo, our 
friend, whom we had expected to draw or convince at 
a glance, looks at us as indifferently as at other mortals, 
and tranquilly goes on worshipping his or her golden 
calf, or perhaps wants us to fall down before it aba 
Then it is that our conceited sinship puts on an air of 
divine anger, and proceeds to break in pieces all the 
commandments. 
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"I hare no tone to listen now," said the doctor 
fternly, when Irene told liim that Mr. DeVries had a 
Teiy funny stoiy to relate. "I don't myself find so 
many homorous things on mission gioand,** he added, 
stalking toward the taUe on which lay the lesson books. 

Glum as he was, he was weak When he diflTered 
with other feUow-mortals he stared them straight in 
the eyes, and had his say out like a piece of artillery, 
which looks where it firea But it was impossible for 
him now to gase at this girl while he scolded her. 
He most get behind his own back, as it wer^ and 
deliver his volley from under coven 

Irene rose promptly, with a flush of surprise and 
humiliation, and followed him to the study table. 
Then the doctor^s heart bled over the thought of his 
own roughness, and, after a glance heavenward, he be- 
gan the lesson in his gentlest tone. No doubts if Irene 
hsd been left alone with him, her obedience and sweet- 
ness would have melted him to apology. 

But DeVries did not go away. This urbane young 
gentleman was at bottom a high-feeling; pugnacious 
creature, who biased inwardly under the first discour- 
tesy, and would rather fight than endure a second. 
He now said to himself that liacklin was an unman- 
nerly fellow who ought to be msde to respect his 
superiors. Rising from the mukaad, he came quietly 
forward with his hands in his pockets and took a diair 
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•near the table. For a minute or two tlie conjagation 
of Semitic verbs proceeded, but in a stammering fash- 
ion. Irene, who felt tliat there was wrath between 
the two men, and feared lest she herself were the 
cause of it, was nervous and recited badly. At last 
Macklin decided that be could not^ and as a gentleman 
should not, endure this annoyance any longer 

" Do you propose to qualify yourself as a mission- 
aiy ? " he said, looking up sharply at the listener. 

" My dear Doctor, how do I disturb you 7 " replied 
DeVries, with his usual suavity of manner. ** Please 
consider that your copious Arabic won't suffer any 
diminution if I catch a few phrases in passing." 

The mellifluous utterance and the elaborate civility 
of diction only increased the irritation of Macklin, 
who hated everything that savored of what ho called 
artificial society. 

"You don't disturb me at all," he retorted, which 
was an unmeant fib, spoken in haste. ** Yon disturb 
Miss Grant here." 

" Oh, not a bit^" pleaded Irene, not knowing what 
else to say, and at once fearful lest she had said the 
unwisest thing. 

But her face was uncomfortably flushed, and De- 
Vries saw tliat she was worried. Moreover, she gave 
him an unintended glance of appeal, which flattered 
him as a confidence, while it moved him by its pathos. 
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■ I Me," he taid. smiling ti her and taming his bock ■ 
OD MuJdin. " I don't perceive your alipe, but 70a 
think I da Exoose me Tor mftking thiiigs awkwud. 
I '11 take a gallop among the pines." 

"Good'bjr, — a pleasant ride," Irene called after 
him, reiy grateful, and desiring that he might feel 
content with her. 

llie doctor nUered no word, not becaoae he was 
still in angij mood, but because he was pleading 
mentally that he might be fotgiTen for his petulance. 
When they were left slone he put his elbow on the 
table, leaned bis head on his hand, and said, " I would 
give ten yean of my life to have Mr. Payson's temper 
and manner." 

Irene glanced sidelong at his face, now full of com- 
puuction and tenderness, and thought for the fitst time 
tliat he was handsome. He was certainly a very dif- 
ferent man in appearance from what ha was at his 
entrance into this story. His baggy, seedy, slop-shop 
luiment bad made place for a new suit of gray, which 
fitted well and did justice to hie stoutly built but well- 
proportioned frame. The scarlet of sun-scorch, wliich 
tben disfigured him from chin to forehead, had 
vanished and left him a fkir, high-coloied complexion 
quite wholeeome as yet, in spite of malaria. His base] 
eyes, geneimllj too combative in expression, were no* 
Toiy sweet and attnwtiv* with homilily. 
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tremor like quicKMi*v.. ... 

But tliat isn't all ; wmtli is my besetting sin. I kno\ 
it and hate it I would give ten years of my life t 
be like Payson." 

To a modest and even shy young lady, who is no 
accustomed to masculine unbosoming, it is an awkwan 
thing to play the part of confessor to a bacheloi 
Irene murmured something about every one havin 
his weakness, and turned her face somewhat wistfull 
toward the Arabic grammar. 

" I can't go on with the lesson," said the doctor, : 
answer to the look. " I can't go on with it till I ha 
said something." 

What he meant was — the inexperienced, headlo 
suitor— to ask her to be his wife. He had knonvn I 

hft I paid her scarcely f 
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A vagae toTpriBe and anxiety in her gase made him 
fear that she was not piepared for his message^ and 
might not receive it as a voice from heaven. The idea 
paralysed his powers of speech, and there ensued a 
moment of most distressing silence. Irene, mean- 
while, was queiying in great pertorhation whether he 
was going to scold again abont Mr. DeVries's attempt 
to join in the lesson. 

"What is it?" she finally asked, unable to bear this 
suspense and the fixed stare of his anxious eyes. . 

**! saw you on tlie tenaco early this morning," 
blurted out the doctor, driven to say something, and 
not daring to say what he wanted. Quarrelling is 
sometimes marvellously near to love-making. 

''We were up there to see tlie sunset, — I mean 
the sunrise," replied Irene in great confusion. 

The doctor thought she looked guilty, and feared 
lest she were in some awful peril, and blundered on 
through his catechism. 

" Was it the sunrise," he asked in a sepulchral voice, 
" which made you weep 7" 

Irene did not stop to consider that he had no busi- 
ness to put the question. She was so overawed, she 
was so exacUy in the spirit of a docile child who is 
being reproved, that she answered with the fkmnkness 
and eagerness of a child. 

''We were talking ot AmerhuL We were talking 
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[ my mother • and sisten. Oh» I was to home- 
ickl" 

And here, like a truly homesick young woman, she 
suddenly laid her head down on the table, between her 
hands, and cried anew. Then the doctor felt that he 
had been a stupid, heartless brute ever since he en- 
tered the house, and would have found it comforting 
to abase his own noddle and soak the dictionaiy with 
his teara 

"Ah, those ties!" he said. "What have I been 
about! It was all none of my business. My dear 
friend, I beg your pardon.- I wish you would foi^ve 
me. I never shall forgive myself." 

His penitent voice was very sweet and consolatoiy, 
and he was obviously, sorrier for her than DeVries had 
been. She regained her self-control in a half-minute 
or so, and astonished him by raising her head with a 
smile. Unaccustomed to groping among the various 
and alert emotions of womankind, he could not under- 
stand such a swift leap to cheerfulness, and inferred 
that she had not been much affected, after alL 

" I didn't think of homesickness," he resumed, rally- 
ing again to duty. " I was afraid that tliis young 
man, — in whom, by the way, I have very little confi- 
dence, — t was afraid that he — had hurt your feelings.** 

*'And haven't yout" asked Irene, with a touch of 
feminine roguishness. 
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"I didn't mean to»" gasped ibe doetor. 

He seemed to be beaten, and in spirit was beaten; 
bot at the last moment an accidental phrase gave him 
the Tictorjr; bjr mere chance he Unndeied into the 
vHF) bottom fiMSts of the case. 

"And so it was mere homesicknessi'' he said. **! 
am glad to know it" 

*'OhI" exclaimed Irene, with an air of sadden re- 
membrance. 9be had called to mind the proposition 
to send her to America, and the agitating sospiciuns 
or queries to which it had given rise. As for the idea 
that DeVries had intended to suggest marriage, it 
should be said that, after some reflection, she had 
given that up. His talk since the terrace scene bad 
all bten light and jovial, with^nit a hint of serious 
sentiment or purpose. What he meant^ she now 
tranquilly supposed, was to procure her a place as a 
teacher, or perhaps as a companion to his mother. 

** I don't know that I ought to tell you this," Irene 
went on. " But it wouldn't be right to give you the 
impression that we only talked in a vague way about 
home. What agitated me was — well, Mr. DeVries 
had some plan — I don't know what exactly — I 
didn't ask him about it— some plan by which I can 
go back." 

The doctor slammed the dicttonaij on the table, 
and stamped about the room like a wild boll, half 
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mgiy with the matting for smothering his foot- 
steps. 

* The— the fellow I " he laveA "I knew he was 
capable of anything. He shan't stay here. I won't 
have him in the houses of the mission. Ill bundle ( '.j 

him out myself." 

" He wants to send me to my mother I " cried Irenes 
raising her voice despemtely, to make him hear. 

" Ho doesn't I What if he does I " shouted Macklin. 
"He has no business to interfere with our families^ 
He has no business to push his dandified advice upoa 
a young lady who is under our care." 

"But I told him I wouldn't go. I told him I 
couldn't leave my work and my friend Mr. Payson.** 

" Oh, did you ? " said the doctor, suddenly dropping 
his voice and giving her a sweet smile. ''I am so 
glad I I thank you, Miss Grant, with all my heart' 
But the brethren must know this/' he added, turning 
solemn again. "You must excuse me for advising; 
but I do think you ought to mention it to Fbyson and 
Kirkwood ; I think it is your duty." 

"I don't want to trouble dear Mr. Payson. Why 
should I worry him aliout a thing which is not to be T 
I am sorry I told you." 

"Ah I" returned Macklin, suspiciously. "Mr. De- 
Vries asked you not to mention it" 

"He wanted me to mention it Doctor, what are 
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yoa imagining all this while? Mr. DeVriea is as 
ftank as he is kind. He asked my permission to 
speak to Mr. l^yson about the plan. I think he 
wanted to explain it to him." 

Macklin stared at her eagerly, and then suddenly 
sat down like a man who feels dizzy. He had inferred 
that this pnyposal to lay all before Fftyson covered an 
intent to ask Miss Grant's hand in marriage. If so^ 
and if the ofier should still make its way to her ear, 
would she not be likely to accept a young fellow who 
was certainly pleasing to the superficial eye, and who 
could rescue her and her kin from poverty ? 

Irene remained for a few seconds as silent as the 
doctor. She was not angry with her obstreperous 
friend for chaigiog into her aifairs and driving her to 
surrender a cherished and consolatoiy secret I be« 
lieve that a young woman seldom does feel keenly 
irritated against a man who is on confidential terms 
with her, and whose every word and deed, however 
rampageous, breathes a strong interest in herselt 
Irene was simply puzzled by Macklin's quick change 
of demeanor, and waited for him to bring forth some 
dreadful recommendation or reprimand. 

" Do you think," she finally asked, "that I had bet- 
ter let Mr. DeVries speak to Mr. IVyson?** 

The doctor, with a most wretched sinking at the 
hearty seeming to see her already going off as a brid^ 
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mustered all the nobility and strength of his soul, and 
gasped out^ ''Do as you judge best for your own wel- 
iare and happiness." 

"I want to do my duty," returned Irene. ** There 
is no use in troubling Mr. Payson. I propose to stay 
in Syria." 

Macklin gflive her a glance which amazed her,— 
a glance of inexpressible admiration, joy and grati- 
tude, — and then, with a shaking voice, resumed the 
lesson. 
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XIV. 

" T MUST get ont of thifl,** wa8 the oonclueion which 
DeVries came to after some fretful meditation 
over his slight but awkward tiff with Dr. Macklin. 

** i mustn't many this nice little Puritan," he brooded 
on in a vague way. * I think I don't want to marry 
her, — don't want to marry anybody, — at least not yet 
And as to flirting with her, taking advantage of Mr. 
Paysou's hospitality, desecrating mission ground with 
college coquetry, it wouldn't be the handsome thing, 
— won't do at alL I must be off There will be no 
war i^i the mountains. I must go and dig up the five 
cities, and settle the genealogies of the lords of the 
PhUistines." 

It was such a hypocritical life, too, this Beirut exist 
ence of his, he went oa He would defy anybody t 
guess his real character from his present walk and ooi 
versation. He could indulge in none of the amuf 
ments which he best liked, and had not a oompanl 
to whom he could say his whole honest say. Here 
was talking to himself, like an idiot or a misanthr 
for lack of a listener of his own Iddnqr. In a m^ 
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of this self-repression he would not have a personalis, 
nor so much as a solitary idiosyncrasy. He must put 
an end to his lounging and masquerading, no matter 
what hecame of that sweet little missionary. The 
doctor must have her, — and be hanged to him, the 
snarling boor I 

Such at least was the substance of his intelligent and 
manly meditations as he cantered at random through 
the pine forest which successive pashas have planted 
around Beirut as a barrier against Uie encroaching sands 
of the Mediterranean. Well on past noon he rode 
home and took lunch alone, waited upon willingly by 
Saada of the brilliant black eyes. He was still reluo- 
tant to depart, and it occurred to him that perhaps he 
oould foi^t Irene, or at least keep himself aloof from 
her, by flirting a little with a Syrian maiden. 

"Will you go home with me, Saada, when I go f* 
he asked. 

** Ya howaja I ** exclaimed the girl, her dark, pde 
cheek flushing crimson. " Oh, do you surely mean it ? " 

"I think I should like to have yon in America. 
We must think it over." 

' Saada was evidently thinking, and perhaps wishing 
also, with all her maidenly might Her magnificent 
eyes dwelt upon the tall, blond young Frank with 
such an expression of admiration that he thought them 

■ 

more beautiful than ever. 
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*T<m will have to wear yonrTeil there^ young kdy," 
lie eaid. "Ton U have to wear it from moming till 
nif^t.'* 

**! thought ladies in America walked the etreeta 
without the ▼eil,'' atared Saada. 

"Tee^lmtnot with those eyes. There would be too 
many astronomen after you. They would think thqr 
aaw stars, and all run with their telescopes." 

^ Ta howiya I " laughed Saada» perfectly comprehend- 
ing a compliment so Eastern in its style, and Uushing 
joyously over it "But you are making many with ma** 

" They are dangerously bright^" said DeVries, looking 
steadily between the long ebony lashes. "They are 
enough to turn a man's head. Ah, dear, I shall have 
to cany the whole of you to America^ just to get the 
eyea** 

. " But what will you do with the rest of me, which 
you don't want, howiy'a ? ** 

"Well, somebody will marry it^ I suppose, — all but 
the eyes. I shall keep those.** 

Saada blushed again profusely, and looked very be- 
witching. Then, hearing Mrs. Fftyson in the next room, 
she looked a little guilty, and presently slipped away. 

" See hero r said DeVries to himseU "This may 
turn out a worse a£fair than the other. This gui — 
why, of course — she thinks I'm a prince — and I 
mustn't talk this nonsense to her. The ademn* oUU 
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bachelor fact is that I mast be off, and let this mis- 
sionary dove-cote alone." 

At dinner, that evening, he announced his puTpose 
to depart on the morrow. Irene kept her eyes stead- 
fastly on her plate, and made no comment Mrs. Fay- 
son murmured a little surprise and r^gret^ meanwhile 
remembering that it was all for the best^ meaning for 
her friend the doctor. 

"Is not this veiy sudden?" asked her husband. 
" I liave scarcely seen you. I had many more things 
to say to you than I have said." 

" It is high time that I started for Phili8tia» if I 
mean to accomplish anything there." 

" Yes, the winter is your season for digging: It is 
best, I verily suppose, that you should hasten. May 
the Merciful One follow and preserve you !" 

Then DeVries inquired what he could do for the 
mission, and by dint of close questioning learned that 
two hundred dollars might be made useful in a certain 
manner, which sum he handed over in Turkish gold to 
his doubting and shrinking host 

" I don't know — I don't know about it^" said Pay- 
son, shaking his head at the little pile of yellow scales, 
delicately stamped with wreaths and Arabic letter- 
ings, — one of the prettiest of coinages. *'It seems 
like extortion to permit it Will the angels them- 
selves dare to be our guests hereafter?" 
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* Pnt it atnif^t into the taisnon cbest tad get it 
oS yonr miod," tecommended DeVriei. " If then 
dMNild nallj be a war in Lebanon, jon will want « 
boepital fiind bwUy enough.' 

Next Utolclin oune in, and lewned what tlii* abom- 
inable dandy had done, coupled with tbe fust that the 
wretch was abont to Yaaish aweetljr awaj. He col- 
ored to liie hair witii sujpriae, jojr, and adminlion ; hi* 
■hamefaced gratitude and penitence wen quite pathetic 

'Ahijou are a happjr man I" ha aighed. "A man 
who has monejr, and a will to give it to tbe oeedjr, is 
a man to be euTied. I know almost nothing of that 
luxury. I never had a dollar th^ I didn't get hardly 
and need badly. I have been my own pauper." 

'When a man givee his life's work to oUieie he 
gives (ar mora than I do," letumed DeVries, with tbat 

1 fluent oourtesy of fine society which so often does the 
work and wins the reward of goodness of heart, and 
which in reality is no more than tbe dialect of such 
goodness carefully oommitted to memory. 

Tbe doctor did not hear the cemplimeat; he was 
thinking of his sickest patients. 

"I am immensely obliged to yon," be declared, 
meanwhile squeezing the hand of beneflceaee until 
the owmr of it thought of t surgioal oparaliiML " Our 
sick and poor will thank yoo. I wish I ooold do 
loroething tot jen.' 
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It seemed just then to Irene that there nerer were 
two nobler and sweeter men than these two^ who had 
that morning nearly fought with each other acroea her 
grammar and dictionaiy. I believe, by the way, that 
few agreeable things are more touching to a right- 
hearted spectator than a scene of cordial recon- 
ciliation. 

Was it solely the moral elevation and daszle of this 
interview which caused our young lady to turn away 
from it so quickly ? Or did she suddenly realixe that 
Hubeitsen DeVries was truly about to depaH^ perhaps 
never to return ? No doubt she remembered that 
he had been for two weeks a cheering feature in her 
life, and foresaw that she was going to feel painfully 
lonesome and lost without him. Somewhat of her 
opinions and emotions on thia subject came out thai 
evening, as they two chatted by themaelvea in the 
moonlight of the coroandaloon. 

" I should have left Beirut sooner but for a Delilah,** 
he said, though he knew that it was dangerous jesting. 

"You can*tmean me when you say DeUlah,** ahe 
replied. " I thought you stayed to look for Punio 
inscriptions.** 

* You are my Punic inscriptioa I W% found you, 
but I can't decipher you.* 

" What is it that you want to know T I have al- 
ways meant to be fnuik.** 
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"I want to know whether yon aie sony to have me 
go away." 

"Indeed I am; of ooone I am," confessed Irene, 
aUe to be frank becaose she was merely friendly, or at 
least so believed. "I feel as if I were losing an old 
acquaintance. An old acquaintance of ten days ! Isn't 
it strange T But I have lived so much in that time I 
How many wonderful things we have seen together ! 
What a magic vc^yage that was from Smyrna here I I 
shsll never foiget its smallest droumstances ; and you 
were one of the laiger circumstances." 

"I am sorry it is all over" said the young man, 
gratified by the confession of good-will which he had 
extorted, and wishing for more. " I don't know that 
it u all over. I shall come back here." 

" But not to live^ — only to pass through." 

*I don't know. Sometimes I think that I want to 
live here." 

"Oh, if you couldl" wished Irene, a pleasant future 
opening before her imagination, — so pleasant that it 
made her heart beat 

"Ah, well!" sighed DeVries, discovering also a 

* 

vision of Syrian delights^ with a Puritan houri in the 
centre of it. 

Thqr were in that perilous stage of a (Ae-d-lAs 
when words, are few and seem to be loaded with 
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"At any rate, I shall aee you again," he went on. 

«* I hope 80." 

"And before I go I want to ask one question: 
What about your going home 7 Do you ever think 
of it?" 

" I try not to." 

" You don't want to return to America f ** lie asked, 
distinctly and gravely. 

" Please don't uigc ma I hope you don't want to 
make me cry again." 

He ratl.er thought that he did, it was so flattering 
to have her treat him with the confidenoe of teazs^ 
and so delightful to comfort her. But» after a struggle 
with his longings, he decided that he ought to be mag* 
nanimous, and that he must be prudent 

" Well, I will put that off for a while. When we 
meet in the spring I shall recommence." 

"Ah, dear!" sighed Irene. Tlien they rose Uy' 
gether, for there was a noise of closing sliutters, and 
they knew that it was late. Hubertsen looked at the 
girl very earnestly as ho took her hand and bade her 
good-night He had a manly desire to lay a kiss on 
those ratlier tremulous fingers; but he remembered 
that he was a gentleman, and merely gave them a 
decorous pressure. The pressure was not returned, 
and Uiat fact he pondered over a good deal in his own 
room, deciding on the whole that he was glad of it 
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" I think 8he likes me, — a litde,'' was his private 
opinion. "I think I could make her — if I really 
wanted to — accept me.** 

Well, he was certainly half rights and he was prob- 
ably half wrong. Irene did like him veiy exceedingly 
much, — better than she liked any other young man, 
better than she thought she ought ta But it is not 
at all positive that she would have accepted his opu- 
lent hand at the price of abandoning her mission 
labors and of yoking her soul to a soul which could 
not share her inmost and highest life. 

DeVries spent the next morning in collecting and 
organizing his little caravan of men, mules, and don- 
keys. His plan was to start in the afternoon, encamp 
for the night a little south of Beirut^ traverse by easy 
marches the lovely Phcenician plain, climb into the 
green highland paradise of Gralilee, study Jerusalem 
and Judea for a week or so, and then descend, spade 
in hand, upon Philistia. . Sites of Philistine battles, 
including of course Mount Gilboa, were to be looked 
up and examined. He must try to settle on which 
side, whether from the north or the south, those fasci- 
nating filibusters attacked Sidon, three thousand and 
odd years aga The whole pilgrimage would be dotted 
with opportunities for strategio and tactical study of 
topography. In shorty he p r o p ose d to collect materials 
for an exhaustive Histoiy of the Bise and Decline 
of the 
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No wonder that nearly the whole mioeion gathered 
to wish a pleasant journey to a channiug young man 
who took such an interest in scriptural subjects, and 
promised to throw so much light upon the enemies of 
God*s people. There was hope. Brother Kirkwood 
smilingly remarked, that he would yet write a Biog* 
laphy of Satan. 

" I don*t propose to excavate in his capital," replied 
DeVries. " It is understood to be too populous.** 

" Alas I " sighed Mr. Payson, " it is too true to lau^ 
about" 

Then DeVries remembered that he did not wear the 
privileged cloth of a clergyman, and ceased his joking 
concerning matters diabolical Meantime, the lacing of 
burdens upon cringing mules and staggering donkqrs 
proceeded in the leisurely fashion of the Orient 

"You had better camp to-night at Nebby Tunaa," 
loudly counselled healthy and hearty Brother Kirk* 
wood. * Don*t be humbugged by your muleteers into 
stopping short of it ; they want to make all the da/t- 
works they can out of the trip, of course. Put up at 
the sign of the Prophet Jonas. There is a khan there 
I for the comfort of travellers, and you will be very well 
\ off, — if you keep out of it Wouldn't you adviae 
) him to reach Nebby Yunas, Brother Payson ?** 

** The Lord be with him !" returned Payson, in hia 
rapt, apostolic way. "The Lord be with (mr dear 
young friead * " 
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"Tee, exaoUy ; bat all the same he had better stop 
at Vehby Tunaa.** 

Then there waa a quiet miaeion hiogh, for Mr. Kirk* 
wood waa looked upon as an original who oonld not 
help joking, and who might without sin be humored 
in it In fact^ the farewell waa a light4iearted eceney 
rather than a solemnity. There is something in brisk 
movement^ even when it separates kmng eomrades, 
which tends to rouse the Uood and give cheer to the 
heart DeVriea himself, though conscious of a slight 
pang whenever he glanced at Irene, waa mainly in 
high spirits, and uttered only gay speecheSb* 

"Mirta, what did you get married for before I 
reached Syria I" he saucily demanded, as he shook 
hands with the lovely brunette. 

"I didn't know you were coming,** smiled Mirta, 
who merdy understood that he had wanted to be 
present at the ceremony. 

" Well, don't do it again,** he laughed. 

" No, sir," promised Mirta, looking the while like a 
Cleopatra, but failing to comprehend this coquettish 
joking as the Cleopatra of old would have done. 

*Stop that^** grinned Brother Kirkwood, "and Ood 
bless you.** 

Mr. Fayson was in such a rapt mood of jnmyer for 
the youngster^a prosperity that he foigot to shake haada 
until he waa reminded of it 
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i ^I have a comfortablo confidence that we aie to 

i look upon your &ce once more," he said, holding De- 

[ Vries by both arms, and gazing at him as if he were 

a son. " If it is ordered otherwise, may it still be for 

your good." 

'*I am going with you for an hour," declared the 
now loving doctor. '* I want to make sure that your 
loads are well slung. We 11 say good-by at least a 
little later." 

DeVries wrung Irene's hand with no uncertain preso- 
ure, and hers clung to his for a moment all uninten- 
tionally, as if it liad a longing and a purpose of its 
own, quito apart from her wilL Their eyes met in a 
grave gaze of mutual inquiry, as though each asked the 
other, *'AVhat do you wish of me?" But to that 
earnest, timorous questioning no response was possi- 
ble there ; and they parted in a silence which each 
thought of and marvelled at for long afterward. 
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XV. 

A FTER the departim of the historian of the Phil- 
"^^ istineei oar young lady found miaeion-life much 
more tranquil and sober in oolor. 

Hitherto there had been a hurly-burly of novel 
sights, of events which at least seemed to her impor- 
tant, and of emotions which veiged on the uncontrol- 
lable. Now, merely because a pleasing young man had 
ridden out of sight, the magic of freshness and in- 
terest faded away from many things recently strange 
and fsscinating Irene liardly looked upon white tur- 
bans as foreign, or upon a kilted Albanian kawass as 
picturesquei Syria suddenly became, like New Eng- 
land, a place to do steady labor in ; and to work she 
went with a seal which simulated content and also 
tended to produce it 

She soon found that mere linguistic study palled 
upon her, as it does upon all who are not bom Mei- 
aolantis. She asked for employment in the English 
department of the missioQ seminary, and kindly Mr. 
Kirkwood aooorded it with an intelligent smile, merely 
saying to hinsdf that she was finding her wooMu^y 
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sphere. Ho was mistaken in supposing that aha 
would soon drop Arabic; there was more atajriog 
power and brain force in her than in some pretty girls. 
But she went into the business of teaching English to 
little maidens from Beirut, Mount Lebanon, Tripdi, 
and Sidon, with an interest which was good for her 
own spirits and healtli. 

''Who would not,** she wrote to her mother, *bo 
delighted with such scholars ? Tlieir faculty for lan- 
guages astonishes me, and gives me a feeling of hu- 
miliation. Here is Miss Irene Grants a graduate of 
a Female College, wearing the costume of one of the 
superior races, who finds it hard work to leam Arable 
in Arabistan. And here are small misses in tar- 
booshes and sJiinli/an (trousers), who never left their 
native vilkges before, and never luui a lesson in their 
own tongue, picking up English in Syria as easily as 
birds leam to sing" 

This same subject she mentioned to Messrs. Kirk- 
wood and Payson when they visited the school one 
morning "Are we not mistaken,** she asked. *in 
supposing that re are the people, and wisdom will die 
with us ? " 

" Wisdom was certainly not born with us," roplied 
Payson. " Our ancestors thousands of years ago liad rea- 
son to thank Ood that the Hebrews existed befora 
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''A person who has learned 'Arabic can learn anj 
language," said Kirkwood. "It is a curse to have 
such a Tast speech. They are all instinctiyely glad to 
throw it off, as David put off Saul's armor. Our stu- 
dents who go to London or Paris come back with the 
accent of Englishmen or Frenchmen, and can hardlj 
talk their own tongua" 

"Tou must remember that this land gave letters 
and the germs of civilization to Europe," added 
F^jrson. "No doubt the mariners and merchants of 
Tjrre and Sidon knew more or less of all the dialects 
of the Mediterranean. Perhaps there has been a 
descent of the linguistic faculty." 

" Tes, they gave letters to our ancestors/' said Irene, 
her imagination pleasurably inflamed by the antiqua- 
rian fact "And here we are giving letters to thetn. 
How the world turns round t " 

" It reminds me," observed Payson, " of a charmingly 
simple, broad remark of that wise old infant^ Herodo- 
tus, — 'Everything may happen in the course of ages.' 
It is a reflection which some of our historical infldels 
of the present day would do well to bear in mind." 

" The time will come when your bringing letters to 
Syria will be foigotten or denied," said Kirkwood, smil- 
ing at Irenei 

" It will only remain on record in the eternal books," 
answered Payson. "The deeds of men pass away, and 



. «•■-" - 




IRENB THE MISSIONAST. 161 

■ 

are as though they were not Yet are they written in 
brass. Moreover, they have their fruits, harvest after 
harveit," he added, his pole face lighting up. " Many 
' a little acorn, of which no man ever heard, lives oA 
in an oak, or in generations of oaka The thought 
cheers me to hope on and work on. Let us not weaiy 
in planting worthy deeds because they come to naught 
in our little lives. But this is not instructing our 
scholars. We preach too much to ourselvea St Fiml 
preached to the jGrentiles." 

Then, turning to the benches of tarbooehed damrala, 
he delivered a little speech in Arabic, containing veiy 
nearly the thoughts of the above dialogue, and dwell- 
ing especially on the vitality of good deeds. A bene- 
diction closed the exercises of the morning, and sent 
the young Orientals forth to chatter and play. 

"Do you think that I have done one atom of 
good?" he murmured sadly to Irene. *I never yet 
8|x)ke to my fellow-creatures without feeling like an 
archer who shoots an arrow in the dark. If I hit any 
target I could not perceive it and it was none of my 
marksmanship. It is very depressing to work a whole 
lifetime, and not see the kingdom of gloiy arrive. 
If I did not believe that the Master would in his own 
time show his mastery, it seems to me, by hours, that 
I should lie down like a coward and die of despair. 
I am not by nature a combative or an eager maa» bat 

11 
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in this battte for the faith I do take a atioiig interaet^ 
and I long painfully to disoem victoiy.** 

I have aketched the above aoene mainly to remind 
the readef onoe more of the kind of aociely which 
eorronnded Irene. Very seldom did aha hear any con- 
veraaticm which was not sufAised, cat at least tinged, 
with sober philanthropy and devoutnesSi There was^ 
the worldly reader will probably observe^ a degree of 
moral despotism in this environment Only when 
alone, and scarcely when alone, coold she indolge in 
the thoughts and desires of ordinary girlhood. As for 
its speech, its rattling talk about trifles and its senti- 
mental talk about love and its serious talk about rai- 
ment, she 'heard it about as frequently as she heard 
the song of the mermaid. 

But this solemn spiritual pressure was no hardship, 
because it was no novelty, and because it coincided 
with her conscience. From her infimcy, all through 
her life thus far, she had been familiar with just such 
a grave existence, and unfamiliar with any other. It 
was in exact accordance with her ideas of what ought 
to be in all human society. In nbcxt, to find a hand- 
some girl better fitted than Irene to become a mission« 
aiy would have been no easy matter. Mr. F^yson, a 
good judge of such material, believed in her with 
aaintty afiection, and trusted that she would grow into 
one of the pillars of the ohuroh in Syria. The only 
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Meantime he sought to be of benefit to her. A 
miasionaiy, he distinctly perceived, must be a blessing 
to eveiy one whom he might meet» not excepting the 
object of his worshipi He worked hard to disentangle 
for her the puzzle of Semitic grammar, so alien and. 
so seemingly irrational to the Indo-European intellect 
It was owing to his suggestion, also, that she resumed 
the study of Italian, and gave three evenings a week 
to tonvtrmsM/nx with Signer Fiorentini, a meagre Uttle 
martyr of freedom who had found refuge at Beirut 

* We don't know wliat we may be," said the doctor, 
who was a man of imagination, and often built strange 
futures in the clouda " The time may come when we 
shall be called to declare the truth in Italy. Besides, 
Italian is the most common European tongue in the 
Levant and will be useful to a missionary or a trav- 
eller all along these Oriental coasts. Tour readings at* 
your college didn't amount to much, I suppose. Ool- 
1^ readings in languages seldom da Learn to speak 
Italian. Then you and I will commence k^ther on 
modem Greek." 

"Tou frighten me, Doctor," dedaied Irene, though 
at heart she was flattered at seeing how much was 
hoped of her. 

** Oh, you can do it" he affirmed. * Each laoguage 
makes the next easier. Besides, you have a ftoal^ 
for tongues : you talk your mother speech fluently, 
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which is a good sign ; your aooent is neat and tnie^ 
which is another. There are people who never in all 
their lives could learn Arabic, and they show their 
incapacity the first time they open their Uondering 
mouths in it Our consul is a harrowing instance." 

Then there was a little talk concerning the geneml 
nature of the consul, who, it seems, had been instru- 
mental in finding the Italian maettro for Irene, and who 
had been led thereby into making her a call or twa ^i 

"Ho is a good-hearted, simple, honest fellow,** 
opined the doctor, certainly not a shrewd man at read- 
ing cliaracter. Mr. Brassey himself would probably 
have denied that he was simple, and perhape had 
doubts as to whether he was honesty at least in the 
game of politics. 

" But he is a dull, commonplace, unrefined ereatore,"- 
added Macklin, after a moment's hesitation. ''I do 
hope you won*t see much of him." 

It must not be unjustly supposed that he was jeal- 
ous of the public functionary. But, inasmuch as be 
worshipped Irene, he was delicately choice of her, and 
wished her to be approached by no vulgar votariea. 

" I suppose I must see him if he asks for me," aha 
said. "He has been considerote and useful to the 
mission. We can't be uncivil" 

"I don't admit tltat he has any right to ask for 
yoK," declared the doctor, looking indignant 
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But Mr. Fdrter Bnnej continued to call on the 
jonng ladj, and inquired for her so pointedly that he 
could not be evaded. We must remember how dread- 
fully loneeome he was in Syria, and how few chances 
be had to look upon his own fiair countiywomen, or 
indeed any fair women whatever. There was a small 
] Levantine (European) society in Beirut^ but its speech. 

It aside from Arabic, was jeither French or Italian, and 

i thus it was unintelligible to our representative. More- 

'^ over, its few young ladiei were held in strict tutelage, 

i and he could not have got at them in a social way 

even had he talked their "lingo.** Consequently, 
il when he at last discovered that there was a pretty 

American girl at his hand, he was pathetically over« 
;l| joyed, and dropped in on her frequently. 

" I quite hope that our worthy consul is beginning 
to apprehend the importance of spiritual things," said 
Mr. Playson, one evening. " He has appeared twice of 
late at the Mission ChapeL" 

Mrs. Ptiyson, who venerated' her husband, almost 
wanted to laugh at him, but of course did not She 
could not^ however, suppress an amused twinkle in 
her eye, nor keep from glancing understandingly at 
Irene. That young lady undertook to turn off the 
matter by remarking that Mr. Brassqr looked at Mirta 
a good deal; and no wonder, for she was lovely. 
*I sometimes think that Ifirta moAi to be can- 
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tioned gently." said Mr. Payson. * She oeitainlj does 
attire herself wondrously well But a daughter ot, 
Israel should not be a snare to the eye.** 

Then he escaped to his study, for there was a sound 
of a visitor at the gate, and his e%*ening8 were reserved, 
if possible, to Hebrew. It was the doctor who entered, 
looking more pensive than usual, and also a Utile 
pale. 

" I have called to bid you good-by," he said "They 
have selected me to visit the Hasbeya people. I shall 
start ut daybreak." 

" Shall I call Mr. Payson ? " asked Irene. 

" No, no/' replied Macklin, with a nervous eageme8& 
" I *11 just leave a word for him. Don't break up his 
Hebrew." 

Mrs. Payson meanwhile had a knowing and rather 
guilty look upon her face, and was obviously anxious 
to get out of the room. An acute observer might have 
guessed that the doctor had something important to say 
to the younger hdy, and that the elder one had prom« 
ised to afford him an opportunity for the communi* 
cation. 

" I think III go and walk in the garden " said Mrs. 
Payson, which was such an absurd subterfuge that 
Irene stared at her in amazement Tlie garden was 
an arid rectangle of some thirty feet square, jealously 
enclosed by a stone-wall as if it grsw apples of gold. 
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bnt oODtuning onl/ ooe cacbu plant and on* anuU 
mulbenj-troe. 

" Inne, joa know alt about me," wid UacUin, aa 
soon aa they were aloue. 

" I know a great deal about f on," ahe laagbed, io an 
embomaaed manner. 

" And I have had groat pleasure in learning so much 
of yon, — BO much to be admired," continued the 
doctor, hi* voice trembling. 

Irane was oonronnded and frightened. This thing 
was mming upon her, or rather had come upon her, by 
Burpnaa Of course she had thought, as all young 
maidens must do, even when they are very, vaiy good, 
that aome time or other some charming body would 
fall in love with her and propose to her and win her. 
But she waa lar from having settled aa to who thai 
perscn would b& 

Of the doctor she had d in this <xmaet 

tion, at least not with any ' tang 

bet Arabic, and had often ' < ' i b 

and In short had ahown her mn ki ' ,t 

had not, aa aho underetood it, paid I i 
wbaterer. He had given her quite aa i ny I 
aa conplimenta, and the complimenta all ' 
progresa in Oriental atadiea 

Yet hen ba was, all of a sudden, drivii 
toward » dao l a n UioD, nnUn aba entirely o 
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stood him, which she fervently hoped was the 
Of course, a young lady in this surprised, perplexed, 
and unready state of mind, who, moreover, was not a 
coquette nor a veteran of society, would he hard up 
for a suitable remark. The result was that to the 
doctor's expression of joy in her character she made 
no reply, except by turning a little pale and ^anoing 
at him timidly. 

" We have a common life to live," he continned, not 
a little daunted by her silence. — "We have the same 
duties to perform. — I am going to Hasbeyn to- 
morrow.** 

" Yes,** said Irene, glad to think of it^ and wishing 
ne had gone that morning. 

" I don't know when I shall return," pursued Mack* 
lin, as if he were wandering in his mind " It is a 
long and severe journey. I may not see you for 
some time.'* 

Just then there was a murmur of voices in the 
desert of a garden, and almost immediately a soap- 
ing of footsteps on the stone stairway. Mis. Ptiyson, 
looking red and anxious, entered the little hall, usher- 
ing in the consul There was humble spology, and 
there was also a glimmer of hope in the glance 
which she gave the doctor. Even in that short min- 
ute, for aught she knew, he might have given and re- 
ceived a heart It had taken Mr. P^yson less time to 
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make his pnipoeal and get a bvoraUe answer. But 
the dodor eiaied at the puUic foncttonaiy with an 
iigoied, nwAj expfeasion ; and then the good woman 
comprehended with a pang that the intenriew had 
miacarried. 

"Fine evening, Mise Grants'* said Mr. Bianqr. 
" How are joo* Hdkim f ** he added, shaking MacMin's 
hand with a warmth which was not leciprooated. *I'm 
learning AnUnc, jon see, Miss Grant Took on mj 
third teacher this morning The first two didn't 
amount to much." 

"It is pronounced Hakeem, — not Htkim," observed 
the doctor, sulkily. 

*'0h, exactly. These medical men are sensitive 
about their titles. Miss Grant," smiled the consul, 
aflkbly. * Do jou enjoy your Arabic in these days f 
And what's the last sensation in Italian ?" 

The doctor got up and stalked directly between 
them with, a demeanor which made the public func- 
tionaiy stara 

*As I was saying, I shall not see you again for 
some time," he stammered, addressing Irene. *8o^- 
good-by." 

"Going, Doctor f** asked Mr. Brassqr, cheerfoDy. 
"KotAms; Oh, to Hasbyer. Well» pleasant joiuw 
n&y. Anything I can do for yon ? " 

"Nob" said poor MaoUin, sniSning himself to be 
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•boken once more by the oflici&l hand, and then get- 
ting es quickly as possible out of the iioiue. 

Mn, I^iyson followed him to the door, and whis- 
pered, " I tried to keep him in the gnrden ; he wotJd 
oome tip." 

But the pcTturbod, disappointed doctor was nngratfr- 
ful, 88 the sbnrply unhappy often are, and gave her 
no word of thanks. 
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ly/TACKLIirS absenoe pat an end, for a time, to 
^ tbe diieot pressuie of his comtshipi 

Eidong, to be sore, Mn. P^yson read Irene a letter 
from him, in which be alluded with great interest to 
"oar dear joang lady,** and sent her his "most cordial 
remembiancee.'' Moreover, she freqnently spoke to the 
girl of the departed one, and endeavored to make him 
a subject of confidential discouise, as is the way with 
ladies who have undertaken to bring two hearts to- 
gether. 

About this time Mr. F^yson received a long epistle 
frcmi DeVries, giving a very entertaimng account of 
the opening of his excavations, expressing a noble 
gratitude and good-will toward the mission, and clos- 
ing with special regards to Miss Grant Mrs. Playson 
longed greaUy to suppress this perilous missive, but 
did not dars to hint the desire to her best beloved. 
She knew well that be would not countenance artful- 
ness, nor the slightest appearance of it| even tor a 
good end. 

As Cor herMl( she did not mean to be sly, bat she 
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j did earnestly long that her bright and attractiTe young 
'^ friend should remain in the inissioix; and with almoat 
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equal eagerness she craved that her doctor (word dear 
to the feminine soul) should have his way and bo 
happy. Of Irene's comfort in heart and succead in life 
she somehow thought less. I believe that many wo- 
men have a feeling that no particular woman should 
hesitate to sacrifice herself to manly excellence and 
devotion. 

The letter reached Irene's hands, and remained in 
her charge for some time. She admired it much, and 
read it aloud to her now frequent visitor, the consnl^ 
not so much to gratify him as to lighten the burden 
of entertaining hiin. 
4 " What 's he digging at Askelon for ? " aaked Mc. 
* Brassey. 

" He says tliat he wanta to find $ametking, — Cmsadar 
relics, if not Philistine.* 

; T'l go to Gatli," said the official " If a man 
sJiotUd turn up the skeleton of Goliath, — I don't s'poee 
it 's any ways likely, — but if he should rouse out that 
oil} chap, it would be striking ile. I'd give a smart 
ftum for the bones, myself, for a great moral ahow. 
'AVouldu't the Sabbath-schools flock to see it I " 
j He had a humorous twiukle in his half-shut eyes; 
^and yet at bottom he was not a little in earnest He 
Voukl reaUy have been gkd to get poasewon of 
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I the finunework of Goliath, and put it on exhibitioii 

before e paying public of BiUe xeaden. • It might fill 
a fellow's pocketi^ and help him work into Congress. 
For as to the * smart sum * of which he spoke, that 
was either a mere conversational phrue^ or the figment 
of an imagination trained in politics. 

"There might be a good deal picked up at Gath/ 
he continued, his mind already expanding to the idea 
of an Anakim Museum. ** I U suggest it to the gov- 
eramentb** 

"You mustn't takeaway Mr. DeVries's chance," said 
Ii^ne, eagerly. 

" Oh, no," he laughed. "Which chance do you mean?" 

He looked very roguish over his retort^ but she 
clearly diu not understand him, and, seeing that^ he 
pushed the harder. ' 

" Ever think of going home, Miss Grant ? " 

* I never suffer myself to think of it" 

* I do," returned Mr. Brassey, with real feeling. " I 
wish I was going home to-morrow. Only, Miss Grants" 
and here he sought to smile pleasingly, * I wish we 

'} • I were going in the same ship." 

" It won't be," she answered, coloring. 

" So you wouldn't like to be in the same boat with 

me f " he persisted, with an unabashed smile. 
" I should neither like it nor dislike it^" which was 

a very severs speech for our young la4y to make. 
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"Indifference is the worst kind of cmelty,'' com- 
mented tlie consul, with a loud laugh. 

Irene blushed still deeper, and the experienced poli- 
tician understood the sign as favorable to himself, and 
was annoyed that Mrs. Payson should happen into the 
room just when he was doing so well 

" That 's a smart young woman," he said to himself, 
OS he rode away. '* Aud of course slie *s got the lead 
of me just now. But how long will she keep it ? **- 

His comprcbeusion of Irene was that she was an 
artful coquette who wanted to trifle with him for the 
purpose of subjugating him, which was about as wild 
a mifljudgmeut as could be. But I believe that gen- 
tlemen frequently misconstrue ladies, especially when 
t])ey ntudy them wiUi unusual interest and attention. 

For a week, now, Mr. Brassey did not call again. 
He knew tliat DeVries and the doctor would be away, 
and that there was no other bachelor in that mission 
field. His calculation was that if Miss Grant were left 
without a beau for several days, and were made to real- 
ize that the only one at hand could hold himself aloof 
at pleasure, che would become less tricky and topping 
than he had hitherto found her. The result of this 
bit of untutored diplomacy was that the young lady 
' nearly foigot his existence, aud was quite surprised to 
see him stalk once more into the Payson leewan. 

" Just dropped in as 1 was going by," said the con- 
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•ol, perriflting in his aitfulnes^ and bdieviog the while 
Ihftt he WM meeting cunniqg with conning. * How '• 
Father P^yion ? ** 

"He is qnite weU; did yon wish to see himf* 
responded Irenes eagerljr. 

*No^ no 1" he promptly returned, rather pat out by 
soch obstinate dissimulation and slynesa " Oh, I like 
Payson amasingly; he's a gentleman and ascholar,— 
yes, and a saint, toa But I occasionally like to see a 
young lady quite as well. Miss Grant I suppose you 
wonder why, MiBS Grant" 

*To tell yon the truth, I wasn't wondering a bit 
I hadn't had time to wonder." 

The consul laughed heartily, although not sure that 
a joke was intended, and also a little fearful that, in 
case tliere was a joke, it was at his expense. But he 
earnestly desired to conciliate her, and so he affected 
to appreciate her wit Irene also smiled very slightly, 
and merely to keep him in countenance. Human in- 
tercourse, and especially intercourse between the sexes^ 
is cumbered with many such absurd understandings. 

*Have yon heard from DeVries lately?" he went 
on. * I 'm a little anxious about that young feller. 
It's something of a fever hde^ thqr say, that old Phil- 
istine countiy." 

*It is healthy at this season," asserted Lrene^ with 
intersst and positivenessi *'We hawi't heard fiom 
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him siQce his fint letter. I hope he ini't nek. Do 
jron tbinlc he UT" 

'DoQ't know; thought I'd drop in and uk,"»ud 
Mr. Brassey, forgetting that he hod dropped in b^ 
cause be was going hy. 'Knew you took on interest 
in him, and corresponded." 

'If I never saw but one of his letters, and that 
was to Mr. I'aysou." 

" I was joking," returned the artful gentleman ; bnt 
be smiled with honest plcasura He had conceived a 
suspicion that ^liss Grant was indifferent to himself 
because of a kindly understanding with the rich young 
tourist and explorer. " Yes, I sometimes joke, lons- 
somo and sad as I am," he contirucd. " You havenX 
probably, tlie smallest idea how abandoned I feel oat 
here, and how low-spiiited I git If you had, I think 
you 'd give me a litUe womanly pity. Miss Oraot" 

" It seems so absurd to pity a man who has a pod* 
tion." 

"But, you see, I haven't any companionship^ I 
cnulil be happy enough, I reckon, if I only liod a — 
a com]ianioa My dragoman is sorry for ma He 
wantul to know, yc&tenlay, wby I didn't take a native 
wife, and hinted at one of tlie girls in the mission." 

Ireno looked up with interest, — a woman's interest 
io a possible love-aflair, — and marvelled which one it 
nu)>ht bo. 
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*It turned oat to be Saada» your handsomest girl,** 
pnnoed Hr. Brassej, watching the young lady nar- 
rowly, in hope, perbjips^ of disoovering symptoms of 
I I jealousy. Then, after a pause, he added firmly, " Says 

; . I I to him, Ahmed, says I, I 've no objection to a wife, 

but I want one of my own lovely countrywomen, 
says L" 

Irene's countenance fell into indifTerence once more ; 
there was no lovdy countrywoman for him, — none, at 
leasts that she knew oil The consul studied her with 
an expression which started with being cunning, but 
which gradually changed into disappointment and 
humiliation, smartly flavored with petulance. He 
was upon the pointy as he at all events believed, of 
taking his hat to go, when Mrs. Payson entered the 
hall in joyous excitement^ and announced the approach 
of Americans. Mr. Brassey was glad, too, partly be- 
cause the coming of countrymen was always to him 
as thA coming of the saints, and partly because he was 
. so angry with Irene's coolness that he wanted to retal- 
iate by being gracious to other people. 
* Beckon I know who they are," he said. * It must 
I be Mr. Felix A. Brann and fiunfly, who came yester- 

day in a bark from Boston. If you've no objection, 
Mrs. Payson, 111 stay and shake hands with them, 
j| and offer the courtesies of the post** 

t The straqgers entered iu single fik : portly and roqr 
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Mrs. Brann leading, followed by two stout daughters 
of about thirty; then by two remarkably narrow- 
shouldered sons of somewhat fewer years ; and lastly 
by a tall, shambling, white-headed gentleman, with 
an absent-minded smile, who was Mr. Felix A. Brann 
himself. The features and general style of the visit- 
ors indicated that they belonged to the simpler and 
more rustic class of New England squirearchy. 

"How do you do, Mrs. Payson ?" broke forth Mrs. 
Brann, who had the large, flexible mouth and ani* t! 

mated manner wliich usually mark a talkative person. 
" You dou t remember us a bit, I suppose, but we saw 
you at the meeting of the American Board of Foreign 
Mis3ions, at Albany, sitting among the saints, and told ' 

I 

you, don't you remember, that we hoped to meet you 

Lext in Syria a-doing Grod's own special work in his '} 

selected land ; and hero we are, Mr. Bmnn and myself !, 

and the four children, all bound for the Holy City, but 

'I 

as glad as we can be to meet you on the way and give 
you the right hand of fellowship. And how is good, 
scriptural Mr. Payson ? And this is dear l^Iiss Grants i- 

I presume. And is this one of the good brethren ? " 

" This is the consul," replied Mrs. Payson, who was i* 

always a little flurried in society, and especially apt to 
stumble in the formality of an introduction. 

Mrs. Brann, now for the first time in foreign parts» 
stared at the official with an air of perplexity, as not 
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knowing but that a oontnl dumld be addieaaed in 
Latin. 

*Mr. Porter Braasej, of West Wolverine, an Amer- 
ican citizen, and glad to see 70a, Mrs. Branny"* said 
our repreeentativeb aflfably. 

"From West Wolverine ?** retomed Mrs. Brann, 
her gift of speech suddenly restored in full measura 
* Why, yon don't say that your name is Brassey, and 
that you come from West Wolverine I And to think 
that I once lived a couple of years in East Wolverine, 
just across the river, though we were all bom in Ver- 
mont^ and reside there now on the old family home- 
stead ; for we only went West while Mr. Brann could 
sell out his wild lands, and got back as soon as we 
could to our natal spot But really, you do interest 
me now greatly, for I had for neighbor and fellow 
church member a Mrs. Harrison Stokes, whose maiden 
name, she told me, was Brassey; and perhaps she was 
a connection by blood of yours, for it seems to me you 
fitvor her a little about the eyes, and the oowlick on 
your forehead." 

" My own aunt I ** broke in the consul, beaming with 
joy at meeting somebody who had known hii people^ 
and so might be considered a semi-acquaintance. 
** Wasn't she a queer old lady, thon(^ f " 

" Oh, I recollect her well, and it was impossible to 
fiiiget her, Cor there was somethiiig very peculiar about 
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her," averred Mrs. Brann, smiling with similar pi 
ure. " Yes, there was something very peculiar about 
her ; she was one of the most composed persons that 
ever I saw, and her face had no more expression than a 
sigu-board. But she was a powerful good woman, I do 
verily believe, if there ever was one who never said 
anything ; she loved the sanctuary, and she was good 
to the poor, and a restraint upon her husband, and her 
house was like wax-work.** 

" That 's her ! " cried Mr. Brassey, fairly grinning his 
satisfaction over this portrait 

** But her husband wasn't no ways her equal, I used 
to think," continued Mrs. Brann, smiling away with 
extraordinary amiability, as though she liked even the 
inferior Stokes. "He was a positive, contradicting, 
trumpeting sort of a man, who made me tliink of the 
stories I 've read about wild eleplumts ; and was mor- 
tally opposed to common and Sabbath schools, — which, 
you know, we New-£nglanders believe in, — besidea 
being considerably scrimped, as I used to tell Mr. Bimnn, 
in the way of culture." 

The consul suddenly stopped smirking. It seemed to t 

him that this last word savored of Boston conceit, and 
was a little disrespectful to the valley of the Miaaia- 
sippi and its tributaries. He had heard it before ftom i 

I>own East people, and had always felt it to be an ob- 
noxious substantive. 
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" Til era 's lots of culture in oardistrict, Mra. Brann," 
ho sMted with finnncss. " Uncle HnrrisoD wasn't 
exactly what I call the trae Western type. Ho came 
of the North Car'lina streak of pilgrims, and — " 

" Pilgrims," broke in Mrs. Grann, with a genial tit- 
ter. " That reminds me to say just here, before I forget 
it, tliat here we are, pilgrima and stnuigets on the way 
to the Holy City; aud 1 don't believe yoii could gucsa 
in the least why we 're going there, for nobody ever 
doea, and when we tell them they only laugh, as though 
they didn't believe it. But the real fact is tlint when 
we finally got shut of our wild lands we all wnated 
to set eyes on Jerusalem, and, what 's more, to dwell in 
it for a season, not out of vain curiosity, but to see if 
we couldn't lead a more spiritual life there; foritdid 
seem to us that the daily sight of Zion's hill and Si- 
loam's rill, and so on, would help to uplift us, if any- 
thing earthly could. And so here we are, bound on a 
Teal pilgrimiige to Salem's courts, with intent to abide 
Uieie for a scasoa" 

Mr. Bmssey'a wooden countenance became unusu- 
ally serous. He had already discovered that religious 
maniacs sometimes found their way to Palestine, and 
that the sending of them home wsa one of tho ram 
troubleeoroe features of hts duty, involving peihap 
the payment of money oat of his private pocke 
Addressing himself to Mr. BnuiD, who seemed too 
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likely to understand financial matters, he observed 
that travelling with sucli a family must be very 
expensive. The old gentleman bowed gracioudy over 
his high cravat^ and replied, in a tone of elaborate 
courtesy, " Yes, sir, it is somewhat expensive, sir ; but 
we have lightened the burden by taking ship direct 
to this port, sir.* 

"And we might just as well have come through 
Europe," put in his wife, "only that we were daunted 
by the diversity of tongues and the confusion of cur> 
reucies; besides which, Mr. Brann has been so nuuv 
vellously prospered of late in his affairs by Providence 
that it seemed as if some recognition was owing, and * 
we could think of nothing better than coming to the . 
Holy Land first of all, and si>ending there a goodly 
portion of the overflowing bounty vouchsafed, us.** 

Tho consul was relieved of his fear that be might 
have these six people on his hands, and glanced at tho 
two daughters to see if their charms equalled their 
financial expectations. But one look sufficed him, 
and gave him a low idea of Vermont beauty, and of 
course a very unjust une. So he let them prattle on 
to Mrs. Payson, while he patiently listened to the inter- 
minable outpourings of their mamma, and occasionally 
sought to exchange a knowing smile with Irene. Mean- 
time, the two narrow-shouldered young men sat in 
perfect silence, as if their high cheek-bones were un- ^ 
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nunagMblt, utd would not let them open their 



Erestonllr the Branns took their depMrtnre, and with 
them went Mr. Porter Bnssey, drawn hy the chanaa 
of American convanation. Only, at the bottom of the 
little ooortyard he etopped with a itart, and looked 
back At the hoose wistfull/, much at if he had fw- 
gotten hia umbrellL 

" B7 Oeoige I I meant to hare got aomething de&> 
nite ont of that girl " he said to bimad£ ' But new 
mind, now ; IHtrj her to-monow." 

80 he went on with the Branna to their hotel and 
aooepted their inntation to dinner. 
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lira I'ORTER BRASSEVS pnrpoae of callii^ th« 
next day " to get sometliing definite out of that 
girl " was not carried into effect 

He received personal letters from home which re- 
quired immediate and judicious answer ; and as he waa 
not a ready man with his pen, the busitieaa worried 
and occupied him for a day or two, 

Tlie result was that, before ha saw the yonng lad; 
again. Dr. Mackliu returned unexpectedly from Ha»- 
beya, and recommenced to absorb her time and mind 
The consular attentions, by tlie way, bad been of ser^ 
vice to the doctor, fiy contrast with Mr. Braasey'a 
shagbarlc nisticity and unpolisbable giwrliuess of in- 
ternal librc, the irritable but unseliish and profoundly 
tondcr Uacklin seemed a gentleman of tlie old achool, 
or at lenst one of nature's gentlemen. Moreo\*er. it 
was delii^htfu) to a lonesome young person to find her- 
Mlf greeted with a frank, hearty kindliness which n- 
minded her of the tendemeas which had followed her 
through all Iter girlish yeaia. 

' Ah,iBy dear young lady I " the doctor had exclaimed. 
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appropriatiiig her at onoe^ m though she had been a 
rater, or a patient of long standing. In the exuber- 
ance of arrival, and while he was not thinking of 
instant offers of marriage, he oould foiget that he had 
erer been fearful in her presenoa 

" I am delighted to look upon your ftoe again," he 
went on. * It brings me straight back to dvilixation 
and to things of good report I don't mean to say 
aught against our dear native brethren in Hasbeya. 
They are as good and decent as they can be, with their 
surroundings and their history. But circumstances^ 
the'blindness of ages, the oppression of ages, pover^, 
and too often filth, — all those are terrible drawbacks. 
Their worthiness doesn't shine on th^ surfacei An 
American woman represents the intelligence and the 
decorum of seven centuries of Christian prosperity. 
Well, I'll stop this; you don't like compliments; 
you think I 'm taUdug like a lunatic. Wait till you 
have visited the interior, and seen its wretchedness 
and rudeness. So Mr. Fityson has helped you on in 
Arabic f I am very glad And you stick to Italian ? 
That's good, aba As for me, I have ridden a good 
deal, and shaken a little. Quinine every day. I have 
had my adventures, too, as usual The Moslem popu- 
lation is getting insolent I tore off one blatant fel- 
low's turban for him. It was the on^ part of him 
that I could reach from my hone." 
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''Ah, brother!** sighed Payson; *do you think ha 
took you for aa evangelist of the gospel of peace ? " 

" I don't think he did/' conceded the doctor. * But 
I took him for an impudent blackguard, and treated 
him accordingly. I won't be called a giaour and bdb 
to my face. You should have seen how astonished 
and cowed the scoundrel was. I left liim twisting up 
his turban and spitting on the ground." 

" You ought to have done your roissionaiying in the 
time of Richard tlie Lion-Hearted," laughed Irene, not 
60 much displeased with his pugnacity as one might 
expect '* You are enough to bring on a mountain < 

war. • 

E 

''There's no mountain war this time," affirmed ' 

Macklin. " The mountain won't bring forth a mouse. | 

The Druses are alarmists because tlie Maronites are 
twice as numerous, and might whip them if tliey 
should try. As for the story that Druses are coming 
from the IJauran, I don't believe a word of it I rode 
from Doir el Kamr to Abeih with Sheikh Ahmed of 
the Abd el melcks, and he assured me positively that 
there wasn't a Hauron Dnise in Lebanon." 

" We didn't use to believe all that Sheikh Ahmed 
chose to say," remarked Payson. " I desire not to be 
unjust to any man, but it does seem to me that he has 
the wickedest smile I ever looked upon, and that his 
eyes are inhabited by swarms of lies and pujuriea. 
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Besides, what was he doing among tbeAlmiiekedsr I 
dislike the look of it" 

^ " OIi» well, nobody will believe me/* gmmbled the 
doctor. "I have been all over the ground, and qnes- 
tioned scores on scores of people.** 

"Ton know (hat I am naturally fearftd,** was Pky- 
son*s apology. "Even if I had been with you, I 
might not have been as hopeful Well, it is months 
now since the first alarm came, and the sword still 
remains in its scabbard. It may be that a mors than 
human mercy will keep it there.*' 

* Aboo Sbedood wants a pension of five piastres a 
day," continued Macklin, with a look of contempt and 
indignation. 

-What for?" 

* For letting the light of his countenance shine on 
the Hasbeyan church. I told him we could better 
afibrd twice the money to have him stay away.** 

''May the divine pity enlighten and foigive him!** 
saidPayson. " Poor Aboo Shedood I The root of the 
matter is not in him." 

* The rest of the brethren there are admiiable. I 
believe they have joined themselves to us in unselfish- 
ness and singleness of heart Aboo S hedood is the 
only man who asked me for a pahL" 

" He needs their pmysrs, truly. I should have sug- 
gested to the ohuroh to make him a spedal ease fbr 



-' ■ ^ «« 



IRBNS TIIE MI8SI0NABY. 



189 



supplication. But perhaps your treatment of him is 
best Well, we will have a meeting of the mission 
to-night, Doctor, and you shall tell ua in full what you. 
have seen and heard. It will be a most interesting 
story. You must come, Irene." 

''And to-morrow I resume my work as teacher," 
added the doctor. " I suppose Mr. Payson will give 
you up." 

** I shall hate to give him up,** said Irene, laughingly. 
" Ho never scolds." 

" It is easy to be patient when one is not trouUed." 
said Payson. " You have studied hard, Irene." 

** I supi)osc I am to remember all Uiis and keep my 
temi^r," growled Mackb'n, good-natunnlly. • By the 
way, where is DeVries ? What is he finding ? " 

" We have had a second letter from him," Pkiysoa 
stated. " The lad is not finding any Anakims, nor any 
Piiilistine inscriptions. He has turned up half a 
dozen millstones and some potshenls which may be- 
long to any one of the last thirty centuries. He 
begins to suspect that the Philistine cities were built^ 
like the villages in that region now, of 8un«dried bricka 
It is a very ingenious hypothesis, and I fear it will be 
his only discovery." 

" I hope not," said Irene, warmly. " He will be to 
disappointefl, and so shall L I did so want to hav« 
him tiud a giant with six fingers I " 
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Xext morniag the doctor recoRimenced his teachings, 
and showed an unusual and charming patienco therein, 
BO delighted was he to get liis scholar again. Wiiils 
they were ravelling away at some tangled mysti5cnlion 
of Arabic syntax, Mr. Porter Brassey stalked in, aud 
cheerfully took a chair at the study table. 

"What! still at it. Miss Grant?" he said. "I 
didn't know it took so long to learn a language when 
a person had a gift for it." 

" We haven't the pentecostal gift nowadays," returned 
Macklin, staring at the visitor with a lowering brow. 

"No, we ain't Parthianannd Medes and Klamit«s,'' 
observed the consul, plensed to show tliat ho also knew 
somewhat of the Bible. " Well, I don't want to inter- 
rupt you folks," ho added, perceiving that lie was not 
entirely welcome. " I want to see Father Puyson." 

Accordingly be was ushered into the bare white- 
washed little study, where Uie missionary was writing 
out Arabic memoranda for a sermon. 

" Parson, I want a confidential talk," began Mr. Bms* 
sey, laying his kossuth hat on the atone floor. " I 've 
got an important little bit of news to communicate, — 
I mean important for me. An old'bochelor uncle of 
mine has just gone — gone to a better world," he added, 
on reflection. " Quite an old gentleman ; healthy and 
hearty, though, when I saw him last; wasn't thinking 
that be would be called ba." 
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• Death ia always a Biirprise," sighed Parson. " I 
I 8"™ y°^ '"y V"!'"''''/ *'''^ "^l ""y heart." 

* Yes, I suppose it always is a surprise, and genei- 
I ally a disagrc^-ahle one," replied the codsuL 'Hiank 
1 you for your sympathy. I knew I "d come to the right 
< place for that." And here be smiled inwardly over Ihe 

1 humorous Tact of getting condolence when he really 

; had not thought of asking for it 

; "And yet human aympathy avuls litUe," aud Pi^- 

'son. 'What we really need ia the oompaMum of 

1 Him who ioHicts the chastiBement" 

I " Exactly," admitted Kr. Brasaey, growing 'a litUo 



' uneasy, for hia state of mind wa> evidently u 
• ■- stood " But I don't suppose that I feel thia blow-aa 
■ I ought" 

\ ' Alas, we are all alike. I find tbal I am veiy hard 
i to touch." 

I " You see he was quite an elderly gentleman," urged 
' the consul, who had by this time the air of tiyiug to 
, comfort tlie clergyman. " Hia time had come." 
j " We know not when our time shall be. It ia often 
• in the Rower of our days.' 

J ' Certainly," conceded Mr. Brassey, twisting on hia 
J cliair as if he were lookikig around for his haL *0f 
i courec. Well, aa I waa aaying, — or perhaps I didn't 

J**/ it, — the oU gantleuan left aometliiog behind hira, 
— loft a nice little pot of noaey, — and left it to «ml" 
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Mr. I^ywn stared at him with Kmazenieiit, woni 
ing if his wits had forsaken him, bo abeurd did it m 
that a mourner should care to spread such nnim] 
taut news. 

" Yes, left it to me." repeated the consul, putting 

liands in his pockets and thrusting liis legs strai 

out before him, as if to claim more room in the wc 

" I 'm a better man by at least fifteen thousand dol 

than I was when I came to the Holy Land." 

By this time the missionary bad perceived I 

I Mr. Brossey was not grieving over the loss of his r 

I tion, and was r^oicing because he liod infaerit« 

1 little filthy lucre. Strange as it may seem, in viei 

Ilia doctrines as to the depravity of the human he 

lie had not expected such a display of toughoeaa . 

egoism. His own unselfishness sod his tender cha 

for other men led him to impute to tbem the best : 

tives possible ; and only when he saw them bring U 

evil froits did be distinctly .valixo that they were I 

in sin and shapen in iniquity. 

It was a picture to see this elect spirit gaze on 
hard-favored soul which sot there in his sweet p 
enoe. It was obvious that he did not regard the eor 
with anger, nor even with scorn. There was a » 
divine patience and [nty on his pale, worn, tnui 
and pensive «>uiit«nHDC«. There was more : < 
WManair of profonndhmnility; tbere was a pal 
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recognition of fallen fcutcrnity. He was meekly sod 
Boleniiily Buying to himself that but for UDmeri(«d 
grace iie would have been as callous and greedy ai 
tliia hapless brother. What desert was there in hiin, 
he asked, that lie slioiild have beea taken, and the 
olLer left 1 

"I have genendly looked upon money vith fear," 
he said at last " I have felt that if niuch of it were 
placed in my handa I sliould find it a snore to myself 
and j>erbap8 liariu othera." 

" 1 don't believe you would, Parson," returned Mr. 
Brasscy, staring' at him with honest adniirotion, while 
. he marvelled at liis simplicity. " Upon my honor, I 
i do beliuve you would be less Iturt by it, and do more 
' good with it, tlian auy other man I ever laid eyes on." 
Itlr. Paysou shook his head. He sincerely and even 
, Rcvercly doubted himself. He really and seriously 



thanked God that he had not been set afloat on the 



ocvan of probation with tlie millstone of wealth fas- 
tened to his neck. 

Tile consul, gaiiiig at him witli wide-open eyes, and 
iwrfcclly conviuuetl of his sincerity, was suqirisingly 
Ktfvcted. Ilia heart had not been touched by the talk 
about the loss of his relative and the uncertainty of 
life. But in tlie apectAcIe of humility and of tltorougb 
unselfishneu there la a noble pathos wliicb elevates 
ud sodens the souls of all men who an not of the 
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" teal, baideneil wicked" As Mr. Grasssy looked i&to 
the meek, loving Toce of the missionaiy, lie fell some- 
tliLng like tfiorg about the secret places of his eyes. 

" Parson, I wont to do a little good," he broke out 
"I caine hero this morning with tUat notion, and it 'a 
grown on me since I got into your saactum. I can 
afford it, and I 've got to do it. Suppose, now, I should 
allow the mission one hundred — no, three hundred 
dollan a year, while I hold on here. What oould 
you do with itl" 

" It is A very large sum — for one person," returned 
the clergyman, so startled that he colored. " Had yon 
not better reflect well as to wliether you can spare it ? " 

"I can spare it I don't need to reflect Why, 
look here t Uy salary is a good, square two thousand, 
including odds and ends; and this little property, in- 
vested up our way on bond and mortgage, will make 
firteen hundred more. There's Uiirty-five hundred, 
for a baclietor. Why, I 'm ashamed to offer so little 
as three hundred, and I 'd treble it but for some nieces 
of mine who may want no outfit some day. Now, to 
come down to business, what oould the mission do 
with three hundred I What particukr thing could 
you start 7" 

" We.could establish a Dative preacher at Damascus. 
We oould open a church in that most ancient city, 
which stood in the time of Abmham." 
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"That fluits," replied tha consul with enthusituin. 
"That suits mo to an iota. I '11 give you a draft to- 
morroT, I'areon ; aod let 's linve the now meeting- house 
right away. I'orter Brnsaey's Foimdation Church in 
D&mascus 1 " he exclaimed, witli a hearty laugh. " 1 
want West Wolverine to get a return from it as quick 
as possible. Won't the boya store, though I And 
won't my pious old Aunt Stolces be delighted I How 
she will take down her Bible and Josephus, and look 
up all the texts about Damascus!" 

"I can understand, — I can imi^ne it," amiled 
Payson, remembering with plcnnure worthy old soub 
of hia own relationship who lovc<l to read the Bible 
in conncclion with Josephus. "It will greatly in- 
terest the good people at home. Damascus is one of 
the regal and niagical names of histoiy." 

The public functionary remained pensive for a few 
seconds. He was thinking tliat, if ho should go Itome 
and run for Congress, tho Itrosscy Church in Damascus 
would be a good "campaign card," and might sccare 
him the entire "pious vot«." Evidently, the project 
must not only be initiated,, but must also be esUbtished 
on a Holid founilalion. 

" Vou needn't !« afraid about startiTig," he exhorted. 
* Tlie thing ahau't slump through, evun if I q\ut here, 
or quit tho worUL I '11 make out a little trust-deed 
to secure you three hundred a year for five yean. 
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That win give the church a good send-off And now, 
sixty pounds sterling to-morrow ; will the missimi do 
iti part at once ? ** 

"It will,** promised Fayson. *We have just the 
man, — a good man, and a scholar in his own toiqpe^ 
—and he can go immediately." 

Then the consul shook hands with the missionary, 
and went away much astonished at his own munift« 
oence, but also ngoicing in it for mora reasons than 
one. 

* I suppose of oourse hell tdUkM*,'* he said to Iiim* 
selt ** I guess it will be a good card eveiy way. B>y 
Oeoige I it was an inspiration.** 
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I Tyrn. PAYSON saw Mr. DriMey to tbe g&tc of hii 
; liule courtyard, aad then reappeared before 

f tlie grammatical couple in the hall, his lacs elate and 
' his hnnda clasped as ir in thanksgiving. 

"God haa been very gracious to our worthy consul,' 
he saitl. " He has inspired him with a desire to do 
good to the Mills of liia fellow-men. You would hardly 
gucM the object of his visit to me this morning. He 
cniue of his own accord to pledge three hundred doUara 
a yenr toward tlie support of a diurch in Damaacua." 

" Vou don't say so ! " exclaimed the doctor. * Why 
didn't I know it before 1 Here was I, afraid lie would 
sit down upon us, Bud letting him go off without ft 
word. Why didn't you t*;ll us before he went out ? " 

" r>t»r me, I forgot it ! " sighed Pojioil * The truth 
is that I was thinking of tlie new mission, and not of 
Uio man who has made it possible. Wliab abeetit- 
miuilcd, ungrateful noodles we are 1 " 

" I '11 ride down to his office and apologite for my 
neglect," declared Ifacklin, springing u^ in hit im- 
pulsive way. -Nok I won't either," tw ndded, ntting 
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down agtin. "Hv night think I had oi»na for the 
monqr." 

" Wa most show him kr&b spasul marie of thanks," 
said Payson. "Wo most invite him to oar wmUj 
ooncert of pnyer ." 

" Periupa he would rather be inrited to tea," sag* 
geated Miss Qnutt, with a smile. 

' Well, Irene, there is an exdtangcable vilne in tee," 
admitted Ifr. Paysoo, who also ooold not help smiling. 
* Provender has alwaTi been oonsidand an eleuent of 
bospitelilj, even in entertaining angels. Ifts. Payaon 
ahall give the oonsnl a tea, <», if tt pjeaaea her beat, a 
dinner." 

So, three days later, Mr. Brasaej aat at the feative 
board vilh a select circle ot miaiioniriea, all ainceiel7 
thankful to him for his generous contribution to the 
good cauae^ and anxious to accord him the choicest of 
their grave courtesy. The meal was largely in Syrian 
s^le, which was a whim of Ifrs. Payson's to gntiiy 
the fanctiooaty, be having been heanl to say that be 
should like to see a real Arab banquet 

The bill of bre opened with e thii^ soup of lentils, 
called mtfeddara, scunewhat rswmMing pea soap, ot 
rather pea porridge. 

'Ah I" said Mr. KiAwood, smaeking bis lips over 
it ' Oonsnl, this, is said to be the T«7 pottage Willi 
which Jacob bought out Zsaal" 
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"I ihonld say," replied Mr. Brossey, after due taat- 
iag, "that Esnii must have been eveiy bit as hungry 
as llie good book makei him out to \m." 

But we will give at once tlie entire mam of the 
dinner. After Esau's pottage came a breast of lamb 
stuffed with chestnuts and taisins, and supported hy 
a huge pilatt of rico doited with the fellow seeds of 
pine-tree coues. Then followed, in separate conraea, 
sliced cabbage fried in liquid butter, tender gieen 
gourds crammed with highly seasoned stuffing, and 
young grape leaves enfolding tho same sort of Doar> 
ibhiocnt Next came a broad, flat platt«r of kMe, a 
kind of pie made of roast lamb pounded op with 
boiled wlieat, and powerfully flavored with onitHia, 
The dessert was, first, hikldawy, a mixture of paatij 
and fruit, rominding one of a recklessly rich minoe- 
pie; and, lastly, rohotliroom, known in America aa 
" Ti^'-paste," a very pleasant compound of flour, whita 
sugnr, and rose-water. Black coffee closed the repu^ 
and a chibouk for the consul 

" And so this is the correct thing in this coontry I * 
queried Mr. Brassey. 

" lacking some twenty dishes," replied Mr. Kirk- 
wood * A Syrian is generally an abstemious cieaturai 
But when he does feast be devours the land befon 
him, and leaves it a waste behind him.** 

"And that's what kibbe itl" the guesfc had said. 
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when Chej were over the Syrianiiatioiial dish. *8eems 
to me it might be a good diet to give jail-biidi ; ifthqr 
escaped, you coaM track 'em by the scent • I do be- 
lieve that in a Christian oonntiy like ovm the mere 
perf ame of that deUcacy would disperse a Uoodthinty 
mob.** 

Mrs. Pkyson, who was not aocostomed to soch hy- 
perbolical joking, made a sign as if .to otder the 
removal of the dish. 

^ Oh, don*t send it away on my acconnt^ ma*am," 
said the consul, smiling. *To tell the honest troth, 
I have smelt onions before. My own oook flavors me 
with 'em quite frequently." 

As this subject seemed to have been sufficiently 
treated, Mr..Fayson changed the conversation to the 
Damascus mission, and remarks were made of course 
complimentary to Mr. Brassey. Then he had a temp- 
tation: he wanted to rise in his phu» and make a 
ringing speech concerning the new enterprise; per- 
haps if there had been wine on the table he would 
have astonished his hosts with a specimen of platform 
oratory. But his better genius aided him to keep his 
seat^ and to leave the topic mainly to the missionaries. 
The result was a long mission talk, firstly concerning 
the Damascus station, and then ooDoeming the ot 
dirtantstations, to all which the consul listened d' iy, 
and with a show of intersstb It was Obvious tl 
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had « high lespect tta hia taUa compuiiona, fend da- 
sired to treat their solemnities with defennoa. Irana 
had never seen him behave so well before, and bagaa 
to think him quite «a agreeable gentleman. 

The meal ended with the nhotliooom, and tba 
guests had their coffee about the room, seated oa 
chairs and on the mukaad. The consul hiok bis plaoa 
baside Ireue, and for tho first time began to talk with 
full freedom, indulging in a good deal of West Wol- 
Terine humor. 

" I call this mixing drinks," be said, when the sar* 
nnt handed him a glass of water and a onp of Turk- 
ish coffee. * Do you often drink as heavy as this I " 

'It's been a serious dinner," was another of his 
Bsidee. ' I consider that meal equivalent to ftitfiHng 
of the passorer." 

Irene marvelled a little at hia critical liber^, hot 
strove to smile at every one of his flashes of wit. A* 
to jokes on biblical subjeote, she had been used to 
them from childhood, as is the case with most ehildiea 
of deigymeo. Our jestings, if we jest at all. u« apt 
to spring from &iniliar earth. 

Mr. Brassey of course suppoeed that be was making 
himself ^[reeable to the young Udy. He knew that 
women always titter over a man's joke^ and he inferred 
that they an fond of humor, and oan be won by it, 
which is patbMj •' gi«at mistaka. Furthennorai be 
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tnresamed that his "ootfit*' of a ohiutdi in Damaaoot 
had filled Irene with giatitade towaid him, and with 
a high opinion of hie character: Thne he felt tMng 
with her, and able to yentore a gnat deal, not only in 
jeet but in eerioueneae. 

*I think," he aaid to himself --''I think I had bet- 
ter strike while the iron is hot" 

Circumstances seemed to &T0r him: the Kiik* 

woods and Dr. Macklin went home eaily; only the 

Faysons remained. Mr. Brsssey rose, beckoned his 

• host aside, and murmured, "A word with you in pri- 

f i vate, Parsoa" 

They loft the little whitewashed parlor, and walked 
into the hall, the usual sitting-place of the &mily. 
' "I want a confidential word or two with Miss 
Grant," puisued the consul ''Couldn't it be brought 
around in some quiet^ genial way f ** 

*There is no evil news, I trusty for her," said Mr. 
Fayson, looking up anxiously. 

"Not veiy bad," smiled Mr. Brsssey. "She's got 
my veiy best good opinion; that's about the wont 
of it" 

The cleigyman continued to gaie in sQence into the 
public functionaxy's incomprehensible &osi 

*! admits of course, that she's under your care," 
pursued the consul, * and 1 11 put the thiog exactly as 

I 

if you was her ftthflt My propoaitioo i% plainly ( 

t 

m 

I 
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sqiuralj and hononbly, to obtain her band in nur- 
lUge." 

Ur. Parson was profoandlf utonishad, and litU* 
less than borroi^tricken. But be waa not the man 
to ponder long ovor bis own feelingi, or to think it 
worth while to utter a word concerning them. After 
a moment of grave meditation be replied, calmly, 
" She is of age ; ask her. I have the right, I beUere, 
neither to help nor hinder. But I see no roason wbj* 
you should cot speak, nor why she should not listen." 

" Exactly," nodded Kf r. Brassey. " Ifon-oommittal, 
bat fail and gentlemanly. Just what I expected of 
you, sir. And now, if you can beckon Mrs. Payson 
in here, I can step back to the parlor and interview 
Miss Grant" 

Payson carried out this suggestion witli mch tiao- 
quillity and dignity that even in that anxious moaent 
the consul admirod him, and thought that he had in 
him the makiug of a Gnt-class manager of men. 

Irene, who waa sitting on the long, low sofa whi<^ 
(onnod nearly the entire fumitnre of the parlor, looked 
up from a bit of embroidery with some surprise when 
she found that she was alone with Mr. Porter Brassey, 
and that he was gazing at her with a peculiar stead- 
fastoea*. 

' I thought you had gone," sbe aaid, with one of 
thoee Tigna Tniiliit whidi an ao oomuon in banan 
iatenoonsi 
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" Conldnt do it jet awhile," replied the conntl, tiy- 
ing to be light-hearted and confident, uid raoceeding 
§ut\j well He was accastomed to uking fftvon, sod 
to uking them of all aorta of people. A great part of 
hia life liad been paaaed in -urging hia fellow-creatorea 
to do aomethiog for Porter Braasej. Probablj he had 
applied for at leaat a aoore of offloes, and for thou- 
sands of signatures to applications. He had sought 
out and pleaded with and argued with more political 
end other miscellaneous notabilities than the ordinal/ 
citizen reads of in the newspapen. He had learned, 
in a long conree of place-hunting, to be bold and oool 
and persevering, and, if advisable, importunate and 
hectoring. Denial could not discomfit him nor con- 
tempt abash him. On the present delicate occasion, 
steeled to firmness \>j so many interviewing expe- 
riences, he was more self-poaseaaed and hopeful than 
any ordinal? lover could imagine. 

' I have the permission of Vi. Fayson," he began, 
cunningly, making the most of that fact, — "I have 
jonr guardian's pennisaion, Wm Irene, to say a wotd 
to you in private." 

Iiene started as if about to ris^ and then abwiy 
dropped back into her poeition, all in ailenofc 

" I have ftHToed a very high opinion of yon," oon- 
tinued Hr. Brassey, taking a eh^, and aaating hire- 
•elf Bear hec *I sai^OM yoa hav* aotioed it A 
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ver; higb opinion, indeed I Hj conviction is UmI, if 
I should look the wliole earth ov«r, I wouldn't find 
another lady that I should oonaider your match." . 

It WGA strong, and he had meant to make it ationg, . 
believing liabitually that lukewann talk is wasted talk. 
At this point be paused, and gazed at her fixedly for 
a inuinent, auxibus to discover what impression he bad 
produced. : 

Ireae bad tl'e air of being utterly confounded and- 
extremely dL'4<4s3ed. With an expression which was 
partly ioploriti^ and partly shrinking, she just glanced 
at him, and iki mora Then she dropped her eyes to 
lier en)bruiiia7 and remained as still as if she were 
paralyzed. That introduction as to permission ob- 
tained from Mr. Payson had had its intended effect; 
it had given her a belief that the mission desired her j | 

to listen favorably to 3ifr. Porter Brassey. 

"In short — Miss Grant — I love you," continued 
tlie consul, beginning to stammer a little. "I want 
you — for my wife," his voice shaking in a way which 
was a credit to him. " That 'a what I want. Miss Giant 
— Irene: What do you sayT What's to be my — 
my fntu 1 ' 

A tlinib of annoyance, amounting to painful avei^ 
■iow, ran through the girl and restored her nervoua 
power. She rose slowly to bet feet, and slowly tamed 
awHy froiu i,iut while she answeiwl, ' Oh, iit. Brassej, 
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what did you saj this for? Whj did tfaqr let yoa f 
They ought to have known better." 

*'Biit^ Miss Ixene" — b^gan the oonsul, who had also 
men. 

*No, no I** she intenuptedf moviqg gently away 
fifom him and toward the door. 'Fleaaedontl I don't 
want to pain you. Bntlcan't^ — I can't Don't talk 
to me any more about it lamaoaonyl Fle^aedon't 

care." 

*Bat I futfi^ care," and Mr. Braasey's Toioe was quite 
agonixednow. * I can't hdp caring. Ton areso hand- 
some and so good — and I love you so — with all my 
heart" 

"Oh, I wish yoQ didn't — I wish yon wouldn'tl" 
begged Irene. "I can't care for you in return. I 
would if I could. But I can't and I never shalL" 

Never before, in all his many suits for {kvor^had the 

consul been so shaken and troubled. It was humiliat- 

• 

iug to be beaten, and it was torture to have his love 
refused. He would have known better what to do 
with her if she had not shown a purpose to get out 
of the room. He tried to take her hand, but she 
evaded him with unoonsdons adroitness, so much like 
the impulsiYe dodging of achildthatitwashumnaus, 
only there was no one prssent who could be amused 
Iqr iti or Iqr anything. In his deqpair and conftnion, 
Mr. Brassy ftll back vpoo an aignaient which he 
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bis beuefi^ leaded. »lo*^ done .o»*- 

, Jw moved away.- ^^gW it *^5^^^ ^uoU 
ti^Cort^e^BS^Yd^ditpaxayouyo--- 

A iu toy ^»^°*- -itw«» 

"^'^^'^T. desperate. " ^ ^T ^^ e»o"8^ *" 

. dontUUeto p .«,uU>ldy 

.ettle at tV« Eas ,,.. jl a .urpri-». "^"^ 

• -^""r^owU me noting- 

I can u>» doesn* "* . -x can«* *^ 

,r«d Irene. S^tbcnng ^^^ect >^ 

^•t^, you any .Vbi* voice twl- 

, • A\^ leave me ^ ^^ ooo»* * 



I 

■ 
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• 

iqg him. * I 'm disappointed, — heart-broken. I wish [.* 
I 'd never seen you. But if you don't wantme^ that's 
the end of it, and 1 11 ga" 

* I wish jron every Iriiidness, Mr. Biassqr * saidliene, 
soRowAilly. \ 

*Exoeptona And .that's the only kindness I ask 
of anybody in the whole world. Oood-n%ht^ Miss , 
Grant Ton won't think hard of met* i^ 

*Nob never,** promised Irane^ pantiog to have him 
depart^ yet all the while most pitifoL "Good-night* ^ 
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XIX. 

lyyTR PATSON divined, firom the troaUed ooimfte* 
"^ "^ nance of Irene when she appealed in the oo- 
mandaloon, that the offer of marriage had reeolted 
disastroosly. 

With a relieved hearty but withont nttering a word 
oonceming this greatest adventure of the evening, be 
went off to his stated wrestle with the knot^ pissigei 
of the Hebrew Bible, and in five minutee had foigotten 
all about the loves of Mr. Brassej. 

Mrs. Pajson, who had guessed at least as mnoh aa 
her husband, but who had not his composure of nervea 
and scorn of gossip, could not let a matrimonial proposal 
pass entirely without remaric After waiting a proper 
time for the girl to speak, and after studying her ftoe 
as if she meant to take her portrait^ she said, with a 
sly smile, "I hope you are not going to leave ii% 
Irene." 

" No, indeed," replied Irenes ookmng violently, and 
looking juit a little offended. 
Mrs. Piiyaoii giggled, aa mnoh aa to lay that Ul 

14 
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Bnusey wu % comical lover; and not another ayUable 
oonoeming hie ooortahip was uttered for days in thia 
■edate bonsebold. 

Ai for tlie consul, although he sadly needed tba 
•olace of a confidant, ha could not of course pour hU 
heart somwa into the boaom of a dragoman ; nod so 
he had to pasa the evening in dumb mehmcholy, except 
when he addresaad violent remarks to articles of fur- 
niture. He wrote out three lettere of resignation, and 
deatroyed them one aft«r tlie other. I suspect that 
nowhere does hope alternate with despair more rapidly 
than in the boeom of a rejected lover. 

" I wonder if she ain't Sony by this timerUr. BtUMjr 
would mntter to himselt ' I wonder bow she voold 
feel toward me if I should drop in again to-mociow I 
I will drop in. No, by Geoige, I won't I oenr H 
enter that house again, — never.. She meant .i^ — 
meant every woid. How in thunder eonld I be 
inch a fool as to try to bring her in by a anrprisa t 
I ought to have courted her a long time befne I aaid 
anything poaitiva Women don't nndeiatand bumnim. 
Thaj ain't politidani." 

Then, in hia anger and aanaa of iqjuy, be queried 
whether he should now pay that thne kondnd per 
annuDL Hie firet fseling was that it would be the 
light tiling to let tba dturch in Damascus go to Apol- 
lyoo. Bat afUr mom business-like reOeotion be do- 
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cided that such A " move " would not da H« hkd 
said too much about his plan to "go back on it" If 
he sliould return home, and should judge it wise to 
run for Congress, he might aadly need the "pioua 
vote " of his district Moreover, there was some mag- 
nfiiiimity in this pokcr-playiug veteno of politics, and 
by iQoments he truly desired to return good for evil 
and to "do the handsome thing." Finally, he itill 
bad ivild lioi>ca of winning Irene, and did not want to 
blast tbein by earning Ler scorn. 

" I guess I '11 pony up on that church," he decided, 
" and see if it won't bring her to her sense*. If it 
should turn out a good, lively church, T think it would 
move licr. Oh dear, I wish I was one of her sort, and 
she knew it" 

After which he bowed hia head under a sense of 
utter humiliation and helplessness, and wept with a 
hcany, honest grief, to which he might properly Lave 
" pointed with pride," 

As for Irene, although she said but two words con- 
cumin^ the consul's offer, and those only on compul- 
sion, slie could not help thinking much of it She 
was sorry for liim ; she hoped that he was not very 
angry with her ; she did not want to be a cause of 
grief or hat« to any una But take him I Oh, no I 
never I How could tlie rough, worldly man, so diffei^ 
ent every way from the men to whom she had been 
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used, — how oould he have imagined that she could 
love him I As for pleasiue or piide in her conquest^ 
she was not coquette enough to entertain those emo- 
tions» and would hare thought them wicked. There 
was not a desire in her to hang up the consular scalp 
and dance around it 

Does any one think that all this is a pitj, and that 
she would have been a finer girl if she could have en- 
joyed her victory 7 Well, it may be so ; I do not 
maintain that women should not exult in their sue- 
cesses ; I even concede that Irene would have been a 
more entertaining personage had she been something 
of a flirt But what coquettish piquancy can one 
expect of a minister's daughter, who, in the full flush 
of youth and beauty, longs to enlighten the Gentiles f 
Would a young lady gifted with the flirtatious facul* 
ties and. brilliancies be very likdy to bury them in 
mission ground ? 

As Irene did not love to meditate upon Mr. Bras* 
se/s addresses, she was* naturally glad of anything 
which might withdraw her therefrom. It was a great 
piece of luck for her that just at this time a long letter 
arrived from DeVries, detailing his explorations and 
other adventures in the neighborhood of Askdon. 
It was directed to Mr. Paysoo, but it contained pleas- 
ant references to herself, and she seiaed upon it 
a happy sense of ownershipi 
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" I am digging away after the oorpse of the past Iflco 
a ghoul," the yoang antiquarian wrote. *And I am 
digging up some of my hopes by the roots at every' 
stroke of the spade. Nothing comes to light bat sand, 
loam, millstones, a few rude foundations, and scrape of 
pottery which might have been made in the last century. 
It was a blunder, I very much fear, to excavate in the 'f\', 

suburbs of an inhabited city which has never ceased, d 

I believe, to be inhabited. One generation has de« 
voured another to its very bones, and the sarcophagi, 
which contained them. The Arabs, Crusaders, Saracens^ ! 

I i 

Romans, Greeks, Assyrians, and Egyptians have eaten i|{ 

up each other and whatever remained of the Philit- ' 

tines. I should have done better to spy out foigotten 
Gath, or plough up desolate Ekron. 

" But I have begun here : have a honle of loafeia j 

shovelling; have cut two long trenches and sunk 
thirteen deep pits ; and I hate to leave without carrying 
away some results. Moreover, I am constantly enter- ' j ' 

tamed with my work, and am hardly aware of the lapse i i 

of wecka It is an everlasting adventure to rouse out 
fourscore modem Philistines every morning, and keep I j 

them grubbing all day after tlieir anoestors with some 
decent imitation of industry. The loxiness and shirk- 
ing bad faith of the rapscallions would be insupport- 
able, if one did not remember that they it the 
underfed survivors of countless centuries of devastation 
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and evil government, and also the probable Tepreseotn- 
tives of those dear old heatbeu who eosUved Israel 
'Besides, why should they take any interest in niy 
spading, except so Tar as it funiislics tbem with a prof- 
itable job, which of course abould be made to last as 
long as possible T They don't know that tbey an 
spning from llie Cheretbites and the Pelethites. 

" Curiosity abounds, however, if sympathy does not 
It has been published in the streets of Askelou that a 
mad Frank boa come among them to search for the 
treasures of bis ancestors ; and the entire sunburnt, 
sallow, ragged population strollB out daily to stare at 
my excavations and babble with my workmen. Tell 
Miss Grant that the daught«rs of the Philistines are 
not as beautiful as one hopes they were when they 
went forth with songs and dances to greet the victors 
of Mount Qilboa. I have found nobody here one 
quarter as lovely as Mixta, or Saada, ot the lady of the 
Beit Kencaay. 

" But tlie men, — let me tell you that the men are 
really worth making a note of; let me say seriouslj^ 
that they remind me of the stories about the Anakimi. 
I don't so much mean here as in the neighborhood of 
Joflk and near the probable sit« of Gath. You know 
that the Syrians are generally of small stature, and 
that a grenadier among them ia a most rare monster. 
But in Philiatia, if my imagination' does not deceivs 
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my very foot-rule» there are plenty of tall fellowa^ who of 
course look all the more gigantio because of their loneo 
costume. I have met numbers of men over six feet in' 
height ; and I defy you to find one such in all Lebanon 
or Galilee. Were the Anakims really giants 7 I have 
been used to consider tliat statement a Hebrew figure 
of speech, meaning that they were of old time a re- 
doubtable people, and especially that they builded in 
massive masonry. But in that case why are there no 
remains of Cyclopean walls in their ancient seats of 
Gath and Hebron 7 On the other hand, here are these 
strapping fellows, who, geographically speaking, should 
be their descendants. Miss Grant will be delighted to 
hear that I am reconsidering my rationalistic doubts 
as to the stature of the Anakims, though I am sorry 
to say that scepticism still troubles me as to their 
being six-toed and six-fingered. By the way, please 
ask our consul if I shall slaughter a contemporary giant, 
and forward him the skeleton for transmittal to the 
Patent Office Museum. 

" You see that I am trying to be funny. Don't be 
shocked : it is not light-mindedness ; it is pure despair, 
which you like better. [Mr. Payson laughed here and 
observed, " The lad makes sport of my gloomy tem- 
perament"] I am all the more annoyed at not finding 
a single Philistine sarcophagus because I want to put 
the governor of Askelon into one. The old rogue baa 
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got it into hiB stapid head that I have already found a 
treasure, and he ia inyenting every kind of bbatmotion 
and annojrance to make me divide with him. Yesterday 
he stopped my water-carriers and orderM my spade- 
men away, and would not stop his yelling until my 
Amaout drew a bead on his tarban. This morning he 
sent for me to his rattle-bang palaoe, and asked me 
confidentially to show him all my gold. My reply was 
that I was only digging for lead, and that I threw away 
the other metals. Thereupon he threatened to write 
about me to the pasha, and I gave him permission to 
send three letters a week, but no more. 

'/ My Italian steward, Giovanni, is in such constant 
ecstasies of terror that I sometimes go to bed amused 
and happy. The other night a gang of jackals gave 
tongue in our neighborhood, and he rushed into my 
tent declaring that the Philistines were upon us. The 
Amaout (who has a lovely disposition, of the tiger- 
cat sort) took him by one ear and led him back to his 
quarters,— a circumstance which has brought on a 
series of misunderstandings over the question of Ama- 
out rations. My impression is that Giovanni will get 
his ears pulled again before long, unless he takes to 
wearing a helmet It is impossible to help liking 
those kilted mountaineers for their courage, their com- 
bativeness, and their fidelity. I don't wonder that the 
phalanx of Pyrrfans gave the Bomans * lot of trouUe^ 
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and that the latter eventually avenged themselves bj 
selling the Epirots into slavery. Please inquire of Miss 
Grant whether, in view of this last oircumstanesy she . 
does not approve of my letting an Epirpt pull a Boman's 
ears. 

'* Notwithstanding my failure to make any aichieo- 
liogical discoveries connected with my subject^ it still 
interests me incessantly and intensely. All the mors 
because I have lately had a chance to discuss it with 

an intelligent traveller, an officer of our army on leave 

• 

of absence, who had the goodness to listen for an hour 
or so to my guesses about Philistine history, and then 
made a few professional reflections which seemed to 
me worth a golden talent apieoe. He figured up the 
superficies of Philistia at seven hundred square miles^ 
and estimated the possible population at two hundred 
and ten thousand, or three hundred per square mile. 
Assuming that one person in eight would be fit for 
field duty in an age of shields, cuirasses, etc^ he found 
that the total arms-bearing strength would be twenty* 
six thousand two hundred and fifty men. His infer- 
ence was that the Philistine armies must always have 
been small, and the largest of them not likely to ' 
exceed five or six thousand soldiers. 

" And yet they conquered one half of the land of ! 

Israel, a territory at least ten times as considerable as 
own. It was much the samsb observes my taoti- 
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dan, M if Bhode Idand should oreinm Ckmnecticat 
and liasnehuaetto, or as if Wales should sahdoe tfaa 
southern half of England. Nothing can aoconnt for 
such a performance except some great superiori^ of 
arms ^and militaiy qualities. Do jou see what fol* 
lows 7 One is almost forced to admit that my most 
noble heathen, or at least the ruling and warrior dass 
among them, the 'krds of the PhiliBtines»* were 
sprung from one of the fighting broods of Europe, 
most probably brasen-armed Achaians min^^ed with 
strong-bowed Cretans. From the race which fought 
against Troy were drawn the little bands which over- 
ran Simeon, Judah, Benjamin, and Ephraim, which 
established garrisons from Bethlehem to Shunem, tri* 
umphed on Mount Oilboa, and passed the Jordan. 

" Tou will tell me, of course, that the Bible speaks 
of vast Philistine armies, thir^ thousand chariots, 
footmen as the sands of the sea, and so on. But surely 
there must be some error of copyists thero, or some 
merely figurative phraseology. How could a territoiy 
of seven hundred square miles raise more war char- 
iots than the whole empire of Persia ever did f The. 
probability is that in these passages the Hebvsw his- 
torians undertook to represent strsngth— the power 
of good disdpline and superior arms— by loose 
phrMes of number, just as a man who bad been chased 
by five elephants would be apt to sigr that there were 
titj of theoL 
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excavating to-morrow. 



"HUBEBTBEN DBYBIEa.* 



; 



" Finally (you see I want to make a pervert of you), 
please to remember that these are the oommentaiies of 
a military specialist, of a man who has studied and 
practised warfare from his youth up, and who rea- 
sons upon it with a disciplined readiness and solidity f 
which reminds one of the advance and combinations I 
of veteran battalions. For my own part, I humbly feel \\] 
that I cannot set too high a value upon his opinions, i 
as upon the judgment of experts generally. Well, I »j 
must stop I haven't time now to fight the Philistine 
battles over again ; I haven't time to show why their 
bronze plialanxes would necessarily brush away the 
darts of Judoh and the slings of Bei^amin. I must go 
to jackal-soothed slumbers, and prepare myself for the 
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"Favor me by expressing to the missionaries my 
kindest remembrances of them all, and my wishes for 
their health and success. Tell Miss Grant that if I | 

ever do dig up a lord of the Philistines I will send her 
his crown and bracelet by a special' Amalekite. I en- j 

close an order on my banker for ten pounds sterling, j 

which I respectfully beg her to expend in presents for 
her scholars, not foigetting Mirta, Ruflca, and'Saada. ' j ^ 

" Veiy oordiaUy yours, f s; 
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nPHERE is reason to believe that Irene quite ad- 
mired Hubertsen'e letter, and was considerably 



hj the repeated referenoes in it to herdel£ 
She discossed the epistle more than once with the 
P^ysonSy maintaining that there was nothing in- it 
contrary to a rational understanding of Scripture, and 
expressing a fervent hope that the writer would yet 
find treasures of skeletons and epitaphs, in all which 
no one contradicted her. 
"But who knew that he was so witty I" she 

I IE' 
I laughed, — a laugh of reminiscence, — the jokes rising 

again on her happy memory. "He very seldom said 
downright funny things when he was here." 

" I presume that the prevailing gravity of our occu- 
pations and discourse sobered him somewhat^" opined 
I' i the dergjrman. " My suspicion is that he is a youth 

of social and sympathetic nature, and disposed to take 
the tone of those about him. It may be that I op- 
pressed him a little. I sometimes think that I am a 
rather dark doud, and £ul lo show enou^ of the silver 

lining * 
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''You are not a 'cloud at all, — to good people^" 
declared Irene. "I don't believe that Mr. DeVxies 
over found you oppressive." 

"That's as much as to say that he is one of the 
good people," inferred Mn. Payson, with her nervoni 
little laugh. 

Irene, who was easily upset^ hardly knew what to :';;{. 

' il' 
do with this comment for a moment 'i 

" I think it was very good of him to think of pres- 
ents for the scholars," was her happy thought * We 
must take Mirta and Rufka and Saada with us, Mtil 
Payson, when we go to the bazaar to pick out the 
things. Of course you *11 go, won't you ? " 

" I should like to, immensely," confessed Mtil Pay- 
son, who had not entirely put away the love of shop* 
ping. Then she glanced toward her husband, and was 
glad that he did not smile at her weakness, which was 
a thing that he had not thought of doing. 

" Tell Mr. De Vries/' said Irene, whose mind seemed 
to revert frequently to the letter, — " tell him that I 
don't think Epirots should pull Roman ears, unless ^ i 

tiie Romans request it I wish he would send on his 
Amalekite. How well he knows the Bible I It was 
an Amalekite, don't you remember? who brought 
Saul's crown and bracelet to David. Tell him to take 
sketches of all the finest-looking people there, and 
especially of the womea I want a face for my ideal 
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of a dAoghter of the Philistines. Youll be sore to 
xemember all my fooUsh messages, Mr. F^tsou f " 

"Wouldn't you like to write the letter yonnelf f * 
giggled Mrs. F^yson, who, as a partisan^of Dr. Mack- 
lin, did not iancy this interest in the DeViies oone- 
spondenca 

The deigyman thonght he disoovered reproof in his 
wife's tone, and came in his gentlest way to the yooQg 
lady's rescoa 

*I think that Irene may properly answer our friend's 
messages," he smiled "And perhaps she would do 
well to read the letter to Mirta, Bufk% and Saada»— 
all but the oompliment to their poor tnnsitoiy graces. 
They admire the young man greatly, I beliere^ and I 
should like to do them a pleasure." 

There was no objection and no criticism. Mere 
goodness and sweetness had made this man entire 
master in his own house. Among all intimate souls 
he ruled easily, and in spite of his own wishes to the 
contrary. Because he desired to be the least among 
them, they insisted instinctively upon making him 
their chief Such loving autocrats are found, I sus- 
pect, among men of all civilised races, no matter 
what their religion. Do they exist among animals f 
Doubted. I question whether a padfio and aiTeotion- 
ate d<^ for instance^ is respect e d and adored by his 
oanine bralhrsn. Snrdy there is somethiiy fine in 
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jd moral nature of man, «ven as compared with Qmi 
: the worthiest of his fellow-creatarea. 

Irene read the DeVries letter to Mirto, Saada, and 
.ufka, boning, of course, the compliment to the two 
inner. They wen more pleased with it than yon 
■onld easily ima^e of yonng ladies who won boo- 
3IS, girdles, and tarbooshes. 

" I think it is mote interesting than Irring's life of' 
olumhns," said Uirta, who had lately waded thnvgh 
Utt model of En^h composition. * It is ranch two.- 
ier." 

" He seems to langh a great deal at the Arahe," re- 
tarked Soada, a patriotic Syriao. "Are then no 
aeer people in America t " 

" There are plenty of them," said Irene. " But ]fr. 
■eVries ia not now ia America. He laughs at what 
3 sees where he is." 

"He laoghs »t his Frank steward, too, Saada," added 
Ciita. 'Besides; I snppoee they are wild people, 
id all Misl e m ein , around Ascalaaa Don't you like 
le letter, Saada f 

' I like it veiy much. I like him also. I wish he 
odd oome back and live in Beimt all his life, and 
ear our ooetome. He would look so splendid ia 
yrian costume I " 

"He meuu to get an Aisaout dress," stated Irene^ 
ho had baud the young man say so. 
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"Why does he pnuae the Anuumtf" objected 
• BnfluL ''All Amaooti are crael and wicked. If I 
see him in Arnaout costam^ I shall be a&aid of him 
and hide." 

"We should all OQme oat again when he spoke^" 
laoghed Saada. "like the birds when the aonnseSb" 

"He is jost like the sun," added Ifiita. "His 
smile shines. I also wish that he would come here and 
liva Will you tell Mr. Fbyson to give him our mes- 
sage, ya Sitty Irene f I should think you too would 
like him here." 

* Indeed, I would " confessed the Lady Irene, to the 
profound and meek gratification of her hearen^ so in- 
nocent were they of all love-making schemes. 

So DeVries had an admiration society in Beirut 
which did not hesitate to express and transmit its 
sentiments of distinguished consideration. 

"Thegirb were delighted with the letter,** Irene 
jojrfully informed Mr. Fbyson. "Of oourse they were 
pleased to be remembered, bat I think they quite 
worship him for himself." 

, "So far as he preserves the imsge of his Crsator 
he is worshipful," replied the deigymaa " There is 
nothing nobler on earth than a worthy man,— un- 
less it be a good woman," he added, lemembenQg his 
wife^ and perhaps Irene. 

" Have yog pat in nqr m sssi^gss to him t * askedthis 
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good young woman, who had been thinlring while iSz, 
Payson was sermonizing. 

"I haven't written the letter yet^"* he amiled. 
** How eager youth is to see everything done at onoe 1 
It occurred to me to let the answer wait untQ I ooold 
tell him what you have bought with his money* and 
what the girls say to theii: piesents.** 

The reader may guess that the shopping— or, as 
one might call it in Syria, the baraaring — was at- 
tended to that veiy afternoon. Mrs. F^yson and Iiene^ 
followed by Mirta, Rufka, and Saada in their ghostly 
veils, and by Habeeb with a huge wicker basket slung 
over his shoulders, waded down a winding, sandy lane 
to the dark, dirty cubby-hole of a city, and visited 
some two dozer, of the sombre alcoves which are the 
magazines of its merchant princes. There was not 
much to dazzle a buyer ; the bareness of the market 
was really painful to a lot of women who had money 
to spend; the only pretty articles were silks fit>m 
Tripoli, slippers from Damascus, and embroideries of 
silk and gold from Lebanon. The shawls of Beirut 
were out of the question, as being too expensive^ 
though of course the ladies did not neglect' the duty of 
examining a few of theuL From the shawls they 
passed to the silks. 

"But why are you looking at these, ya ffit^f* 
inquired Mirta. "Is there money enoQ^ to giT6 
•very girl a drsss f ** 

IS 
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""Of ooone there isn% IkGita^" eaid Ireiia ''How 
abeaidwearel If you ehoold ever tell Mr. DeVxiei^ 
he would kugh at us." 

"Toa muBt never tell, Mirta^** mged Saada; and 
liiria gravely promised to be diaoreet 

"We shall have to take up with dippers and 
tarbooshes," said Mra F^yson, after some mental 
ciphering. "I do dreadfolly want to bay some of 
those Trebloos purses. But the gixb never have any- 
thing to put in thent" 

So a considerable number of yellow slippers and 
crimson tarbooshes was purchased. Then the party 
went to a shop kept by an Italian, and laid in a store 
of thread, scissors, and thimbles. Finally, a remaining 
hundred of piastres was disbursed for rohotliooom and 
other simple sweetmeats. It was a day of small 
things, surely, but it was an unusual entertainment for 
these ladies, and they eigoyed it ama singly. 

"What a pleasant afternoon we have hadP said 
Saada, as they trudged back over the uneven pave* 
ment^ stepping from time to time across the dir^ rivu* 
let which guigled down the middle of the street^ and 
which was the sewer of Beirut "I wish there had 
been more things to buy and mors piastrsa." 

" I think I have known girls veiy much like you 
in America," kughed Irsna " But we must tell Mr. 
DeVries that there was plenty of monsg^ and that 
everybody was ddif^ited.'' 
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*I shall tell him there was too much money, and w 
were encumbered with his goodness" said the Orienti 
damsel "And I shall knit him a purse of Trebkni 
silk.'* 

Irene glanced at Saada's dark and wonderfully brill 
iant eyes, and for a moment became somewhat pes 
sive. 

" Can I not knit him a purse, ya Sitty f " asked th 
girl " Is it contrary to Frangistan custom 7 ** 

"Of course you may," said Irene. "Make it s 
pretty as you can. We ought all of us to be Ter 
grateful to him." 

"When is he to return?" inquired Saad& " 
wish he might return to-morrow, though the purs 
would not be ready. Did you understand what Mirt 
just said of him in Arabic? She said he was to 
handsome for a man." 

" There : why did you tell of that ? " protested Miiti 
drawing lier veil more closely over her face, as if t 
hide a blush. " If I said it, who tl^.ought it ? ** 

" Perhaps the Sitty thought it," giggled Saada, re 
guisbly. "I was thinking something else. I wa 
merely thinking, Will the purse be done when b 
comes ? " 

*' What a deal of talk about one young man I " pu 
in Mrs. Payson, but not with severe disapprobation. 

«" If he is good, why not ?" aigued Saada. « Whi 
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should talk of him bat the people who are oUiged to 
him? Let the others keep eOeiice. I wish all mj 
friends to speak of me, and not my enemiesL Speeeh 
. is more becoming to love than to hate.** 

*Saada» yon are saying Arab sayiqgi^ and it sounds 
like teaching," observed Mirta. " Oar language is ftill 
of proverbs, ya Bitty Irene. When an Arab talks it into 
English it seems as if he were Solomon the WisSi* 

" How hot it is, all of a sadden T gasped Mrs. Play- 
son, a stoutly built little lady, not fitted for hi^ tem- 
peratures. * Or is it because we are wading through 
this sand 7 " 

** A sirocco has arisen," said Bufka, * and we are go- 
ing to be veiy hot, and to have our mouths fuU of 
dust Do you see that the air is zed with sand f I 
wish I was on the mountain." 

" It comes from the south," observed Irene. *I sup- 
pose it is worse where Mr. DeVries is." 

" May it have an end, and return no more 1" said 
Saada, fervently. " I wish him to think weQ of our 
Syrian climate." 

At last they were at home^ and grinning Habeeb 
poured out the huge basket of purehsses before Mi; 
F^yson, who smiled in Us kindly, absent-minded way^ 
and said repeatedly, " It is well,— it is all weE" 

^To-morrpw we will have a grand distribotioii it 
the school-room," promised IrsnAi « 
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"I shall rejoice to be there,** said the cIeig]riiiaiL *I 
want to hear what the young people say to their treae- 
ures. Then I will write to the yoath that we are all 
greatly his debtors.** 

"Tell him exactly what the girls say»** oiged Irenei 
"Translate their speeches literally. It will amuse 
him.- 

"He shall be amused,** promised FtaysoOy "and 
thanked. Let us not forget to thank also the Bmg 
who made him and sent him to us.** 

" I think,** remarked Saada, " that we oould be mora 
thankful if more such were sent** 

Mrs. Payson, Irene, and Mirta, after one anzioua 
glance at the head of the house, burst into a spasm of 
laughter. 

"Ah, Saadal" said Payson, shaking his head and 
trying to be gmve ; but he could not help ""'Hng, and 
so he went hastily out of the room. 

In the midst of this discreet merriment Dr. Ifaok* 
lin entered, and of course must be informed of Saada*8 
audacious speech. 

" I shall have to give that child some senna,** he said, 
" to take the taste of such words out of her mouth." 

Mrs. Payson became serious, for she saw that he 
had on his petulant expression, and guessed that he 
was not pleased with so much oommendatoiy talk of 
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"Ha hu giv«ii all tbe girls a preaeot," she ex> 
pUinsd, * MmI ttejr are id good humor about il," 

"Ob, of oonne; women like piettjr things," gram* 
Uad Um jnloot man. " Has he given Miss Graat 
ft pw y ii f Sha looks aa gay 09 the rest" 

The nmiilly good-tempered Irene was for once 
indigmuit, tad aUowed henelf to retaliate by a 
n^gtificatioiL 

' Z ban nothing yet," she said. * My present is to 
oome." 

Iha waSkj doctor would make no inqniries, but 
Utita and Saada eagerly demanded, "What is it, ya 
Bitty I - 

. ' I woDt tdl," declared Irena ' Toa two ought to 
know as well at I da Aa foi the doctor, be never 
oonld gaesi." 

The pair of pretty Syrians sat etaring at her, a emile 
ot oorioai^ on their coral mouths, and their superb 
dark eye* iparkling with interest. Macklin would not 
look at tham, nn at Irene ; he went on poking over the 
pila of ilippen and tarbooehes with his cane ; he was 
obriously very anxious and unhappy. Our henlu 
repented that ahe had annoyed him, and bim^ht forth 
bar tenifio wcrat 

' I am to have the crown and bracelet of a lord ot 
tbe 'Philirtinti." she laughed. " They an to be sent 
ne by aa Analakite." 
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TaSit — ty 1 " exdaimed Mirta. " I thought 70a 
were in earnest I thought there was something in 
the letter which you had not read to us. Surelj, 70a 
skipped one place." 

"What nonsensel" growled the doctor, not a little , I 

I'l 

relieved, and yet angiy at having been mystified. 



».' 



" Mr. DeVries is meffuxm [mad].'* 

''Doctor, you will have to take senn% also^" said 

Saada. ''The taste of those words is not good.** I r. 

Macklin gave the pretty, laughing thing a j^anoe of -i! 

indignatbn, and walked out of the room, followed by [1 

hi. f«t friend. M» P*y«,n. 1 1' 
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"HpHAT gill Saftda needs a lecture," said the doctor 
to Mn. Pkyson. " Somebody has been fiatter- 
Ing her, I anppoae^ aboot her pretty face or her wit. 
I shouldnt wonder if DeVHes used to talk nonsenae 
to her. She hu got rtirj pert of late, and says wbat- 
•▼er she pleases, tod I don't approve of iL' 

■■ I will speak to Saada," promissd tbe'good ladjr. 
* I really don't think she means to be pert," she adde^ 
for her girls were dear to her, and aha hatad to scold 
them. " But she is nUier nnoommonly bright, 70a 
know, and can't help coming out with a Joke now and 
thea Perhaps we have indulged her too mmh. I 
will caution her." 

" Oh, not on lay aoooant," ictomed MaokHn, who 
already b^an to feel ashamed of his petttthnesi. " I 
don't want a foie on my aoooant I can bear it. Bat 
— bat don't yon think there is a little too nmoh UJk 
among these yoong women eoDcemiug DeVries ) Th^ 
flU one another's heads full of him.' 

" He has just sent them presoDta, you know, Ottls 
ISka presenta.' (The dootor stared here ; he had never 
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heard so befora) "We couldnt veiy well refuse the 
money." 

" I wish you could have lefosed it This isn^t a 
fashionaUe boarding-school for the education of flora 
McFlimseys ; it is a place for the leaxing of Christian 
teachers and Christian wives for Syria. However, I 
am making too much of the matter. I wont grumUeu 
You couldn't help yourself" 

" Mr. Payson saw no objection to taking the monqr*" 
said Mrs. Payson ; and so that point was definitely set- 
tled, even for Macklin. 

** I wish I could give presents, — if female hearts are 
to be won that way," he muttered. * I have a little 
money to spare just now. Do you think Miss Grant 
would accept something from me ? And what shall it 
be ? I wish you would buy it for me. I am as igno- 
rant as a camel in such matters." 
. "I don't know. She is very sensitive. Why not ask 
her yourself? It might lead to offering something 
more than a shawl," concluded the lady, with an 
anxious smile, meant to be encouraging. 

*0h, if I oouldl*^ gasped the doctor, coloring to his 
forehead. "I have been on the point of speaking to 
her a dozen times." 

"I left you alone with her once^" said Mrs. Payson, 
almost reproachfully. 
'• ''I know, — Irememben And yet I dont feel sore 
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that I oonld hare spoken, men if that consul hadn't 
Uondcrad in. Then I thonght of writing her &otn 
Hasbeyt, — and oonJdn't And since I returned I 
have gron mora and man nervous about it If I 
aboold apeak to her, and she should refuse, I couldn't 
stay here, — no, I couldn't It would be the end of 
my uaefulncaa and career in Syria. So I have been 
waiting ai>d watching — watching for some sign of 
liking on her part, some indication which could lead 
me to hope, to feel tcderabiy sure of success." 

'Waiting for her to ipe&k firot?" giggled Mie. 
Faywn. She could not look upon it as a hasudons 
or teniUe thing to make an ofCiBr of marriaga Hw 
simple hehef was that most women wen glad to get 
them, and exceedingly likely to accept tbem. She 
henelf had had bat one, and had raoeived it with n' 
throb of great gladness, and had not hesitated a mo- 
ment to Bay yes. 

' Of course I am not such a gooM as to expect thalv* 
ntumed the doctor, reddening. ' I beliere I bare a 
man's ideas on the subject. Ko manly man loda tat 
a woman to make the advances." 

"Welir If it is a man's buBuesa to make the 
advances 1 " queried Vn, Payson. 

* Do jron think jA« has ever thooglit of such matters 
at all I' the doctor wanted to know. 

Uh. Fi^WD titt«ted oobif^ Was not Irene « 
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woman ? But the excelleni kdy respected the eeorat 
of iier sex. 

* She has had one offer," was her answer. 

** Whose f ** stared the surprised and alanned MaoUin. 

''Didn't you know? Oh, you must never tall I 
Didn't you know that the consul — " 

''What I that low brute f howled the doctor. 

"Hush I for pit/s sake, hush I Tea. But aha 
refused him. You mustn't speak of it What would 
he think of the mission ? Mr. Pftyson says — " 

" Oh, of course," interrupted Macklin. " I can tee 
the propriety of silence as well as Mr. Pityson. So 
she refused him ? I am so gUid I What an imperti- 
nent boor I How dared he come to her with his coarse 
courtship, — how could he dare I And I worship the 
very floors where she has walked 1 " 

■ 

" Oh, don't worship so much," urged Mrs. Fityaon. 
" I hate to see a man make a perfect Diana of the 
Ephesians out of a fellow-creature because she wears 
muslin instead of broadcloth. Of course, I want you 
to love and respect Irena But you have a right to 
speak to her as an equal" 
" And you wish me to make this offer f " 
"I want to see you happy, — and her, also," re-- 
turned Mra. Pityson, trembling and almost ready to 
whimper, for her affections were really involved, uid 
moreover it was such a crisis I " And I want to kaep 
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bar in the miwioB. She ii the Iti^teet .of aD u 
women. I thiokllr. Pkyaontndl&^Kirinroodwmld 
be ezoeedin^y giieved to loee ber." 

"Howloee her f — DeTriee I " whuperedthe doo- 
tor. 

- 1 doDt know. 8hA telke « good deal about hia. 
Bat then an other chanoea. Ton know how muj 
traTellen paae through bersi* 

' Tb ahe alone now T " aaked ibia lover, in a aepol* 



" I think aa The giria went aprtaiit a minute aga 
I think jroB will find her with her grammaia. She ia 
always at them." 

lUsing gravely, the doctor alow^ aongbt the atndy 
room, meanwhile meditating the fateful eeeoe to oome. 
He had totally foigottsn that not ten mioatea befon 
he had alnned at Inne, and given ber oanaa of offencai 
It waa a sorpriae to him, tbenfoca^ when ahe looked 
np with a aober and worried eipwaaJau, like one who 
expect* a dingreeable intarriew. 

" Inna, I am aony that yon an not glad to aee uw," 
be began. * I am very deeply grieved." 

'An yon atill vexed T" ehe asked wearily. Ihyn 
wen aoma aigna of physical malmUi in her faoa; than 
wan heavy oinlea abont ber eyea, and a genenl air of 
languor; at any other time tba doctor woald ban 
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** It was sncli a trifle,'' the oonturaed. ''Weweveall 
laughing together." 

** Vexed, — vexed with yoa ? " he inquired. ^ 0\ 
I remember. If I was vexed, I was a fooL I wiah 
you would foiget that" 

" Of course I wilL It was nothing. Bat I didnt 
mesLD to give you any annoyanca" 

" I Liiow you didn't Tou are as good and patient 
as a human being can be. I know your good quali- 
ties, Irene. And you don't even guess how much I 
admire them." 

" Oh, Doctor, why do you flatter t I don't want any 
compliments," she replied, as if already fearful of what 
was coming. 

"Ah, I am too serious to flatter," he sighed. *I am 
as serious as man can be." 

She had been tiying to laugh, but the show of mer> 
riment passed away now, and she gated at him anx- 
iously. 

*I have loved you ever since I mw you, Irene/* 
were the next worda ' 

Miss Grant turned as pale as though she were rsallj 
and very seriously ilL 

* I shall love you all my life," ^M^rlfltn went oo. 
-I wish — oh. I wUh— " 

" Oh, Doctor, stop /" Irene suddenly burst out in a 
•oit of scream, while one foot came down upon the 
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floor with ft spasmodic stamp. "Oh, do atop — tall I 
CftD think — till I cut speak. I thought jm wen 
917 friend. I waoted joa for my best friend." 

'It can't be," dedued Macklin, staring at her 
wildly. " I can't be only yoai Mend. What do /on 
mean I Kothing but four friend I Nerer anfthing 
dearer than a &ieadf" 

"Oh, 7e*, — that'* it Uj trueet aad deam* 
tiieniL' 

Irene was in aoch trouble, to oooAued in mind and 
shaken in body, that she oould not tliink vtiy n- 
liooally, and hardly talked intelligibly. Kevertbeleu, 
what she had been able to say sounded wofully deci* 
aive to the man who heard it, though all the while bo 
had seemed to hear it in a dream. 

* la it all over t ' ha asked, like a patient wtko 
wakes out of a cblarofonnod sleep, and cannot belie** 
that his limb is really off " Have yon rafosed me f ' 
'"Tou didn't oAr," waa the girrs teehle etiaaoo. 
*0h, Dootor, don't do iti' 

The doctor sat for a moment in silcaea, gaxing at 
bar with a ooontenaaca of despair. 

" Irana^ I can't take this for an answer.' ha at last 
•aid. still hoping a UtUeL - Yoo must tall ma — " 

Of a sodden, and probably withont a oooacious jmt- 
poas^ her hem assumed a DeliUh-Uk* eap w e si o a of 
ooaiin^ and she l^^nt^ tciw«rd him with a pltadim. 
«arassi^ BowmMt, all stnayitf ootik* ^matU. 
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<«Pon't— don't— please don'C the tnuled. "Do 
try to please ma Let it all ga I am going to fbvget 
every word that you have said. Won't yon foiget it» 
too, my dear, good friend ?" 

It seemed so unnatural, the request and the mannec 
of it, that Macklin revolted. "Neverl" he dedaxed, 
almost in anger. ''Whatanideal How can I foiget it t" 

''Oh, it is too bad I" moaned Irene, throwing herself 
back in her chair, and clasping her hands acxoas her 
eyes. "It is ^ badl Here I have oome to mis- 
sion ground to meet more of this than I ever saw at 
hom&" 

It was a singular speech for this young lady to 
make; she was torturing another, and yet thinking 
solely of herself. As the doctor stared at her with 
his pitifully cowed and anxious eyes, he felt^ and veij 
naturally, that she was either inhuman or silly. But 
at last an inspiration of his art came to enlighten him, 
and he said to himself, ** This is a case of hysteriiL** 

The thought made him calmer; it forced him to 
rule himselfl As an invalid he knew how to treat 
her, how to concede exceeding patience to her. He 
said nothing for a minute or more, and he was entirely 
wise in so doing. . Eventually Irene withdrew her 
hands from her face, and looked up at him with a 
smile. It seemed that» like a child in a fit of illness, 
she was conscious only of her own feeUogi* Tha 
smile simply meant. «■/ am better.** 
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* I fttn vai7 fond of yoa," abb idd, ilowlf tai is • 
low, wearied voioa " I looked upon joa m 117 be*t 
friend in the worid exoept Ur. Ttytaa. I doat wut 
to Tex 70a I WMilTOstobe happj'. Bat — but" — '-. 
end ben ilie ehook ber heed npeetsdly — *I d<at't 
wmt to be muried. Vo, I don't I en not going to 
be married. Fleaaa beliera m^ Docbw, and lat thii. 
be foi:gotten.'' 

He dnw a lon^ abuddering aigfa over tUs cnabin^ 
at hif bopea. Aa yet there waa a atnng deaira io him' 
to pnteat against the deciaion, and to plead f^ hia 
own happiness. Bat he noted the tired voioe, and the. 
languor oT leaotiDn in her ttae. She was hia patient at 
this moment, and he most be imweariablj gentle with 
ber, aa became a good phyaiciaa 

"Irene, we will u,j no mon about it — now," b» 
pKHDised, in a tone of anffonng jUj. " I will bear 
and foiget, if I caa Now go and net ToonelC'' 

" Thank ynn," abe aobbed, gently, tor the oon d ole n ce. 
moved her deeply. " How good yo« an I I hope you 
will be vety baj^y all yooz life." 

The dootor went on^ joined Un. Fayeon in the 
parlor, and anddanly lay down npon the ao&, ihaking 
fiom head to foot witU a obilL 

"Whatia itl" aakad the axoited la4y. 'HiatiU 
nadayoaaiokt Ob, the ongiataftil onatan I ' 

'DooV Mid IfaeUin. 'Not aw«d taJUr. Toa 



Bee wbat & husbftsd I would make. PiolaUj ■!)• {■ 
light But I shall leave Syria, now. I never iball to 
a man again — never ahall be of any more uaa to mot- 
Ul — while I itay here.' 

* Oh, Doctor I " groaned Mra. Fayson, guing at hit 
■haking hands tod the ludden Uanohiug of hii tact, 
^all Iiene'i work, of oourae. "I am io mud with 
her I" 

" Not a word to her, if you care for my withei^' 
said the poor fellow, staggering to his feet * I will 
go home now, and shiver it out. It is a null mittar, 
— the ague is." 

"Wait for some red-pepper tea," begged Ifn. 
Fayson. 

"No. My man can make iL If she is ill, send 
for me." 

"Shtt" exclaimed the indignant lady, aotoaUy 
wishing that Irene might be lick, at least a 
littla 

' She is not strong. I never noticed it befon. Haa 
she been out in Uie tnn to-day ? " 

" Why, she went to the bataan to buy tboee things. 
We all went." 

" How cotJd you let her T And a sirooco blowing 1" 
uolaimed tha .doolor, with the iinnninnahloiwii of a 
lover. 

Mn. FayBon mad* no leply; this kit vqjut hattel 
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VH too much; BbB wu lo hurt that she could 
■P.U. 

' tt nuy be Um fint tonob ot maluu," oodUo) 
Mmklia *If aba oompUiiu, or looka in the b 
uliDg, aead for me «t onoa." 

Itn. PK)raoa of ooone pcomiaed, and then 
doctor toWnd av^. 
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T\R- MACKLDT conld not belien thit bis lorc wu 
quite hopeless, and Uierefon did not decide to 
remove to sonte otihir missionaiy field. 

But two days after his refusal, finding that Inne 
showed no i«tum of hysteria, and also finding ths * 
scenery of Beirut utterly insupportable' to a man in 
his state of mind, he went off to his aummer home 
in the lofty yillsge of Abeih, when he oould eaek 
consolation in the green terraces of Lebanon, sweep- 
ing three thonsand feet downward to the eea, and 
at evening could distinguish the serrated highlands of 
Cyprus, one hundred and thirty miles distant, painted 
dark on the flaming canvas of the suaset 

A few days later came the usual spring flight of 
the mission families fram the hot coast i^on to tht 
breezy altitudes of the mountain. Moat of them went 
to Abeih, which had long been a regular station, boasU 
ing Uiree comfortable mission residences, one of which 
contained a room laige enough for a ohapeL The 
Paysoos alone migrated to Bhamdun, a village aomt 
twelve mika ftrthw to tlie north, and a thonsand iMt 
naanr the heavenn 
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"We go to and fro like sioikC mid Soada to Ireiio. 
** Onl J we don't go north and south. In the spriog we 
fly up, and in the autumn we fly down.** 
P • *And we make as much clamor over our pilgrinuigeB 

as the jackals," smiled Mr. Fityson, looking out upon 
the noisy muleteers and servants who were packing 
the^ family yaluables. 
, " The Arab language is made to be spoken, and the 
English language is made to be muttered," returned 
. the patriotic young Syrian. 

''And both of them are made tat prayer, Saada. 
One has to regret that they are so seldom used in that 
duty.- 

After a time the huge packs were all strapped and 
roped on to the cringing mules^ and the members of 
the family mounted their various steeds and hybrids 
and donkeysL Mr. and Mrs. Payson and Irene each 
had a horse of the cheap and common breed called 
katUeth, Saada and Bufka and old Yusef, the cook, 
were packed on mounds of luggage. The muleteers 
walked, or took turns at the donkeySb 

"I am so Sony that we are to lose Mirta,* said Irene. 

"She does better," replied Saada. ''Abeih is prst- 
tier than Bhamdun. To Abeih I wish we could all 
ga Why should Howaja Fityaon be sent alone to 
Bhamdun t Even the hakeem haa left it this •nmmer, 
though he needs the coolest aii;'* 



ISBNS THE lOSSIONAKT. S48 

Conceniiiig thia last-mentionfld htst Inne emld 
make no commenL She was thinldng what am un- 
lucky girl she was thai to turn the musion njwida 
down, and deprive her good friend Macklin of the 
climate which he specially rec^uired. She would ba 
sent home, she said to hetaelf, if people didn't atop 
proposing to her. What would the Commissionera of 
the Board think of her if they knew that ahe had 
had two ofiers inside of a month T 

Meantime, they were moving on, at a qniet foo^ 
pace, over the saudy ways. The prickly-pear badgea, 
abundant greeneiy and flowen, and square stooe 
houses of the gardens were left behind in fifteea cr 
twenty minutes. Then came vide flata of yoong 
pines, and then a sweep of Tolling open countij, vetj 
sandy on the right hand, but bordered on the left hf 
a forest of venerable olivee, whose grayish vordure 
atretched &n or six milea along a ahallow Tallay at 
the base of the foot-hills. 

Tliere were no villagea on the rood, no isolated 
houses, no inhabitanta. The two or three bunemen 
whom they met were heavily anned, and probably 
belonged to the mounted police, called homtUtj/tK 
Occasionally a duo or trio of mnleteeta, their ■"■"■It 
loaded witb wool, or perhaps only with Ug"^ pened 
them toward tba city. A few light-built, swift-«tep- 
ping fellows 00 foot wen iM^ptisable bj tbair alai^ 
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Wd ur u mounuinoen. "Rnrj oiw stlateci, toach- 
lag the huid to the brewt uid tben to the fonhead, 
vmulljr with a plesautt emile. The Moelenu uttend 
ft brief "SeUim," titd the Chriitiwu i dbtaj "Sub 
b«) bel khur." The deep-toD«d, dignified " Kkhukum 
wieed " of the Dnisee wu rtxj strikitig. 

The fint slope* — the jellowiah, rod^. utd vtaaif 
buren atopea — of the foot-hilU wen raecbed in eboot 
■n boor. Hera ended kU eembUnce of k read, eioept 
« men sinuoiu e>ttle-p«th, •ton/, MMp, esd dilBealt. 
After m panting, tottering, and Mwningljr petflooe 
climb of tbii^ minutca, tbejr reaebed a bald, btveqr 
■ emt, onlf to deeceod into a movntun tnij, or m- 
vine, and tbea repeat the aaeent, Eralong tbej* begia 
to disooTer the fVnita of that oompantire ftvedoan 
from Turkish mismle whicb Lebanon aocoids to bv 
two hundred thouaand children. The coimtfj became 
popoloiu and plentsoai. Villagea itood forth on giant 
•pun, or peered through the foliage of vaUeya. The 
eoormoui aidea of the oreata wen tenaoed fton lop 
to bottom, in stairwaja of a thonmnd feet dcMaot, 
all green with gnin, viMa. fig-tieaa, and mulbemea. 
Deep nriaea wen paved with the dark, eool veidiirB 
of orai^ and lemon grovaa The epeeU cl aa wkidi 
opaoed to right and left wan not aamlr pietaneqw 
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to add mbliini^ to the view, be had bat to torn kad 
gaze dowa npon the plain, the far and fiunt gudtna, 
the dwindling dty, and the illimit»ble gleamiog of 
the sea. 

" It is a most beautiful earth," said PaTwn. " Bat 
in all tbfl earth then is nothing to my tym ao beaati- 
fol u Lebanon and ita proBpecta," 

" I can't talk about it," anamrad Itene^ all her mil 
in her eyea. 

" And you do veU," he declaied. " I Ceel m if mjr 
praisea were like the idle whiaperings of ohUdran uk 
the back aeata of the aanctuaiy. Thia ia one of Uw 
temples of the Lord, and there ia aolemn aervice going 
on. I think I had better atop my noiaa" 

They halted to lunch on an open, vindj lidga, along 
vhich ran a rude little aqnedact, brimming with dar^ 
clear water. Then they mounted again and reanmed 
the wild Journey ; now down terraced hilUidee into 
deep wadys, and then up still loftier aodivitiea; tba 
aea now hidden for many minutes, and then anew re- 
vealing ita broad gloiy. There had been four hoait of 
this, when they looked across a tarine of nnusoal depth 
and beheld Bluundon perched on the opposite spar, at 
the aummit of a wide and lofty stairway of vines and 
nulberriea. It was a clump of some two hundred 
boosea, all longhly but stoutly built of the yellow 
limestone of Lebanon, and topped with tha flat nob 
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Af the Orient It eeemed bot a little way distant; 
tluy oould hear the Bhaatang of children. Tet half 
an hour elapaed ere the tnvellers, barely clioging to 
their nddles, sarniouoted the final ascent and entered 
tbe tMtoir, crooked alleTa of the village. 

A pack of dir^, bue-lq|ged, red-capped nrchini 
■aluted tbem with Oriental grsvity and courtesy. 
Ueu and women touched their breasts and foreheads, 
and uttered the cartouuuy resonant aaltilation. A 
white-bearded senior in a red Jacket and blue trousers 
exchanged oopiooa cot^ratulations with Payson, kiss- 
ing hands to him at eveiy Balaam, and smiling as if 
he were welooming a long-lost hrotlMr. Then thej 
were at the door of a one-storied, solid dwelling 
of mdely hewn stone, tbeir home for the ooming 



TWe was a gaj unpacking of hoge hondhs and 
of roomy leathein hampers. Hearj mattingi irei* 
unrolled, camp-bedsteads set up^ » fow onsbioiM dis> 
posed here and there, and the honsekeeping snange* 
nents were completed. Irene had nerer before Been 
ao rustic a home^ and jet it was abundantly ^aoione 
and comfortable. A long hall, open townd tbi westy 
tad faced there with bomeshoe arohei^ ftnned the 
nnoleus of the building. On two sides and a part 
of the fourth it was eoclosed by rooms, four ia num- 
ber and of mpeoUUe dimensioitii At the southern 
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end of tlifl ball, tbfl leewan looked out Uuough itt 
comandaloon upon the nurow oourtjud of ft hum- 
bler dwelling, and upon sheeU of Bat roofi fiutbcr 
down tlie slope. 

Exteriorly the edifice wu veiy lude aod yet not 
entirely bare of gncea. The atones were nnighl/ 
chipped and set in & cement of mud, bat they wen 
of goodly aiie and laid in r^ulor oouisea. The flat 
aeverity of the rectangular front woa lightened by the 
three broad Saracenic aicbee which opened the hall 
toward the snnset The comandaloon had a doahb, 
window, also arched and pointed. It ma » miMivel/ 
constructed hovel, which had somewhat th« tit of ft 
barbaric palace. 

Within there was no finish whatever, except a little 
clumsy wood-carving and a few figures traced on the 
doors with a red-hot iroa The rolling prairies of 
flooring were made of mud, tamped hard, rubbed 
smooth with ft polished pebble, and varnished with a 
wash of red clay. The irregularities of the stoneft in 
the walls could be seen through the coating of whita- 
washod clay which served for plaster. The oeilingi 
were naked, unhewn beams of pine, supporting short 
transverse slats of the same wood, oa which rested 
eighteen inches of cemented rubble, the flat loof of 
the dwelling. 

Several swallows hod built thair nests smid tbs 
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nfteis, and flnttered in and oat with noiqr oonfidflinoe. 
A olamor of stamping bonefli too^ came np from tlie 
atable under the northern room. Ciroolar holes near 
the bottom of two of the doom seemed to indicate 
that the former proprietor had been thoughtful of 
cats^ or had had theories ooncemiog ventiktioD. At 
the top of the rode stairway which led into the stony 
oooityaid stood three earthen jars^ almost as big as 
barreby foil of sweet water from the village sprin^^ 
their poroos surfaces beaded with a cool perspiration. 
Below, in a little one-storied wing^ ooold be heard the 
clatter of old Tosefs brasen sancepans and bomished 
iron kettles. 

"The north room will be the stndy and parlor" sakl 
Mrs. Payson, who was in a flony of hoosekeeping glesi 
* Mr. Payson doesn't mind the stamping and neighing. 
The west room will be oar bedroom. It looks selfish 
to take the only rooms with glass windows; bat we 
are the old people, yoa know. Irene will have the 
great room on the street side. She can get light 
enough, perhaps, from the open hall; I wish it was 
lighter. The girls mast pat ap with the dark 
room. 

"We can see to sleep all the better in the daik,** 
observed Saada. "CSan't we, Bofkaf* 

*I think we shaU all be middling^oomfoftable^* con* 
tinned Mrs. BqracNL "Only as tar coainesi^ that *SQ)ea& 
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out of the qnestitia Vuitors wQl hivs to ileep in tlw 
parlor. I 'm bo tony abont the honee ; but it eea't bm 
helped. It doean't smell ao veiy mooh lilce ■ iUbta^ 
do 700 Uiiok it does, Irene T Whet a berberaiu notioa 
to have «nitn«i« JqqIuqd and aaiHaliiig right under 
one'i oompany 1 " 

" Ob, dear I " said Irene, thinking periiaps, that lb 
DeTries night be a goest " Well, it oaa't be helped, 
and that ends iL" 

"The divine Man ms bom in r stable," obsemd 
Ur. PajBon, looking np from the -unpackii^ of his 
books. ,' I think I shall like to irork in that nom.* 

In the evening came visiuus, — various eldeta and 
doctors of Bhamdun ; also an invalid or two Taking 
medicines. The notables seated themselves oompo^ 
ediy on the coshiooed mukaad, while the Toonger or 
bniobleT peiaons squatted on their heels against the 
wall Every man brought bis chibouk, two cr three 
feet long nsuall/, and smoked in small, lan wbiA. 
Chief among the great ones was Aboo Daood, tb* 
wbite<beaided senior of the red jacket, remarkable fior 
the pure Semitic type of his high features tod Cor tb* 
hoarae whaeie of his uttoranc& 

" I loat my voice calling to my sbeep aetoes the 
wadys," ha explained. " Bnt all the same I praise 
Ood with iL We should retam thanks tat whatever 
beUIsns." 
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He had a fsiae nnile and aa xaiBUj, ommiiig gnj 
eye, both indicative of aa oveiHsannj gift at baigain* 
ing» the source of hie roetic richeai No hennit oould 
be more indefatigablj devoat in oonvenation than thia 
wQy» hudkatering old egotist What with hie eancti« 
monious talk and hie frandftil practice^ be waa the* 
despair of Mr. Payson. It must be understood that he 
was not one of the oonverts to Ptotestantism» and 
merely called out of general dyili^ and love of much 
conversation. 

Another visitorof mark was the village schoolmas» 
ter, Aboo Mekhiel, a little, wilted, ruddy-fiBU)e^ man of 
forty, whose blue eyes showed honesty and intelli- 
gence. He was not a capitalist, like Aboo Daood, 
but he could write Arabic grammatically and compose 
in verse, which made him a wonder of scholarship ia 
Lebanon. The poverty of the literaiy dass appeared 
in the pathetic fact that Aboo Mekhiel did not smoke 
unless some one lent him a pipei In religion he was 
a neutnd, not holding positive^ with either the mis- 
sionaries or the Oreek churoh, but taking a middle 
way toward the celestial city. 

Then there was one of the Brodeitins (Protestants), ; 
the respectable and gentle-mannered Khaled, fiuned 
for uprightness and generosity of dealiiq^ and with a 
fine expression of sweetness on his thin featurss. 
There were othen^too^— aveiyfowtbusflH^wemust 
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confess, — of the eame belieil The uugorify of Bbun- 
dunees still held fast to their Greek cndencei. 

Aboo Daood hod brought with him his grandson, a 
lovely youth of sixteeo, with a delicate aquiline faca, 
rosy cheeks, aud poetical, hazel eyee. His gtand- 
daughCer, a blue-eyed, auburn-haired girl of twelve, 
very handsome, also, in men color and modellii^ of 
face, lurked shyly near the doorway, witli ber baliy 
brother astride behind, and stared with putad lipa at 
the ladies. Other children, most of them ngged, and 
very, very few of them pretty, looked in humbly &ou 
the street. 

Meaotime the talk of the elders proceeded. I think 
that it was a somewhst thin and vapid conversation, 
uode up very largely of salutations and oomplimenta. 
Mr. PaysoQ sought to give, the interview a tone of 
grace, but the villageta could be as fluent in devout 
phrases as himself, and meant no more by them than 
by smoking. There was some little speech about the 
vines, the yield of mulberry leaves, and the chanoee of 
the season for sOkworms. There were inquiriea u 
to the likelihood of England's seizing the couutiy 
and driving the Dnuea out of Lebanon. But Uiia 
last topic was treated in a whisper, for Bhamdun waa 
subject to the great house of Abd el Melek, and mui^ 
muring against then waa a kind of tieaaon not devoid 
of peril 
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One after one the visitors rose, silated with the 
ready Syrian smile, walked barefoot to the door, shuf- 
fled into their heavy slippers, and departed. 

With all this reoeption the women of the house- 
hold had naught to do^ bnt^ as women should in the 
East^ oonfined themselves to their own business and 
QuartersL 
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A MONTH passed away, — for Irene a month of 
study and conversational practice in ArabiCt of 
constitutionals about the rugged crest on which the 
village stood, and of little mor& 

The walks were usually to the spring, nearly a quar- 
ter of a mile from the villaga There was some amuse- 
ment in watching the sunburnt maidens, who filled 
their enonuous water-jars and skipped away with them 
on their heads, or perhaps washed to resplendent 
whiteness the broad-tailed, corpulent sheep which was 
to provide tlie winter meat o( a household. Sometimes, 
with Saada and Kufka in company, she pushed on to a 
huge precipice which overhung a neighboring wady. Or 
she climbed to the crown of the Bhamduu ridge, and 
obtained a far-away view of the Mediterranean. Mr. 
Payson rode ouce to Abeih, but Irene could not accom- 
pany him, for there was the rejected doctor. 

It was still life, truly Oriental in its extreme tran- 
quillity, and seeming to her at times wofuUy ineflective. 
Judge, therefore, of the joy and excitement in the Pay- 
son household when, one May afternoon, Hubertsen 
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I ' DeVria rode up to its dooi. Irene, startled out of 

I bar osoal studness, biilj ran into the street to greet 

i tl)« agreeable anhKologist 

i " What has become of jour Amalekite 1 " she asked. 

|| ' "I wwitmy erowBandbiacelet.'' 

j I " Yon will have to wear a millstone," he said. " I 

Ij fonnd nothing men elegint than roillstoDes." 

j] "What, notbingT Nothing PhUistine ?" She was 

j{ neaHyaa disappoioted is himself, and looked mudi 

I' ntftra sa It is all nonsense to say that young ladies 

cannot sympatbin witb antiquarians, providing these 

[ last an not themselves antiqnitiea. 

' I shall try Ashdod next," be replied. " Old Aske- 
lon was pretty certainly bnilt of nnbnnt brioln I 
ought to have gone to Ashdod. There mut be some- 
thing there, — Egyptian, at any rata. Bat how an 
you ? Tou are looking wonderfully weU." 

Here came in the other gieetingi and felicitatione, too 

;i nnmarons to recapitnlata Praiently, DeVriea toraed 

to Irene onoe more, and •orreyBd her with ao air of 

ij Bpprobatioa 

^1 'I never taw yoa looking so well," he said " You 

remind me of a certain British drink which I have 

;! tasted and fon&d Teiy fortifying." 

I "A drink T" qseried the young lady, unfamiliar 

with potations^ and unable to guess. 

; ' "Brown atoaCamiledHubertsen. 
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''I Am not BO fat!" declared Irene, laughii^ and 
coloring. ** Of course I am sunburnt What an out- 
rage to find fault with me about it I " 

" I wasn't finding fault ; quite the contraiy," said the 
young roan ; and the whole company could see in his 
eyes that he spoke the truth. Saada» a meek admixer 
of DeVries, and of Miss Grant also, looked from one 
to the other, and smiled gayly. Mrs. VBynon, remean 
bering her beloved doctor, wanted to change the con- 
versation. 

" We must get you established in your roomp* she 
observed to the guest " Do you think that you can 
sleep with horses under you ? " 

The question was appropriate to the moment for 
Hubertsen's steed and Mr. Payson's kadeesh had juat 
met in the stable, and were aquealing at each other 
like two locomotivesw 

" 111 put a stop to those war-whoops U>-monoWp* 
said the young man. " Achmet ia looking up a house 
for me in the village, and if he doesn't find one I shall 
pitch a tent on the hilL You won't object I anppoae^ 
to my spending tlie summer in Bhamdun.** 

Everybody was delighted, excepting thoughtful Mra. 
Payson, who could not help saying something about 
Abeih being prettier. 

''It would be, no doubt if you were all tIl6r^'* 
•aid DeVries, with a glance at Irene and Saada, 

17 
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■eemed to express a tranquil gaLiBfaction id looldng at 
them. 

The lady of the bouse did not take a particle of this 
oompUment to herself, and went off hastily to ovenee 
the fitting up of a bed in the parlor, feeling tbe while 
that matters often go wrong in this life. 

" Yes, I shall stay in Bh&mdun, — moatly," Hubert- 
een continued ; " I must have a cool retreat during the 
hot seasoa That coast climate has been a little ti;- 
iog. Miss Gi&nt, what pretty things your girls said 
about my small presenU ; and how very considerate it 
was of yon, Mr. Payaon, to tranalate tbam for mel X 
■ent that letter to my mother." 

" Did yon, indeed I " nniled the misaionaiy, Tqjoicing 
in tbe young man's dutifolnesa, as ha i^oieed in all 
signs of good everywhere. ' I am glad that I wnto 
out the children's prattla It was Irsns's hapi^ 
thought" 

DeVries looked at the gid in ntpriae^ sad stodiad 
her face with a curious «i"in—« ^ ms obnouly 
pleased that she should have thought in his ahseoM 
of giving bim a pleasure. Seeing that his gase made 
her color, be turned away, and spoke of other snbjecta. 
It was a singular instance of conaideratonesa in so 
young a man, and showed better than almost anything 
else could bow graciously he bad been nurtured, 

" What a view I " he said, gating out through oaa of 



J 
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the Saracenic arches which opened toward the west 
" It must be half a mile across this ravine. Is that the 
song of those muleteers on the other side ? One can't 
help wishing that it was better musia I hate that 
quavering squall." 

"Syria is like a beautiful bird which has a bad 
voice/' put in Saada. 

"Well, it is beautiful," he replied, glancing down 
upon the girl with manifest approval of her cleverness. 
" I don't wonder that this part of the world was first 
inhabited by civilized men. It deserved the honor. 
I am saying this partly because it is true, and partly 
to please you, Saada ! " 

** I am much obliged to you for saying it, howi^a^ 
and also fur your present to me. You encumbezed us 
all with your goodness, and there was too much for 
our hands to carr>'. I wish you many blessings, and 
repose to your fingers." 

The Arabic phrases were of course meant in part 
jocosely, and Ilubertsen laughed as he replied, "You 
are very welcome." 

"Oh, howaja, I am frightened/' added Saada, who 
had something in her hand, and was blushing mag- 
nificently. " I knit a purse of Treblous silk to give 
you in rutum for your bounty, and now I am ashamed 
to ofTer it, because it is such a poor little thing." 

DoVriua xx)so from bin chair and extended his hand, 
as if he were about to receive the gift of an empreaa. 
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*lli^ it ilvsTi be full," said Saado, laying Iha 
puna icnMa hia palm with trembling fingers, aud look- 
ing np tt him with gntitude for accepting it. 

For K moment thtt young American gazed down into 
the dark, Mlltant Orientkl eyea with an expression of 
' fitscimttion. It ii barelf possible that, if Fayson and 
HiM Gtant had not been standing hy, he might have 
done something iqjudicioua. Even aa maltera were, 
be ezpreesed his thanka veiy warmly, and promised 
to keep the pntae forerer. Saada smiled shyly, and 
thea qnietly withdraw into the background, brimrol 
of throbbiogs and blushes I doubt whether Irene^ 
good and magnanimous as she was, o^joyed the aoena 
one half as much as the other twa For a ininate or 
two Hubertsen was afaaent-minded ; he looked over 
his shoulder after the youi^ Oriental; he seemed 
hardly aware of his pretty oountrywanaa Ihere is 
a magio at times in « little bit of personal ottentioD 
from an unexpected qnaiter. 

"What is to become of your Syrian girls T" he 
presently asked of Mr. Payson. " I would like to sand 
that one home to my mother." 

' She hod hettar nnuua hare, md be of servioa to 
her own peo[dei In Ameriea, how little aba would 
amount to I But ban a foiily edoooted vomaa may be 
of inesltmoble value. WhatSyriainoitwwtaiaabaiM- 
&ation of intalligant, oonsoiaatfaxis wives and molban.' 
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"Still, I should like to send her home," insisted 
DeVries. ''My mother would make a perfect play- 
thing of a Syrian Protestant with such eyes." 

Irene listened with a feeling of depression which she 
could not rula Her friend, wlio once had such kindly 
wishes for her, and whose return she had looked for- 
ward to with such eagerness, seemed to care less for 
her than for Saada. Under this n^lect^ she hecame 
humbly anxious to please him, and pondered how she 
could do it Shoidd she learn the Deir el Kamr em- 
broidery, and work him a pair of crimson and gold 
slippers ? Would he care for them when they were 
done ? She feared not Her eyes were not as brill- 
iant as Saada*s, and she was not, like Saada, a Syrian 
and a curiosity ; she was only a poor American min- 
ister's dau<(hter, and not suitable for a pet and play- 
thing. Riglit as it all was, of course, it was consid- 
erably saddening, and had a tendency to turn one's 
thoughts toward the path of duty. 

" I wish Saada might go to America," she said mag- 
nanimously, and underatanding that the girl would go 
with DeVriea *' Don't you think, Mr. Payson, that 
she would interest people in Syria 7 " 

"The idea had not occurred to me," he returned. 
** It may be as you say. And yet I can't quite desire j; 

to interest people in that way, — by sending home \ 

comely damsels." 



\ 
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' Sbo wtnild dimw « fall boaso," inuled Httbertaea. 

"I don't like iC aud FftTwn, rMlly but I7 tli 
ligbt-minded v*y iA viewing miwion ■fhin, 

" Ur.' DeVries waan't thinkitig of ezhilRting bei 
obserred Iiene, enxious to ezoalpete her tasaii, tboo) 
be eeemed M oweleae o{ beneU 

' I wwn't thinking mach ftbont it," he njdied b 
goidly ; and the tone of iDdiSbnoee brooght ber mb 
wtisnctioiL 

* I dont think very haid tboot UTthiiift jnst bod 
ha vent on. " I am jaded and out tX aoiti, and m 
utter idleness. It waa a anuut pull of woric, th 
digging in the hot flats of Axkelon ; and I feel a liU 
fagged by it, and very glad to get ber& And glad 
■ee yon both I " be added empbattoelly. " How ha' 
you paaeed your time, Uiaa Grant I "Exn you rtudii 
like a German doctor, as uaoal I " 

"Irene bai done exoeedin^ well," ef&nned TA 
Fayson. ' She has made really anpriaing p rogre w 
Arabic. The great gift of toognaa waa a part of b 
portion." 

DeVriee gave the yooog lady a amile of apprabatio 
which filled ber with oontent. 

"E I'italutnol" he queried. 'Ha o(»itinnato 
atodiara ritaliaaol" 

8ba anawered bim fluently Moogb in tlwt laagna) 
to eoipiaa and pleaae biib 
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"Very good," he said wannlj. "Do keep up the 
Italian. There is a vast deal of culture — to speak 
the languageof Canaan, I mean Boston— in knowiQg 
and using a tongue which possesses a great literatore.* 

Irene made a resolution that she would talk Italian 
at every opportunity, and would read it aloud to lier> 
self at least half an hour every day. 

''Well practise it together," added DeYiies, as 
though he had divined her thoughts. "We will writs 
themes in it, and get Mr. Payson to correct them." 

By this time Irene had forgotten her late moment 
of depression, and was quite light-hearted again. It 
is to be feared that her happiness was increased to an 
almost perilous extent by the £Eict that during tbe 
remainder of the interview the young man's gaaa 
frequently sought her own, or dwelt contentedly upon 
her face. A terrible amount of talking can be dona 
by two youthful persons with their eyes, even when 
they do not purpose it This interchange of viewi^ 
once begun, is as irresistible as wine to a drankaid. 
Over and over discretion says, ** I will nci look again.* 
and presently breaks her resolutioa Before she it 
quite aware of her risk, she has a feeling that she hat 
laid herself open to an outspoken tenderness, and it 
bound by the honor of womanhood to receive it gra» 
oiously. How can she ever get back to where she 
was before they two commenced floatiDg toward eaoh 
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Other on the vings of those glances? Something 
wema to be olnody settled, and quite beyond her 
feeble undoing. 

Afl for DoVriee, he had Btumhled by surprise into 
thia voicalesa amity, ead found himself liking it befora 
he had reflected upon it. It must be understood that 
he had come np to Lebanon in a frame of mind to fall 
in lore with somebody, if opportunity favored. Ha 
was jaded in body and disappointed in soul, and sorely 
needed a comrade who vould nurse and pet him. Fur 
moDtha he had been deprived of the converse and aight 
of women, excepting the wild and haggard daughters 
of ^verty-stricken FhOistia. It was a bewitching 
experience to meet a girl who was clean and civilised 
and really handsoma His first impulse had been to 
seize upon Saada ; then came a still stronger desire to 
appropriate Irene. 

Why not T She was poor, bnt he had wealth for 
botli, and that was better. She was certainly pntty 
enough, and lady-like and clenr enongfa. . Ab for 
accomplishments, what young lady of his home a^ 
quaintanoe could speak better Italian, or ooold speak 
any Anbio at all? With her gift for tongass, she 
onnld develop into an aooompliahed linguist, and f»> 
oeire the learned company which be loved la a wqr 
to gratify his pride. And then Arabio I Why, Aiabio 
was aa immense thing I He fonsaw that ha aboaU 
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have to learn that language himself, if he meant to go 
to the bottom of Philistine mysteries ; and how helpful 
it would be to him to have a Semitic scholar in the 
family I All these judicious and commendable thoughts 
flitted through his mind while he sat talking in the 
clay-lioored hall, now gazing down among the vines 
and mulberries of Wady Bhamdun, and now exchang- 
ing glances with our young missionaiy. 

He was proposing a family trip to the mysterious 
ruined temples on the slopes of Jebel Sunneen, when 
Mrs. Payson took chaige of him, and led him away to 
the improvised ^uest-chahiber. 

"I like the lad much," said Mr. Fftyson. ''His 
hands are always full of work. Very few children of 
the rich are thus incessantly busy with matters which 
do not pertain to mere pleasure. May the Guide of 
his mother be his guide also 1 ** 

Mrs Payson, who had returned to the hall, threw 
an anxious glance at Irene, and wished that Mr. Fay- 
son would not praise the " lad " so openly. 

"He never thinks of such matters," she sighed to 
herself, almost bemoaning her saint's excessive spirit- 
uality. " I shall really have to tell him that he m%uL 
Wliat if Irene should take a fancy, and Mr. DeVries 
shouldn't offer ? " 



SI 



SM van m uumumj^n. 
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nPHS Mxi BKniQg HvbertMn's miiid was m good 
'^ doil Ifl« oooopiod wtth maiiTii^ tim witk 
ndarkk 

oompaimtiTo ooolneM of Bhamdan, four thoniind fool 
aboTO tbo Mty bad bfroo^t upon Urn hit fint attack 
of ague. There were two homa of ahakin^ and then 

Ieeveial home of ferer and wutlaim^ aU mieeiablj de* 
pteeeing to the mind of a norioe in the malady^ and 
oaksnlaled to make him think ohiefly. thoush meanlT 
^ enongli, of himeeld 

Scaroe^ waa he about again, with eonewhat of the 
viTadtjr of Tonth in hie ftoe and eod, irtien a ealgeol 

rftha ^wMw^^^ii oidar anloded in the family, and en* 
gaged ite entire attention. A letter from Mr. Kirinrood 
anwmnftd that it eeemed beet ttr tht mJniTrB thaf rrmt 
Amerieaa ehonld Join the nattve pnaoher in Pemae 
OM^ and eoggeeted reaeone why tione of the " brelhnn * 
in Abeiheoald meeOy nndertafce the enteqptiee^ 

«We tememby the heal of the ennuner on the 
nlain^r tte epMe eenetaided ^B a^ on the other 
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liand, there will probablj be no fighting there, and in 
the mountain there may be. Do not understand, dear 
brother, that tliis work is urged upon you, or oom* 
mended to you as a du^. Whoever shall adventure 
it will do so voluntarily. Our doctor is very anxious 
to go, but he is not fit in health, and he is not a 
cleigyman. Let us know your judgment and desires 
in this matter, and believe that we shall surely approve 
of them, whatever they may be." 

" Yes, they shall approve of them," said Mr. Fayson. 
" I shall go to Damascus." 

" Oh, dear I " groaned Mrs. Payson.- 

" My child, shall I be less ready to ofiTer my labor 
than the consul is to offer his money 7 " he returned, 
very gently. " Why, it was I. who suggested the en* 
terprise. As for the heat^ there are English nussion- 
aries there, and the houses of Damascus are suited to* 
the climate. I will not ask you to ga" 

'* I am going," returned the wife almost indignantly ; 
and the satisfied husband smiled on her very kindly. 

^ Our children here must be watched over," he con* 
tmued. "No doubt some one will be spared from 
Abeih for that purpose." 

''I hope it will be the doctor,"' said Mra Payson. 
^ He needs the Bhamdun air, if any one does." 

Irene looked up with a startled glance, and then 
fell into deep meditation. Meantime DeVries said 
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nothing, understanding perfectly that he could not 
volunteer to take churge of b family of young ladies, 
though he was thinking that there would be a clianoe 
for a pleasant aort of protectorate, or at least an mtmU 
tontiaU. 

" The doctor would be a veiy proper peison " ob- 
served Mr. Payaon, who knew uotliiiig of the emo- 
tional entanglements between Maokltn and Miss 
Grant, and who, in Iiis guileleasness, waa not aocoe- 
tomed to consider tbe possibility of such things. 

" I should like to go with you to Damascus," said' 
Irene, raising her eyes from her broodings. "Mrs. 
Payaon may be token sick. There ought to be a third 
person ; and why not t ? " 

Mrs. Paysou did not look as grateful as her husband 
thought she ought to. The excellent lady'e inatonl 
suspicion was that Irene wanted to evade the doctor, 
and that she would only too easily allure the doctor's 
rival a^er her to the new st^on. There waa a cer* 
taiu amount of truth in this truly feminine divination. 
Irene undoubtedly did want to escape tlie daily com- 
panionship of a respected friend who would persist in 
trying to be a lover, But as to DeVries, she had no 
hope of being panned by him to the hot plain of 
Damascus, and what trouble there was in her face 
arose largely from the tbongbl that ibe might ■•• him 
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" Beally, I don't admire that plan," the young maa 
himself broke in. " Miss Grant isn't arclimated. Of 
course, I don't want to interfere in mission affairs." 

" I think Irene has jud^ well," said Mr. Fftyson, 
quite unsuspicious of the little asides of feelii^ in the 
other three, and speaking solely from the mission point 
of view. " The new-comers bear Syria better than tba 
old hands. She is in good health, I believe." 

"You called me brown stout yourself" Irene 
laughed, or tried to laugh. 

*' It was ironical," said DeVries. " I was stmok by 
your pallor and feebleness." 

** Why, it 's impossible I " replied the young lady, 
who often failed to understand humor. * I was a little 
ailing in Beirut^ but I have been very well since I 
came to the mountain." 

Then Saada changed the conversation by asking 
anxiously if she and Kufka were to go. 

"No/' decided the head of the family. "Ton 
younglings will abide in the fold." 

Soada glanced sidelong at DeVries, with such a 
sparkling of joy in her wonderful eyes that Irene^ 
who observed the tell-tale radiance, felt a momentaiy 
pang. Hubertsen, who also caught this glimpse of a 
Syrian soul, wavered between a noble desire to go to 
Damascus and a temptation to remain in BhamduiL 

" She is a pretty plaything," he thought^ or soi 



270 uast TBI insslOHAST. 

' Umg lito it, •• 1» •taH'i «1>b deepening eolor in 
SumU'i oheelM. "I wonder if I shaU ever be nially 
token irith «nylliing but • playlliiog. I wonder it 
J„ oonU develop into «iytliiiig more linn • pUjf- 

"How would DtoinacQS fluit my caseT" he judi- 
oionely ulted, nt the olo«> of tbeae reflocUonn. 

Feyion replied that it would not do; Uiat the 
jouug mm needed an entire .ummer of I«baiion 
■ii; that be muet break up hU ague, if he wanted 
to reaume hia exoavationa with comfort and safety. 

- Then I ahall travel a good deal aboutthe moun- 
tains,- said Hobertaen, with the lofty air of one who 
pavea a certain torrid locality. 

Irene couM not help (beling giatoM, or, men aoet 
lately speaking, gratified. She waa shamelhced aho. 
it, however, and did not gUnoa at him with tJ» ohil 
like simpUoity, the Oriental fcrror, 0» Saada. P 
hapa it would have been nowona te aU ooncen 
if ahe had had leaa of Oooideiital Btaldnesa and 1 



-When ahall jon pt" waa DaTrWe next qt 
-I don't see that jon nerf bnny. Damaaoa 
been th« ««ita a whil* and win be than 
week." ,, , 

-The Kii^ buaincM ruquires baste," .said r 
•To-mannr ia the beat of all day« wxit 
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Perhaps I am wroag," be added wiUi m grsra niulai 
■ I sometimes think that yesterday is the best, because 
that we have had, and in that we have fiaished aomB 
labpr, if indeed we are of the laboring sort." 

'It's like the money a man has spent," was tbs 
youth's answer. *I don't set much store by jntn- 
day. I haven't yet been happy enough for that." 

" If you are not saUafyingly happy, how futile thii 
world must be 1" said Payson. ' Well, it agrees with 
my opinion of it. Life has granted me none of it* 
shining prizes, and I have not greatly desind them, 
thanks be to the chief source of content 1 " 

" And you might have had them, I think," obserrvd 
DeVriea. "And here you are going to Damasooa to 
preach to half a dozen Aiaba ! Well, all I have to say- 
about it now is that you make people want to help yoa. 
"What can I do for you ? Don't you want one of mj 
horses?" 

" Thank you, but Ualgoub will answer my purpose, 
and I think Mrs. Payson will abide surest upon a mule." 

" Then suppose you take a lot of my pots aud paoi. 
I have cooking utensils enough for a tribe of Bed- 
oween.' 

This oETcr was gratefully accepted, in onler that the 
BbamduD kitchen might not be left too bare. 

It was now lato in the afternoon, and there could be 
no packing at present, for the camp-bedstead^ *»^'*i"g. 
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eta, wen in oooBtut use. Irene tberofore took her 
luual stroll to the foantaiD, ud Hubeitaeu walked by 
her side, with Suda and Bufka followmg. The nar- 
row and rongb footway, itrewu with linieatone scales 
atul tplinters, led along one of the many artificial ter- 
racea of the apur, with the low walls of otiier tenucea 
rising in a gentle acclivity on the right, and the grain 
and mulberries of a Yaat alope atreaming downward on 
tiie left into the wady. Mauy of the yellow alaba 
under their feet were chased all over with petrifac- 
tions, — the sarcophagi, so to speak, of an iouumer- 
able multitude of spinl sea-shells, all minnto, and 
most of them microecopio. Petrified clams, oyateis, and 
. ammonites lay abont, sometimes singly, but often in 
surprising numbers. The Meditena&ean was not visi- 
hl& The red sun was descending behind the ban 
ridge which faced Bhamdun on the weetem side of its 
deep nvine. To the north nae huge rounded oreete 
and monads, portions of the gieat backbone of Leba- 
non. It was a noble prospect, and yet they could not 
see the loftiest peaks, and could only Uunk of the long 
drifts of eternal snow. 

' I hate to bid the mountain good-by," muimnnd 
Irene, after a long gaie in all dinoliona. 

' And I hate to have yon," said HubeitM^ ia tho 
same low tone. 

She talt a ali^ Inmar widiiB W, and dU buI look 
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at him for a moment It must be diatiiictly uudei> 
stood that she did not expect a word of love from thtt 
wealthy young gentleman, nor even desire one. It 
would have been a great perplexity to her to get inch 
a word from one who iu her eyei was a " worldling," 
and at the same time a valued and charming compan- 
ion. When they did glance at each other, she forced 
a pitiful smile, and he gravely answered it by saying 
" I wish you would go home." 

" Oh, that I can't do 1 " she gasped. " How can I 
abandon these dear friends ? It would be so unfeeling 
and dislionorable t And how can I turn my bask on ' 
my work T I wish — oh, you mean to be kind — bnt 
I wish you wouldn't talk of tliat." . 

It sounded to him like a repulse. She would not 
speak of going to America, although that might mean 
going witlt him, and perliapa remaining with him 
always. Of course she should have divined thus 
much, and probably had divined it, he vaguely nid to 
himscir, and liad wilfully rejwted the amiaUs poaii- 
bilily. 

* Well, it ia no use to argue," he leplied. ctddly. 
" Oh, of course, I don't blame you. You want to do 
your duty, and you don't want to accept n^ kind- 
ness." 

"You mnatnt think that I em nngnteful." alw 
pleaded, deeply hurt by the obaoge in his voioa * I 
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know jon mean to be good to me, and I thank yon 
witli bU my heaxt" 

' Ah, well I that rapaji me," he smQed. " I valoa 
jonT thanks. Well, if we an to part company, we 
can itill remember each otiter. What caa I do in 
your abeence that will be a pteuure to you f " 

' I wish yon would write a book about Syria, and 
■ond me a copy. I want to iee your writing in print; 
and yonr name to it" 

" Yon ahall see it before it goes into print." declared 

iHubettaen. "Yon ahall lee the manuBcripL Look 
here; I will make the book; but I must make it in 
]| my way. I will make it oat of letteta which an to be 
'.written to yoo. I shall be the'mon sum to do i^ and 
j I shall do it the bett«r. I will write about my ezpe- 
I diti<»is, my daily life and amall obaerratiofla, ereiy- 
!, thing that interests m& Yon sbaU keep the letteni, 
' Ob, of oonne yon may lose them, aad small blame to 
you ; but if they are not lost, I will take tbem aod 
pnt them together for my book. What do yoa a^y to 
. my plan T Do you like it t " 

Of coarse Irene lited it, and eo deidand (taaUy. 
It was surely a very artful way of opening a corro- 
spondenoe with a clever young lady, who loved liter- 
ature, and thought it a great thing to write a book, or 
to aid. in any fanmble manner towanl the writing of 
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" And conldn't'Tou help T " Uie jonng mu want ob. 
"Why not lead me some material I— uj qoMr or 
funny incident ; Bcnps of dialcgues which yon ortr- 
bear ; compliments, pToverba, snpentitioni ; aveiy odd 
and end tliat you come acroaa. It will be the most 
curious part of tbe book, and the most valuable ia tha 
opinion of the critics. I ihall be ashamed to rob yoa 
of it," 

" I shall be proud to have you," said Irene, amiliag 
with satisfoctjoQ over the thought of beiog uaeTul to 
him, and of doing something a little bit memonUai. 
" And where shall I send my Dotes I " aba aakad. 
"And wheul" 

" Send tbem here," he amiled. ' Send them when- 
ever there is a chance. It is the only way to ba luia 
to do it," he added, seeing that she looked up at bin 
doubtfully. ' If yon don't write and aend ma aon^ 
thing every fortnight, say, you will soon foiget to do it 
at alL You think that I am trapping you into a oo^ 
respondence," he smiled agoio. ' Well, ao I am ; and 
what of it ? It won't do you a bit of barm, atid wa 
sliall make a very curious book.* 

" I will do it, if you say so," promised Irene, witli 
a conlidingness and obedianoe which plnmnH fc'"! 
greatly. 

Just then thoy reached the fountain, and wars ovap- 
taken by Saada and Rufka, and tha aU-i4/U aadad. ' 
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'T'WO days later, Uie Rev. Samuel Pelton and Mifc 
PeltoD, a pair of missionaries who have not jet 
appeared in our stoiy, arrived id Bhamdun to take 
charge of Ur. Parson's household and duties during 
bis absenca 

Mr, Pelton waa a tall, meagre, ailver-gray, leather- 
complexioned man of fifty-five, apparently much worn 
by his thirty years of exposure to Oriental climates 
and hia many victorious struggles with the complicated 
wUdernesB of Semitic tongues. A little petulance of 
nervoasnesa appeared ia his manner, and a good deal 
of austerity in his deep-set, iron-gray eyes. 

Urn. Pelton, who waa a second wife, and some twenty 
years younger than her lord (as second wives are apt to 
be), waa a slender, sallow, pleasant-faced, lively lady, 
with large eager eyes, excitable action, a ready laugh, 
and a great fondness for convereation. De Vries, who 
was cbieSy interested just now in iSiaa Grant, and occu- 
pied, moreover, with getting into bis own house, noted 
only thus much oonoeming this couple. 

The day following the Pelton advent, the Paysona 




IRSKX THE UiaSIOXAST. 277 

and Irene were np at daybreak, and on the waj to 
Daniascufl. Payson Tode his Mahjoub, the two Udiai 
liod each a mnle, and two more mules carried the small 
luggage. The pace was a walk, as it always is in Eas^ 
ern travel, and must be on Mount Lebanon roads. The 
stiimbling mule-path rambled with untutored freedom 
through a desert of rocky ridges and stony wadyi. 
DeVriiiJt accompanied the party for miles, until it 
reached a famous point which reveals the tender Ter- 
dure, the varicgnted carpet of flowers, the supemat- 
uihI, deep, dim beauty of the great valley of Hollow 
Syria, lying like an Eden between Lebanon and Anti- 
Lebanon. There he pressed all their hands ferrentlj, 
and halted while they wound slowly out of sight. 
Then he drew a long sigh, turned back upon the 
mountain desert, and rode pensively homeward. 

Hia first business on reaching Bbamdun was to 
make a call of courtesy on the Peltoiia He found 
PeUon a prodigiously learned Orientalist, but dispcued 
to handle his erudition for purposes of combat and 
chastisement, questioning a fellow-talker with dread- 
ful thoTO ugliness, and mercilessly laying lure hia 
i;,'uorance. On nioral subjects, also, as indeed on all 
Boitd of aubjccts, he was equally critical and austere. 
DeVriea apoke of the sweetness of Payson'a ways, 
of the alluring gontlenesa of his religious belief and 
feeling. Mr. Pelton shook his silver-gniy head with 
an air of doubt approaching to diaapprobation. 
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"Brother Payaon ia » lovely man," ha »id. "3ut 
I qneslion if he treato men juat as they need to be 
treaWd He «. in my opinion, too tender with the 
human heart. He preaches nothing but love end for- 
givenesB. Now that is all very well in iU place and 
at the proper time ; but firat ehould come the t«iTore 
of the law, — the lightnings and thundere of Sinai. 
My plan b to bring the sinner fairly on his kneea. and 
roll him in the dust of humiliation aud despair, before 
I let him see the firet glimpse of possible mercy." 

DeVrtes was reminded of medical pra9titioners, men 
of the heroic method of treatmeat, whom he had heard 
describe their maoner of treating disease. He bowed 
courteously, and glided away to other auhjecta. It was 
evident to him that he bad stumbled upon a man with 
whom he could keep the peace only through discreet 
silences. 

Mrs. Pelton, who perhaps discerned this Bpeecbless 
disagroement, now joined in the dialogue with great 
vivacity and gusto. She was one of those many women 
who are determined to please every one, and who are 
pleased «uuly. She criticised nobody, and bristled not 
with views. She exhibited great interest in the Philia- 
tine explorations, and in everything else that the young 
man seemed to care for. He found it facile work to 
talk with her, and just a little unsatiafactory. But 
then he was tliinking mnch of Irene, and lo Mrs. 
Pelton was at a dlsadvantaga. . 
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About Dooo, tlie next day, u he wns writing %b» 
first letter of that promiwd book aboat Syria. Iib was 
Etartled by a nasal call from the street, and, looking 
through his open door, beheld Mr. Porter Bnstej on 
horseback 

"Hullo, DeVriesI" repeated the consul 'la thia 
Fayson'a bouse? I want to see Fayoon. He haio*t 
gone, lias he ? " 

" Como in," answered Habertsen. ," But you an too 
late to find Paysoo. He must be nsar Damasciu fay 
this time," 

" Thunder I " growled Mi. Brassey ; and then qoickljr 
added, " Gone alone 1 " 

" Wife aud Miss Grant with him." 

"Good thunder I" repeated the consul, in a tone of 
enhanced disgust " That man didn't take Uiw Grant 
along, did he 1 I thought he had mors sconce. By _ 
George I I 'm amaxed at Payson. I thought be had 
more humanity. Can I catch *em ? How fu is it 
to Damascus ? Two days' journey 1 And here I 've got 
to be bnck in Beirut to-morrow I Confound the whole 
stupid business ! Confound tho church in Damaacus I ** 

In fact, Mr. Bmssey used some very bad language^ 
— so bod that it will not be reported on these pagea. 
Then he lufTered himself to be brought into the honae 
and spread out at ease on a mukaad, while dinner wu 
prepared for him. 
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"Didnt know jou woro here," he said. "Why 
oonldii't joa stop end see a fellow aa you caine 
along ? " 

DeVriea explained that the Philistine heat had 
worried him a little, and tliat be had come to Lebanon 
by the upland mata, tluough Judea, Samaria, and 
Galilee. 

* Got a tnonnUm bonae of your own, hey ? " con- 
tinned the oonsoL " Only two rooms, I see. Well, 
. that's enough for a haohelor and his man. I 'd cotna 
np and take one alongside of you, only I expect a 
nub of business this summer. A tearing old rush 
of businesal" he repeated, with disgust "By Georgel 
wliat a mesa this is of Payson's going to Damaecoi, 
and taking Miss Orant with him I It ain't my &ulk 
I allow that I was poshing a little to get that oborob 
. well started. I a'pose yon know about my church I " 

DeVriea siuiled and nodded. 

" You think I 'm a mm emtoner to endow a « 
chorch," grinned Ur. Braseey. "Wdl, I had ny 
reasons. Bat I didn't expect Tayioa to be bamesaed 
into it Uy plan was that Dr. Uaoklin should ba 
the man to start it; and hen tbqr hamsai in Person, 
and be bameaiea in ICh Giant r By Oeoigel.I'va 
a great mind to take ny oontribution out of the box, 
and smash the whole arrangement. Tou see there's 
geingto ba a war— a Dmi* and Maronitawar— ia 
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the mountaixL I "ve jnat had positive news to that 
effect A 'war right away, — within a fortnifg^t^— 
within a week, mayhe.** 

"But Damascus is some distance from the Dnue 
region. It may be safer for them than the moontain.* 

"Yes, but Damascus is a loi^ way from wu. If 
there shoiUd be trouble there, how can I lend a hand t 
Damascus, probably, don't know much abont the Amer- 
ican eagla It's a pretty fierce old Mahometan town* 
ain't it?" 

** Very bigoted, I believe, and has a bad rabble.* 

Both men remained silent and gravely thonghtftil 
for a few moments. 

« You see, I 'm fond of that girl,** resumed the con* 
sul, unable to keep his pathetic secret any longer, ao 
keenly did he need sympathy. 

DeVries did not speak, but his stare expressed im- 
mense astonishment, and his face flushed deeply. 

" That 's it," continued Mr. Brassey, with a profound 
sigh. " A man who 's in this kind of trouble wants to 
tell somebody, and I reckon always does tell some- 
body. The complete fact of the case is that I 've pro- 
posed to her, and she, as I understand it^ has the thing 
in consideration. Of course, I 'm all the more inter- 
ested^ because it ain't quite settled. 1 11 be square 
abont it; it ain't quite settled.^' 

The veteran politician— a sanguine man, xemem* 
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ber, uid Booostomed to triumpli over difiBcuIties — 
tfatlly felt that he had told the whole truth, or what 
wu aafficiently near it. He talked of his love-suit 
«XBcUy as he would have talked of a suit for an office, 
vhich had heen nAued him, to be sure, but which be 
rtill expected to obtain fay dint of pertinacity. It was 
hia nature and hia oasbom, not only in politics, but in 
■all other tnatten, to discoune with conBdence of his 
praepecta. The policy had a comfortable effect on 
hia own mind, and it seemed to exert what he called 
a "good influeDce.' I think that he was at least 
.worldly wise in this last opiuioa If a man positively 
claiuu a certain boon, nine fellow^creaturaa ont of tea 
■assent instinctively to his demand, and fbel that to 
interfere with it would be iHSfliling tlie right* of prop- 
er^. It ia only with the tenth feUoWTCNAtute that 
■the claimant has to struggle. 

In the present caae DeVriea was diipoaed to be 
that tenth feUow-^reataKi. He was stnniMd by tlw 
consul's tone of seouri^, bat he wis also exceeding^ 
disgnated thereat, and that helped him to be inoreda* 
loua. His first feeling was that he must put a veto 
on all poaaibility of snoh a sAcriCco of this lovely girl 
by galloping ^fln ber to Damascus, and engaging her 
to tiim^lf Hia next idea was that there could be no 
danger, and that nothing deoiaiva need be done yet 
«while. . ,, 




" Now 70a undentand wby I feel h tnxioiu about 
her," continued Mr. Brasaey. " By George I I feel w 
uneasy as a fellow with a bumble-bee op hia alaev^ 
I could inoum like » pelican of the wildernesa." 

DeVries could hardly help laughing at the aitnation. 
Here was a possible rival making » confidant of him, 
and casting himself on his bosom for sympathy. 
Should he tell the consul that he too was fond of 
Miss Grant, and had thoughts of wmVing her an offer T 
Well, on leflection, was it really so 1 He oould not 
positively say yes, and therefore he must My nothing 
at all. 

" She is a very lovely girl," he did make oot to 
mutter. "And a very noble-hearted and intelligent 
one " he added, wanning with bis subject " She hat 
a real talent for languages, and already speaka Arafaio 
pretty welL" 

' Just the person for a coosul's lady, ain't abe 1 " Mtd 
Mr Brassey, with pathetic enthusiasm. 

"It was her own cboice to go to Damascus," con- 
tinued DoVries, not coiiiig to answer that query. 
"She wouldn't leave lier good Ineod Fayson, and 
wouldn't shirk her work." 

"I knew she was a trump]' declared the consul 
ready to weep with admiration. "The finest ^1 at 
this end of tlie Metlitemneanl" 

-She is easUy that,' (aid DaVriei, who bad fi)r> 
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gotten the humor of the situation, and waa mnch in 
eaneat The two men -were eulogizing to each other 
the girl whom thajr were both fond ot It was a scene 
which hM been many, inaxiy times repeated in tliis 
queer planet I wonder if even oui shy and guileless 
heroine would not have laughed, could she have over- 
Iieard the whimsical dialo'me 1 

After a while the two actora in this pleasant comedy 
bad dinner. A ciroalar table, eight inches high, was 
placed before them, and they sat up to it, ciosa-legged, 
on cnihiona and Tnridsh rugs. DeVries opened a 
flask of Mount Lebason wine, a bright aud golden 
liquor nsembling sheny, and reij nearly aa petenL 

" This aint bad, eicept for the knees," grinned tbe 
consul, much comforted by the Syrian Tintig& * Som^ 
times I feel a heap like settling in Uiis blasted ooontiT, 
A man gets all there is for a very little filthy hum. 
If I had a wife, and she took to the diggingi; I woold 
settle here. DeVries, I want yoa to join ne in a toast 
to Miss Grant" 

Hubertsen smiled with a mysterious expression, but 
they drank a bumper to tbe tovely Diisaionary. 

"And here's to the Fhilittine diggings." continued 
Btsasey. "Hay they pan out no end of giauts." 

Then DeVriea propoeed the church in Damascus, 
which be iirerereDtly called the cUurch of dntw-poker, 
much to the omwsI'b •Dtertaiameot 
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"I want to drink that standing," 'said Biassey; 
rubbing his knees, and then slowly getting up and 
stamping his feet "I tell you that kind of taUe 
wasn't made for six-foot Americans. I don't believe 
Goliath ever sat at sach a table. Well, here's to the 
church in Damascus ; long maj it stay there ! ** 

Once on his legs, and having stamped the stinging 
out of his slumbering feet^ the consul said he most be 
travelling. He would not stay over night ; he must 
be back in Beirut for the morning. There was going 
to be business, — too much business. 

"As for our Mends at Damascus," he obeerved^ "I 
don't see that anything can be done. Probably, old 
Payson wouldn't ceme back unless he was hauled 
back. But if there is trouble there, — if you hear of 
the least threatening of trouble, — let me know 
before you're a day older. Ill get them out of 
it" 

" And 1 11 help you," said DeVries. 

"That's right You're a trump; I always said sa 
Come and see me whenever you tumble down the 
mountain. Good-by." 

As Mr. Brassey reached the doorway, a small 
feminine figure entered it^ and he looked curiously 
down upon the blushing face and superb eyes of 

"I wanted to see Mr. DeVries," she stammered. 
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maoh itartled "by ooming npoo » itniigv. "I luct * 
m owi ge for him." 

Tha ocnml pcdnted witlun, toned % knowing gUoM 
upon H» yoong gentlamia, put hu tongas Into Ui 
lafttbeiy obaek, ttnide nriftljr to hit ohaigsr, cad tod* 
ftwijr. 
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O AADA raised her dark eyes to DeVriet with an 
expression of admiration which it was imposaiUa 
not to note and understand. 

The blond young fellow, it must be remembered, 
was six feet high and unusually pleasing of counte- 
nance, and all tlie more radiant just. now through the 
flushing of that Lebanon wine. The girl was eo 
agitated by the proximity of what seemed to her an 
almost supernatural beauty as to be hardly able to 
explain to him audibly that she had been sent to ia- 
vite him to tea with the Pel tons. 

"I will come/' said Hubertsen, taking her by the 
hand, though his gentlemanly conscience told him that 
he ouglit not " Is it possible tliat you walk out alooe^ 
Saada ? I thought that was not thiekd Araby [Arabic 
custom]." 

" I am not alone," murmured Saada, blushing crim- 
son, though not withdrawing lier hand. ''A servant- 
girl is with me ; but she is of Abeih, and did not know ^ 
your house, and so I was sent to show her." , ^"^'^ 
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Her color tod the aparkling of her eyes gave lier 
dark, ngukr fsce eomething like eplendor. Whtt 
' youthful Frank would not have longed to touch hit 
lips to auch a brimming vase of Oriental beauty I 
But Hubertaan had only lately held converse with 
the high-minded Irene, and, moreover, he cultivated 
lofty notions of what was honorable and becoming. 
" It can't end in anything," he aaid to himeelf ; and 
then he thanked her for bringing the measage, and 
nobly let her escape. 

Saada lingered an iuat&nt, as if paralyzed, and slowly 
rejoined her comrade at the comer. Had DeVries 
followed her, he might have Been her look wistfully 
at the bond which he had taken, and Uien, under 
pretext of adjusting her veil, press it passionately to 
her lipa. Meantime, he was saying to himself that b« 
was a fooli that he wished that girl wouldn't look at 
him as she did ; that it would be well if he were bbp- 
lied to Miss Grant, and out of temptation. 

And yet. that very aflemoon, in the solemn Pelton 
parlor, there being only thoy two present, something 
worse happened titan a prossum of fingers. Hubert- 
sen's excuse to himself was that Soada aocidentally . 
stumbled against him. As if that wer« a sufficient 
I reason for bending over a confiding, helpless little 
1 Oriental, and placing the kisi of a geaUenuo and a 
'heiMt oa bar ^aivahng cheek I '^^ 
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It was the only notable event that signalled that 
tea. Mr. Pelton catechised his guest sliarplj as to th« 
PliilisLine excavations, and had the air of asking him 
if he Icnew in the least what he waa about. Idn. PelUm 
poured forth such a continuous deluge of univenal 
prattle that her listener tliougUt of the Tain which Ml < 
forty days and forty nights, and prevailed excesdiiiglj 
upon the earth. Saada, all the while, was so fluabed, 
and hex eyes were so preternaturally bright, that Ur. 
Pelton charged her with having a fever, and would not 
take no for an answer. DeVriea was so disturbed bj 
her emotion and the talk about her color that h* 
also, became conspicuously rosy, and was questioned 
■harply as to his own ague. In short, his peccadillo 
had found bim out, and be had cause to wish that ha 
had behaved himself. 

Next morning he saw Saada pass bis boose, and 
observed that slie was pitifully pala The fact was 
that this child (only fourteen, but that is eighteen is 
- Syria) hod so thought of him during the night that abs 
baij scarcely closed her eyes. But he could not imagin« 
that, and so inferred that the positive Pelton was right, 
and that Saada had had a turn of fever. Accordingly, 
ha joined her, and walked with her to the hill-top, 
there being no barm in it, he said to himself, for Rutin 
was of the party. The result was that in five minatM 
the Syrian cheeks were all aflaoia again, and tha Syriui 
eyea marveUoualy bright with gladueaa. 
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'Then wu so faver about it," the young man said 
to himseli ' It wu all because I fiunied her. Of 
oonne abe ian't uaed to ib" 

But all tba kum he took her by the arm to help her 
up a temcfli On* of her little yellow alippera lost its 
hold on a imooth itoae, aod she fell back against his 
ahonlder with an Aiabio exclamation, followed by a 
bnnt of' girliih laoghter. With her filmy white veil 
rolling back on uther aide of her rosy brunette face, 
and the Tari^ated darlcoew of her eyes sparkling up 
into his, aha waa a loraly picture of emtement, meiri- 
ment, and happineaa. 

'The litde witchi' thought Hubeitaaa *Sh« ia 
ineaistible." 

All the rest of the way, woadariiig by ttmoi if ah6 
made that alip purpoaely, he talked with her alona. 
It amused him, meanwhile^ to notice that Bufka 
•earned to concede that he belonged to Saada, and 
kept at a little distance from them, oooaaionalljr atop* 
ping to gather wild fioweia, jnat aa he bad aeen yonng 
ladies do in America. It atmok him aa InexpreasiUy 
odd to find snoh feminine iDteUigenoe and magii»* 
uimity and management in Hoant Irehanoo. 

On the night following this walk it wu our yoong 
gentleman'a torn to lie awake and do mneh p*"<*"'"g 
The reanlt of his vigila and meditatiww wA that ha 
daddad on aa imnadiata trip to NoctlMnt Lebanon. 
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and mode things ready for ft start in the aftemooo. 
or couTse, however, he must leave his good-by at th« 
Pclton hoiue ; and there, by accident, he came fint 
upon Saada, sewing alone in the comandaloon. 

" Ob, bowaja I ' ahe said, with a suddenly pallid face, 
when he annouDced bia departure, "^^y are yoa 
going 1 I thought you would be hera many daya.' 

* I shall come back," he promised. His idea vai to 
break off bis flirtation gently ; to have varioua ahaencea, 
each longer than the last ; and so, finally, Ut aepaimta 
without pain. " I shall only be gone a fev days," ba 
added, trying not to look at her. "Then I shall ba 
here a few days. We shall meet frequently, Saada." 

"Oh, howajal" she repeated, and the tone ma a 
veiy sad one, expressive of dark forebodinga. Sha 
was already looking, woman-like, toward Ibe final - 
parting. 

He had a terrible temptation'to say something oom^ 
fortable, but just then Mrs. Pelton came ont of bar 
bedroom and saved our weak hero, much aa Teana 
used to deliver ^neas when the Greeks were too 
much for him. The good-byes were uttered, and 
Saada's hand was squeezed unintentionally ; and then 
the flower of chivaliy went his unengaged way, feeling 
a good deal as if be were no gentleman. Yet, on the 
whole, was be not more delicate than moat men, and. 
for his age, rather aujphtingly aavan wiUi himaalf f 
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To Um north of Bbundon tben ia » etntngfl noon- 
tain ngiofi. loftjr and rocky, yet banting with gntl 
atjitallilM fovntdiiB ; & region where Bpring-timQ mm 
Um otomdw bloorait^ in vut UiickeU, «€]• hy aid* 
vith dMNjing sno v-diifU i » region now u uoin- 
bkbitad M Um ban alope of Snnnecn which towm 
abora U, and aevertlieleM toeming onoa vitli popul** 
' tioo ; a region whara, amid maawa of atoDf debris and 
fiMwta of Umealono needlei^ Btand ruined tomi^a^ 
wbcraof no man knoweth tb« builden. Ihithor went 
onr jrouUiful antiqaanon, purpoeitig to pond«r over 
th«oe vMtigea of the unknown by-gone, and to uniaval 
what he might of their myatariea. 

In aigbt of one of tbeae tamplea, and by the tide of 
a fonotain whioh flung up a litUe river of ico-<old 
water, he >at down to flniah hia Giat letter to Irene. 
The teak wu oommenoed in the lagganl apirit of a 
cooaoioua criminal He felt much aa men do who 
pny tA% divinity wbocn they have Oflaoded, and who^ 
they fear, will not bewfcen to them. Alnedy it 
•eemed to him that Ilia Omot had an ownecahip in 
him, and eould rigbtMly raboke him for Ua infldaU- 
tiee of aentiment and deed. Bat a man ia B^nant* 
mooa with hitnaalC and aaaOy Eocgivea Ua own 
peeeadilloea The latter, oaea begna, rapidly b«ea«n 
fluent, and araloag HabertMQ wrote aloqiMstly of kk 
day'a azpldcation ; and by the tima that he laid itm 
the !■■ ha had BMily fbifolten Saadb 
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We must not copy his clever epistle, its matter has 
not sufficient connection with oar stoiy; the onlj 
important fact about it is that he wrote it^ and liked 
to write.it 

It is more essential that we shonld follow the trio 
who journeyed to Damascus. Of coarse they traversed 
the luxuriant verdure and vari^ted bloom of the 
Bukaa, and camped for the night amid the venerable 
sublimities of Baalbec. There Mr. Payson talked of 
Phcenicians and their unknown predecessors, while 
Irene stared at the monstrous masonry, and wished 
that DeVries were with her. Next day, onward 
through Anti-Lebanon, a wide-spread and rugged and 
arid upland, with one winding valley of moderate fer- 
tility and one thread of crystal river. At last thqr 
stood on the bare, rounded knoll where one looks down 
from the desert of mountain upon the desert of the 
great ashy plain of Damascus, with its stripe of start- 
ling ipreen marking the course of the Barida, and, half 
hidden therein, the gray city of HazaeL By nightfall 
they were housed in a mansion which looked to Irene's 
wondering eyes as if it had been taken out of the Ara- 
bian Nights. 

** I think that Aladdin must have built it,** she wrote 
in, her first letter to DeVries. " Outside it is nothing 
bat shapeless, unbumt brick, daubed with gray slime ; 
bat inside it is all marble, fountains, wood-carvings 
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•Uined glan, tnaco, ind painting. The great court 
(fnr it i> B hollow sqiun) is paved with white and 
black nurble, and has a marble rouolaJn of babbliug 
water in the centm There is another fountain in an 
alcove, and a thiid in the principal saloon. Tliis 
■aloon conaists of four looms, each over twenty feet 
tquara, and opeaing into each other hy Saracenic 
arches, twenty-five feet higL Tlie arches and the 
walls are decomted with an infinity of kaleidoscope 
flgtuu, in the richest of odora. The beams and cross* 
alats of the ceiling are richly carved, gayly painted, 
and lavishly gilded. The ceiling of the centre room 
(around which the other three are dnstered) cannot 
be less than forty feet above the marble pavement 

" The floors of the outer rooms are slightly nised, 
and have each their mukaad running along the wall, 
covered with broad mattresses and «■■*■'"'" Tha 
.very simplicity fnd soantinesa of ftmitue maka tha 
great fourfold apartment seem the laigw and mon 
magnificent. I never in my life saw or imagined any* 
thing so deserving of the word palatial Do yoa won> 
der what right a missionary has to snoh a manaioa of 
glory T Well, in the first plaoe, the salooo will sarre 
for a chapel; in the saoond plaes, the nnk Is only ooa 
hundred and thir^ doUan a year. lb. hyson ihakaa 
his good bead over our native helper tot baring takm 
yiwb a palsM ; hot wa wDuon taaUavt that it was ft 



296 

wise atep, and have ao bdd tha poor un In mj poor 

Arabia 
" Of course you wQl see Damaacna ; no book abont 

the East would be complete without a ] 
chapter; yon must be nm not to miss it 
you might find a Philistine slceleton here: the bone* 
of a giant, perhaps, who was caught for exhilritum ; or 
the honored remains of an ambaaaador tma King 
Achish. Of course you would know it at a glanoa 
from the skeletons of all inferior raoea There would 
be the classic profile of the Hellenic conntensnoa Bf 
the way, I am neglecting, you see, yoor dis t iaotioa 
between Philistines and Anakims. 

" But I must stop this feeble joking ; it isn't what 
you wanted of m& Meantime, what you do want — 
scraps of Syrian talk and thinking — is very hard to 
get I see far less of the natives than in Beirut, and 
very for leas than in tha monntain. The Uoelems w* 
shall of course never meet at all, and the Christisii 
Damascenes still know nothing of ua, or dislike and 
avoid us. Ur. Payson says that it may be months 
before we shall make the familiar acquaintance of one 
respectable family, unless we are asusted by a hakeem. 
It seems that doctors can get a foothold where doo- 
trines can't I asked him if he did not think that an 
apothecary's shop, with big red and green nses in the 
windows, would do more for «• than • ohapeL It 
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nude him Ungb, bat I believe he bu had compunctions 
nnoe^ mi I tm mmj I said it 

*I un 1MII7 a&wi (hnC Dr. Macklin will be sent 
on here. He ought not to come; the heal will kill 
him. I wish with all tny heart that it need not be. 
[DeTriea did not nndenUad this passage at all. and 
•nppoaed that she was tenderly anxious for Uacklin's 
health, and waa just a little annoyed about it] But 
Ifr. Faywn ia constantly mourning because he cannot 
reach the peojda, and has already written the roisaion 
that he can do almost nothing without a faakeem. 

* I am ashamed of this short and empty document," 
was the concluding passage of the latter. " It won't 
help yon one bit toward yonr book. Bat it mast go 
just as it is, for a muleteer is aboot to atait for Bhain- 
dun, and such chaooes are ran. nean aoospt it as 
an aolmowledgment that yours was ^adly reoeind, 
and as an earnest that I mean to fulfil my pnmisa. 
In my nezt I will sarely send 70a mom E|jrian aenift 
and items, if I have to pomp them oat el my boay 
and anxious fHend, — your friond as well as mine, 
Mr. Fayioa. Toon very touly. iRSMt OBjurr." 
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■ 

AS Irene had feared, Dr. Macklin was adected lo 
join the Damascna station, and to give what 
opening to the truth he could hy his prescriptions and 
suigeries. 

'* I couldn't escape this/' he privately explained lo 
Mrs. Pajson, on the evening of his arrival * I didn't 
want to impose my presence on Irene, and I dreaded 
to meet her for my own saka But Dr. Anson couldn't 
come without either displacing or dividing another 
family. It seemed wrong to call on the mission lo 
consider my private affairs. I said nothing about 
them, and here I am." 

"But your health. Doctor," she sighed. *I am 
afraid the summer here will quite break you down." 

" That doesn't m&tter. If I can die, and die in this 
work, I shant grieve over it Do you think Irene 
will be much troubled by my presence ? " 

" I don't care if she is," snapped Mrs. Payson. * I 
hope so. I hope she has same conscience." 

"She hoi a conscience," declared the doctor, with 
equal spirit "She is a good, sweet noUe girL It 
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" isn't her bxdt if meo f>Il b love with her who &re not 
worUiy of ber." 

Mn. Paywn guod at Iwr magnanimous favorite in 
muls anttsement and deapur. 

" I ought not to fret at jou," said Macklin, repent- 
ing of hi* impetuoat^. "You are my fast friend, and 
I thank yon for it" 

" I wasn't hurt I wu merely wondering to see you 
ao changed." 

"Yes, I am cbanged," nghed the doctor. "When 
' a man is Ued at his beaft« it takes the pride and the 
apunk out of him. I don't know but it betters him. 
I am no longer conceited about my spirit and I think 
I can offer the other cheek to the smiter. WeD, thla 
is unmanly and silly, — this ptattling about mjovm 
sorrow. Let us say no more of it so long a* I nmain 
with yon. And — one thing more^mydear fhiand^ 
I want you to treat Irene as thoog^ m mn all ou la ' 
purpose and love." 

" Oh yea," said the good lady. " Ilwra mnat ho no 
quarrelling in the mission. Ani besidw^ it mi^it 
send her hack to Bhamdun; aha wasn't obliged to 

The doctor, in spite of tha doqi wonadin Ua imH, 
was so amnaad over thia abnwd aftartbon^ that ba 
smiled as hie tnniad away. 

A nombar of d^ra paaatd in qidit thna was ao 
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war in Lebanon and none in the Fbyeon honseliold. 
Dr. Macklin spent much of his time in receiving and 
visiting a horde of patients, who seemed to start into 
existence under his pills, &3 if these had been the 
stones of Deucalion. Irene, who had no girls to teach. 
occasionally lent a hand at washing a wound or a sore- 
eyed baby, and devoted some hours every day to an 
ambitious attempt at translating a Sabbath-school 
book into Arabic, meanwhile often wishing herself 
back in Lebanon, where she could be of more obvi- 
ous usa 

The two never met except at meal-times, and other- 
wise in the presence of the Paysons. Each tried to 
look upon the other solely as a fellow-laborer in the 
great vineyard. The doctor wrestled earnestly with 
himself for repining that Irene should not love him 
as well as the cause of righteousness ; and the young 
lady, on her part» strove to revere him as a most noUe 
friend, who deserved everything from her that she 
could truly give. 

It was rather a forced situation, one must admit; 
and I don't wonder that it lasted only a week or sa 
One sultiy afternoon, when the heat was beyond the 
computation of a comfaion thermometer, the doctor 
and Irene sought what freshness there was in the 
great saloon. In this lofty apartment^ where the 
waters of the Barida bubbled over the marble foun- 
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Uin, then ms it letst a look imd a aoise of cool- 

"I can tUj nowben ebe," apologized Macklin, who 
bad eutend last " I cant bear these heats as I oaoa 
could." 

"lie down on the mulcaad,'' she replied, pointing 
out the one opposite to heiselC " You muat get a rest 
when yon c«a Yoa know the mission stands on its 
medicine chest" 

* I wish these people cared as much for their souls 
as they do for their bodies," he sighed, stretching him- 
self out wearily. " Fayson would have more work, 
and I should have less, and things would look better." 

Then there was a long silence during which she 
sewed languidly, and ha furtively gased at he& The 
only sound in the great, dim, superb hall was the 
monotonous bubbling aod dri[q»ng of the marbU 
basin. This murmur was magically traoQuillizing and 
tuU of influences of content It saemed enough to 
make two people willing to stay there forever, and 
able to find each other's companionship all suffioieut 
for happiness. As Macklin listened to.it and looked 
the while at Irene, the idea of marriage stole into Us 
mind, end instantly won entire poseasooa 

"Irene," be said, in a tone which was so paonUar 
tbat sba started and raised her vjm qnieUy. 

"I have kept silenoa a long wUK InM^" h* pea- 
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tiuued, feeling in some wild way that that atait of 
hers had given him permission to say all he would. 
**! have accorded you plenty of time to think over 
what we talked of in Beirut" 

She did not answer him at once. There was some- 
thing in his voice and manner which deeply moved 
her. It was a despairing composure, like that of a 
sick person who earnestly desires to live^ yet sees little 
hope of life, and strives after resignation. She had a 
sentiment of throbbing pity for this patient^ and yet 
evidently racked, sufferer; and, mingled with it^ there 
was undoubtedly gratitude and admiration for an affeo- 
tion which knew no changing. It is a combination of 
emotions which has often helped to make a lover victo- 
rious on his second trial 

"You will not blame me, I trusty for returning to 
the subject^" he added, imploringly. 

She shook her head. She knew not how to do 
otherwise ; as yet she could not decide what words to 
utter. 

"Then I may hope?" gasped Maddin, suddenly 
half beside himself, and leaping to his feet 

"Oh, Doctor I" exclfdmed Irene, sitting straight up 
and staring at him. " What do you mean 7 What did • 
I say ? I said nothing." 

"Ton surely gave me to understand that you did 
not object — " 
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' No, no I Sit down a^ain. Let ma tall 70a bov it 
vaa. I want 7011 to liataa to ■»«." 

She had qnita leoorond her calmnaaa of daBtaaaor, 
if not of ipiiit Erea a tbj and aanaitin giri can 
get somewhat tuad to being pnpoaed to^ if aha haa 
praotice enough. The doctor raeamed hie eaat In * 
•abdoed Ihuna of mind, aa men gmmOj do when ao 
ordend faj their beait^a '^"'■"g* 

"I eaid I did not' blame 70a for apealdiig of it 
^Cain," ahe went rai. 'That ii what 70a aikad me, 
and I nodded. Ten That waa all, and it was trne^ 
^w can I blame jron 'for ramembeting ma kindljr 1 
I thooght jron meaat no mora, I thought — I hoped, 
at least — that jnm would stop there. I didn't mean 
that /ou should go on to my more." 

' Bat I must aey awra,* persiated Mactlin. "Kow 
that mj month is opened on the anlgao^ I most tell 
jron — " 

"KOinOiOor brokein Inna. " Yon an not naaon- 
aUe ; 70a an hardlj kind. Would 70a h«Te a giri 
many witboot lor* T It mnato't be talked o£ Oh, I 
do like jron — asafrieod." 

' That is so eaaOj aaid," gnaned the dootoK 'What 
does it amount to T " 

' It wont amoont to mnoh if this goaa on," ratnnad 
Ireoe^ finnlf. " If this goee on, it will be one non* 
atnt biekat We shall oeaaa—Utat ia aasf enoivh 
tefarsase — we ahall oeaaa to be Menda." 
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-Neverr declared Ibcklin, load!/. "Toa cut 
help my being yoxa tneai, no mattar how mudi yon 
hat« me." 
" I shall never hate jou," she nid. 
" Then, vhj " — he pleaded ; but eaddenlj tbera 
come npon him a crushing aenae of the bopeleeaneM 
of his suit, and, throwing himself at full length upon 
the mukaad, he buried his face in a cushion. 

A brave and uoble-hearted man in tean ia a moving 
spectacle to a girl who has the right Idnd of heart in 
bar boaom. For a moment Irene had a feeling that 
she must give up this struggle some day, and that ilw 
might as well surrender at once. Then bar nervDua 
fingen, stmying aimlessly about, rested on the poclnt 
of her dress, and became consdous of a letter (beni 
It was the last epistle from DeVriea, received and lead 
that morning, and not yet answered. 

' Of coarse I can't stay here," abe uid, ritiug aofUjr. 
" I shall go to my own room." 

" I won't drive you away I " sobbed the doctor, 
springing up and rushing by her out of the saloon. 

She returned slowly to the sofa, sat down, took out 
Habeitsen'e letter, and looked at it pensively. There 
was a ooDBciousnees that the sight of her own name 
in that handwriting gave her pleasure, — a pleasure 
which etieamed like warmth throng all bar beiii^ 
even to the vn; veina in her fingen. 
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" If it bad not been for H^f / " — she thought. "But 
where am I driKag to 1 This also viU never be." 

AU the aame, her reply was wnttea that veiy dny, 
in a kind of peasion of haste ; and when Hubertsen 
mad it he aatd to himaelf that his little Puritan wes a 
oharming correspotideiit ; iti fact, ha so declared to liei 
in his own next 

Of courae, Irene dreaded her next meeting with the 
doctor; hut the good-heazted man made it veiy eas/ 
for her. After a eevere wrestle with the confusions 
of his spirit, he found grace to resolve that their int^i^ 
couise should not be "one constant biclcer," and he 
decided to be once more the fnuk, boiateroua friend 
and comrade. By a lieroio effort — an effort periiapa 
incredible to some men vho have been in the like aita- 
ation — he put aaide all ahrinldngs, fanodii^ lamenU 
ings, and inonlpations, and tnat«d her as ha had 
done in their early a43quaintaace. He joked her; ha 
made believe bully her a little, and, in abocti took on 
the deportment of an elder bntbar. 

Irene half believed that be no longer oared Sir her, 
and poesibly never had oared very eariondy. . At all 
events, the change was deli^itftil in oomparisoa with 
love-making, and aba did her beat to asaama his tone 
of UDoeremonious &miliaiity. So tor a time thqr eon* 
sotted comfortably aoDugh, and had somewhat the air 
of boon oompaniona Onoc^ indeed, there was su«h a 
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scene as might occor between a Touag lady wt a men- 
tori zing brother-in-law. 

They were walking throagb Uie buaan, guing at 
the long rows of slovenly alcores on either hand, and 
at the dignilied, handsome, white-turhaned Damai- 
cenes, whose grave, dark eyet scornfully returned tbdr 
glances. A ragged, cringing Jew saluted the doctor 
humbly, and handed him a letter. Macklin gave the 
wretched creature a piastre, and of course locdced at 
the address. 

"It is mine," said Irene, reaching haaUly for it 
" It must have dropped out of mj pocket when I paid 
for that rohotlicoom." 

But the doctor had already seen the superBCriptkn 
of " Mr. Porter Brassey, American Consul, BeiruL" 

"What are you corresponding with that man 
for 1 " he demanded, quite in hi* old domineeiii^ 
way. 

Now Irene might have told him that Mr. Brassey 
hod wriUen her a second offer of maniage, and that 
tliis letter contained a courteous refusal of the same. 
But of course she did not feel at liberty to disdcea 
tlie consul's love secrets, — at letit, not to snotber 
gentle num. 

"I have husioess with him," she laughed. "Do 
yon suppose that ladies never have anything to do 
with aflairs of steteT" 
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" KonaenM I " nid the doctor. " I insiBt upon know- 
ing what that letter is about" 

"I oan't tell you." 

"What do jroa mean I" he almost shouted. 'Are 
70a to comspoDd with that commonplace creature, 
and your old frieada to know nothing aboiit it ? " 

" Uy old friend* of aiz monlhs' standing I " Irene 
laughed again. 

"If it ia jmtr-aeoret, of oouise I don't insist," he 
. ntorted, aarcastioally. 

"Of conne it isn't mj secret. How you do gibe 
at me I But I am not going to tell you ; I won't tall 
yon the fint thing." 

" You mostn't send the letter, then." 

" I most and shall aend it How abanid I " 

" Well, go on in your own way," he replied, kmd^. 
'You will get into trouUe^ with yonr nokleaanvM^ 
some of these days." 

He was trying to be in a paanon, aa a aoit of 00m- 
foit to hinuell There waa a runnel of Barida water 
in the street^ and he straddled to the other bank of It. 
He would not walk near ber ftor aome mlnntaa. Uaaa- 
time, the black-bearded, croa* legged merchants looked 
on with oomposed eyea of aeon, or exchanged oon- 
tamptuous Moalem amilea otbt this street tiff betwetfi 
a Fkank and his nnreiled brami wife. 

Oa nacbing boma, Ifaeklia ao bullied Ura. Payao 
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about this correopondenc* between ber waid nd ib. 
Braaaey that abe told him the whole etoir of that 
nmctionaiy's persistent love. 

"She mutt answer bim," signed the ladj, geotfy. 
'I don't think she ia to blame." 

" I think she u," blusteied the doctor " She oo^it 
to have ao answered him the fint time that ha saver 
would have been heard fiom agaia" 

Mrs. Payson could not atj that aoae men want 
stop for one refusal, and the oonvereatian ended in ft 
little hannleaa abuse of th« poor oonsuL 
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'I 'ilKEE cUts after the Tarcicftl battle over Irene's 
oonespondflDoe, Mr. Pnyson returned in great 
bute from his afterooon walk in the shadowy bazaars, 
and brought into the bmily presence a visage full of 
aoxie^ and bottow, 

"The Bword ia unsheathed at last," he md. 'I 
heard mntteiiogB among thoae Uoclam memhaata 
about battlea on Ijebanoa It it only too tnu. I 
vent directly to the chief of the mnlstaent and 
learned from him that men bad arrivad thia doob wi^ 
war in their months. The Ifarooitea hare luan 
against the Dmsea, and where it will end Qod aloaa 
knoweth." 

"I wish I was in the n>onntainal" bndu oat the 
doctor, bia pngnacions face flnshiog. 

The thoDght came to Irene that h«r letter would 
reach the consul jnat in time to deaden bia intareat in 
protecting the miaaion, if he were o^paUe of being 
thus ignobly inflneaoed by a nfoaal It waa ohaiao- 
teristio ol her that the dwald fed a mom flf guilt in 
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that matter, and should glanoe timidly at Mn. FajKNi, 
as if begging her not to scold. 

** We are in our allotted poet of duty. Doctor** aaid 
Payson. " Here we must remain until we an faidden 
away." 

" Oh, of course I stay," grumbled Macklin, * I tap- 
poee I must stay. But I would rather be where I 
could fight for our native brethren.'* 

* May the Mightiest cause the sword to pass by 
them! I do not see why they should be harmed, «- 
they are neither Druses nor Maronite& But they will 
be sorely terrified. I should like to be amoQg them to 
cheer them." 

"Poor Mrs. Pelton will be frightened." obeenred 
Mrs. Paysou. " And Saada and Rufka." 

" Mr. DeVries is with them " suggested Irsne. * I 
do hope he will be careful of himself." 

"I fear he will be less alarmed than his case de- 
mands," said Mr. Payson, who earnestly wanted "* un- 
converted persons" to be afraid. "There is danger 
that the lad will ride into some skirmish merely to see 
it How can one have such a desire ! I can think of 
nothing but our poor folds, surrounded by ravenings 
and bowlings, terrified, scattered, Uiough I trust not 
slaughtered. And Lebanon, running with blood and 
lighted by flame,— it is too horrible I Yet it has 
come; God has at kst permitted it We must bear it 
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Ijt «a KibiiiunTel7 ai we can, pnjmg all tbe while that 
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tbe sword may be 8t*]r«d.' 

Bepoita of laaawiiiation, of baToiogs of villagea, of 
batUa and maasacra, now came thick and fast Tbe 
little miaaion coltmj heard of more bloodehed and dev* 
•atation than the war wiought. But enough was true : 
a muidenma atnggle for Bupremacy bad really opened 
between the Ifaronltea aad Druses j the contest waa 
oaiiied on with tlM desperation of men who fought for 
life even nun than for empire ; half Lebanon was Tat- 
tling with wide-apread muaketiy and dim with the 
smoke of blaring dwellhigB. Tbe Druses, a race of 
warriota, and led by familiea of warlike ohiati, quickly 
asaumed tbe oftenaive and tiw aapeiiori^. Qreatly 
overmatched in nnmbera, and believing that theyooald 
afford no mercy, thfj giaoted BOite. Chriatian fn^ 
tivea from tbe mounlain wan aooa atmaming over all 
the aurrounding diabcicta. A fnr reached Damaaou, 
and broaght horrible Moonnta of the ferocity of their 
enemiea, exhibiting in paoof thereof aoaaa eat off and 
wrista Amputated. 

There wen Fnnk nfiigees, alaoy — tnTcUan who 
bad been sntpriaed by tbe qrekaw ct wai&n^ and wbo 
had fled to tbe flnt diaooTanble oily of refuge. Ona 
noteworthy oonple of tbii clua penetmted into tbe 
miaaion booaa with at much rigo^ of purpoaa aa 
though it bad anivvd by eannon-ahot Mi; FayaMt 
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saw before him, one moming, t gi»j-whiskered, weU- 
diessed, personable, polite gentienan <tf umt nx^, 
bearing on hia arm a tall, daric, black^^ed ladj; riehljr 
but carelessly attired, who might have been twmtj 
yean his junior. 

' Mr. Payson, I believe," said the <dd bean, bowing 
and smiling and simpering in the moat honeyed fash- 
ion. " One of our noble band of American misaioa- 
ariea. My name is Wonnly, — Anthony W. Wonaly, 
— of Philadelphia. I am delighted to make your 
reverend acquaintaoce. Allow me to present to jon 
my friend. Miss Minnie Bifflea, a fellow countiywotnan " 
and an enthusiastic lover of the Holy I^nd. We ar» 
fugitives, Mr. Paysoa, fiom Hasbey^" 

" Haabeya has not been attacked T" asked tlM mia- 
sionaiy, eagerly. 

" Kot at all, my dear air ; at least, not to our knowl- 
edge. But we heard of bands roving about, and 
Mount Lebanon in an uproar. It seemed to be dan- 
gerous to tty to reach Beirut iy way cf Deir el Kamr. 
And ben we an in Damascus, without « roof to shd- 
ter us, the hotel being full Can you kindly fkvor na 
with lodging for the night f " 

" Surely I can, and must," assented Payson. " Your 
people will have to aleep in the oour^ but tbsn ai* 
rooms for youiselves.'* 

'We have no people," amOed Uc Anthony W. 
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Wormlf. "We hin men and animals &om place to 
plaoa. Uin Bifflea prefen that method of travel as 
being iBon in aooorduice with her — her views." 

The clergjmuii glanced at the lady with a eliglit 
expression of perplexity. The fact that her name was 
BilBes, while ber eompAoion's was Wormly, puzzled 

" We are direct from tbe Holy City," said Miss Bif- 
fiet, who hod thrown off btt liat, and dropped her slen- 
der longitude on ft bo& in a very easy posture. " We 
came north by the Jordan valley, because I wanted to 
see the whole of Israel's river. Wtut & lovely streual 
What ft wonderful region I What a land this will be 
when the reign of peace and lore opens I " 

' Miss Bifiles has views concerning the auUenninm," 
observed Mr. Wormly, in on explanatory tone, which, 
by the way, seenaed to indicate that be did not sbii* 
her theories, but merely put up with them for nlid 
reasons. 

The missionary olooed his eyes gently, with the 
sir of a man who prays for potienoe. During bii tesi- 
denoe in Syria ha bad seen s good many religions oddi> 
ties ; and he understood, with oontiollable anacTUioe, 
that a person of this type was now before faim. There 
was no aae, be at once said to himsslf, in aiguing with 
the woman. He would not waste a ain^ ntional in- 
duction or davont infsnnee npoa a nilleatriaa ,. Al> 
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readj he had decided that^ no matter how fiercelj she 
might babble about the xeign of peace and loye^ he 
would listen in silence, and then turn the conversar 
tion, though it might be to carn^ matteia 

" I wish you would step out, Mr. Wormly, and aee 
that my trunks are carried up to my room propedy/* 
was Miss Biffles's next remark. ''Those stupid Aiaba 
will be sure to sling them topsy-turvy.** 

The beauish old fellow pattered forth meekly on his 
mission, and the clei^gyman was left alone with the 
interpreter of the prophets. 

" I suppose you had a severe push from Hasbeyi/* 
he observed. " It is a very hot journey at this asA* 
son." 

"Hot is no word for it," said Miss Biffles. "I 
should have given up the ghost a dozen times over« if 
I hadn't believed in the presence of the kingdom, and 
been determined to live to see it acknowledged." 

" Did you chance upon any of our good native breth- 
ren there ? " asked Payson. 

"I chanced upon them," returned the lady, with 
scornful pity. "I had some conversation with one 
who spoke EnglisL Why don't you preach to them 
the present reign of righteousness 7 " 

* We preach the little truth that we are laxge 
enough to receive. We are. sadly ignorant" 
^ "The whole world is," affirmed Miss Biffles. "If it 



' Sli OMB* TBI UISSIONART. 

■ were not n, ill our tnmHes would end The great 
&ct of OBI timee ii Uuit the miUeiiDium U with us, and 
the natioDB know it not Whenever they cease to be 
Uinded, whenever the; opeu theii eyes to what haa al- 
nadj transpired, war tod violence and aelfishneas wiU 
aaddenljr be no more, and the reign of love will be 
onivenaL Look at theae Druses aod Maionites I Do 
70U suppose that they wguld have gone to fighting if 
they bad known what I knowT Not a fait of it. 
.. They would have seen that they were brothers, and 
they woold have loved each other.' 

Misa Bifflea said all this oompoeedly, in a deep con- 
tralto voice which gave an impreeaion of sinoeii^, and 
which also expraaaed a certain amount ttf dignity and 
dominatioa Ur. Pajraon began to think that he had 
to do with a serious ease of leligioiis ™i'»_ amount* 
ing periiapa to atark lunacy. H« wiahed that Ift 
Wonnly would retom and look after Uiaa Bifflea. 
And what was the oonneotion between them, and why 

}: WI8 Uisa BifBes here alone with Hb. Woimlyr Wm 

he, poeaibly, her keeper 1 

jj "la this gentleman « relative of yDtta I" be uked, 

•ummoniag all his reaolution. 

-Kot «t aU," replied Uiaa KiBo^ BMbaahed. "I 
never law him till we met on th« Monat of Olivet. 
We tnvel togethei beoanae we qrmpithia> 1^ the 
way, I WM spaakiiig to yoaof the idgn flf love, and 
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was about to mention my proofs that the time has 
fully come. The whole problem has been figured out 
from Daniel to the Revelation witii absolute certainty. 
I know tiiat the thousand years of peace have b^gun. 
Preach that, if you want to do any good; preach it to* 
morrow, — to-day. At a proper time I will read yoa 
a conclusive essay on the subject It will afford me a 
great deal of pleasure." 

Mr. Payson mentally resolved that that pleasure 
Miss Biffles should never have. Just then, too, he was 
gladdened by hearing the street gate bang, — a sound 
which gave him hope that his wife and Irene were 
at hand, and that he would be able to turn this foolish 
old maid over to wiser observation and management 
than his own. Accordingly he begged his guest to 
excuse him for a moment, and went in quest of the 
partner of all his perplexities, as well as of his Joyti 

"Please tell Mr. Wormly to open the trunks for 
me," the lady called after him. ** He has the keys, if 
he hasn't lost them. I dare say he haa" 

Paying no attention to this request^ which struck 
him as savoring of indecorum, Mr. Payson hastened to 
unfold the situation to his wife. 

^ Tou must attend to her, my dear,'' he said, after 
he had hastily told what he knew about Miss Biffles 
and her firiend. ''I don't understand how to handle 
women, even when they are sana Tou must get her 
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iDto her nam, and get the other lunatic out of it I 
don't know whtt it til means, except that they are a 
ooupla of ailly old onatures, wlio stand in sore need of 
oar kindly ovenighb You might opeo Misa Biffiea'a 
tninks for her, aod Mud her compaaion down to nie," 

'111 uaMgp it," promiaed Mrs. Paysoii. "I'll 
look OTW the kd/i dresses with her, and Irene shall 
take the gentUnuo downstairs." 

The good nuMionwy did not smile at the unmeant 
humor of thia prt^Mmlion. He did not get any insijjht 
born it into feminine ways of manasing men aud 
women; or, if b* did, not a glimmer of such intelli- 
gence appeared on his impt pensive viaaga. He looked 
merely glad to be fi«ed from Miss BifBei, and went 
off hastily to the quiet of hia study. 

In three minutes Misa BifSea waa showing her 
"things" to Mrs. Payson, and talking fluently about 
tbe latest fashions in New Torit and Paris, witbont aa 
allusion to miUennial robes. It leamed nthar mr- 
priain^ by the way, Utat ahe ahenld hare been anxiooa 
as to the delicate baodUng of her pottmaateanx. Her 
method of unpacking waa simply to tun a tnmk bot- 
tom-eideupandapreaditsoontenteoBthefloor. When 
ahe bad finished bar reaearcbaa among the Mbru she 
repacked bjr tite armful, teasing the aztiolea in aa thon^ 
with » pitchfork. 

Meantima^ Mr. Womljr had been kvrigled dowiH 
atalrahy Irww ^m 
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" Not the IflMt djtetkii Bad* he ; 
Kot A moQfliit stopptd or ftajod be 

The moment he saw the young lady ha made up to 
her with the instinct of a bom woman-woiBhipper 
and the smile of a yetenui beau. Before he had been 
fifteen minutes with her in the saloon, be had found 
an opportunity to give her hand a tender aqueen^ and 
had told her that he was deeply interested in bar 
labors and history. 

"But you don't know anything about my histoiyy'' 
she replied, a little annoyed with his ogling and his 
turkey-cock bowing and sidling. 

"Ah, yes, — excuse me," grinned Mr. Wonnly, 
showing a great deal of gold in his teeth. ** When I 
meet a charming young lady far away from home^ and 
leading a recluse existence, I can divine something. I 
can divine that she has had a histoiy which is worthy 
of any man's sympathy. I can feel sure, for instance^ 
that she has suffered, axvi that she has bad nobia 
aspirations." 

As he continued to smirk at her in an intriguing 
way, Irene determined to get rid of the subject at 
once, and suddenly asked him, " Did you meet a ikm* 
ily named Brann in Jerusalem 7 " 

"Certainly," bowed Mr. Wormly, looldpg rather 
discomfited. " Old gentleman and sociable lady, with 
several sons i daughters. I didn't think much of 
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the men, I most tall 70a, Mi» Ottnt Betfaer tflent 
end beayy. The lediae wera^ — I cen't eey thej were 
pret^, bat tbej were veiy egreeeble. On the wholes 
veiy pleeeent ladiee, both mother end deqghtei% — 
veiy pleeeent^ indeed. By the wey, I oqj^ to epol- 
<^gue» perfaape, for epeeking so inooosidemtelj of the 
men on eoch veiy brief ei^naintanoe Snrdj, thejr 
eennot be rektivee ? I see no reeemblenoe. Ofeouse 
not; I thoogfat not Yeiy doU men, I most sej, but 
veiT pleasant ladtesL** 

Jost then Miss BiflSes entered the saloon, and asked, 
sharply, "What 's that, Mr. Wormly f * 

The old bean was long in responding and Irene had 
to answer the qoeiy. 

"Those Brann women I" exclaimed the lady of 
TiewsL "Those creatures pleaeant! Mr. Wonnly is 
always polite to the sex, as he calls it They were a 
lot of empty-headed prattlerSb The men had eome 
silent, solid sense in them*" 

It occurred to Irene that perhaps Mr. Wormly dis- 
liked the Brann malee because they were men, and 
that M iff B'^^^W difli kf HJ the Bt^b" fomales because 
they were women. But being sorry for the discon*- 
ceited old gentleman, she strore to change the con* 
tenatioa .by asldog him how long he should stay in 



"We may remain for week%— >fbr months^* was the 
fsal^ alarming response of Miss BifBesL 
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T ATE ia the eTening there wu a discostioa in tlw 
"^ PayBOD household oonoeraiiig th« '^Bm-WoatAf 
copBitnerabip. 

- 1 liave beeD pumping the man a little," ttated Dt 
Macklia " They ate a very queer pair, — the queer- 
est pair since Adam and Eve. They have no intsr- 
preter siid no regular servant They aeem b> get about 
from village to village by a eeriea of providencea" 

" I hope Providence will tnercifoUy lead them bence 
erelong," murmured Mr. Payson. " I have never be- 
fore seen such a pair myself, and I doubt whetber such 
will be common in the millennium, if one may speak 
so lightly of that mysterious subject. It is- tnily 
dreadful to be thus loaded with farcical feather-bead^ 
when our souls are weak with anxiety and sadneaa' 

"The man ia pretty sane," judged the doctor. "Ha 
talks like a veteran of the world. It is veij curioua 
that he, the soundest head, appareoUy, of the two, 
should be completely under the thumb of Uisa Bifflet. 
Perhaps she funiishea the money. And yet be seemi 
to have plenty of piastra, and hasnt hinted at a loan. 
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I otn't mke uyttuiig out of it All I con say is, 
there ue two mon of tbem." 

"Yea, the Htdj I^nd swarms with i^ueer bodies," 
•ighed PaTHD. " I ■ometimes think that it baa more 
fools in it thtD it bad ia the time of Kl^ah, wheo all 
but seren tboasand bowed the kueo to Baal May 
HeAvaa preserve all our wite 1 We need every spark 
that wa bava. lo one saiise, iadeeil, the whole earth 
is a mad-4ioas8. How else could the eternal veritieB 
be 10 negl«ot«d m tbey aie 1" 

" I wish ao ma tlung ooiJd happen to Wormly " said 
the doctor. "He baa sense enough to dtiserve a 
oowhiding.. If I should Me a Ifoalam lay a koorbaab 
KOiOBa him, I don't think I ihonld interfere. He isn't 
, the kind of Christian whom I take tn iatenat in pro- 
tecting." 

"We moat goard agaiitat onoharity." Of oomse 
it was PayaoD who aaid thia. " Wt must not aboot 
aocusations in tbo dark. Tlufy an nnplai miataken 
•oula. There my judgment etopa." 

" The woman ian't dmpla enoogfa not to know bet- 
ter," put in Mra. Payaon, with a taitoeai nnuenal in 
her. " She ia cheapening bar own atx, and ought to 
be told BO plainly," aha added, gUnoing bocWiTely at 
bar boabud. 

'So, no, a^ dear," smiUd hor AebUlei. "I «m 
not aqml to fiwlng 4 tMaal* atnanaiiag 8ba would 
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sniely get the better of me, and xead me her eeeay on 
the second advent I will not suffer my leaaon and 
my cbnyictiona and my feelings to be trifled with by 
a monomaniac. . Her creed is a borlesque of tma fiath, 
and I will not ran the risk of listening to it** 

"Tom them out^" counselled the doctor. *Get 
them headed for Treblous» and send them over 
MechmeL There is no war in Northern Lebanon.* 

''There may be robbeiy and murder," said Flaysoin. 
** But we will inquire. I will go to the chief of the 
muleteera If it appears that the road throu^^ Ehden 
is safe, I will mention it to our bewildered fiiend% and 
counsel them to depart while they can." 

From his expedition after news he returned with a 
sorrowful countenance. 

" I learn that the sword is devouring on every side," 
he stated. " Uasbeya and Deir el Kamr are besieged 
by the Druses, who are getting the upper hands eveiy- 
where. The number of villages and hamlets burned is 
said to be more than fifty. Hundreds of Maronites 
have been slain ; one of the muleteen put it at thou« 
sands, but that I will not believe. It is what I ex- 
pected. How could those priest-ridden Christians, 
without natural leaders or martial experience, contend 
against a race led by a warlike feudal nobility f I see 
how it will end : the Maronites will be beaten every- 
where, — I f sla itered everywhere. But oor 
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people, our dew natire believers, are so for safe, and 
will probably so continne. Not do I hear of any 
Fnmlca being moleste^. Te us, at least, the Father 
of Merciee baa beeo very giacioua. Still/' he added, 
'we cannot eend away our guests as yet. Tbe Nu- 
iaieyeh are in a ferment, and they are a wild, ignorant 
people, yon know. They might molest even foieignen. 
Our poor bienda moat «)»de with oa till better news 
arrivea." 

A few daya later came » lettar ftom Ifr. Peltm, 
Btating that he was on the ere (rf departing for Bebvt, 
with all his household and the Payson pn^wrtiea. 

" Our dear girla are aafe^ by this time,* aaid I^yaon. 
" I did not fear for Brother and Siater Pelton, but I had 
some anxieties as to Bnfka and Saoda, lest they ahonld 
. fall in the way of Moslem insoltL" 

' We are a long distance now from friflnda," nj^iad 
his wife. 

" We are aa near to the divine lUend aa wa arer 
were," returned the miaaianary, with a tnutqnil smile. 
"Perhaps nearer. Nothing need alarm na. Sy the 
way, it is strange that Brother Felton says nothing 
concerning our youth. I trust that ha has not been 
allowed to wander away amtxig the b a ttl e- fi elds." 

" Mr. DaVries went to liaehmel and the Oedan, yoa 
'know," said Irau, onwilliiig to admit that be OooU be 
imparil 
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Miss Biffles, who had just stalked into the loom, 
inquired, in her awful contralto, "Did 70Q mak of » 
Mr. DeVries ? " 

"Mr. Hubertsen DeVries, of Albany,** explained 
Lrena She felt sure that this horrid woman could 
not be acquainted with her most noble friend, and 
desired to put an end to such an impertinent snppoai- 
tion as promptly as possible. 

"I know him," said Miss Biffles in a sepolchial 
tone, which seemed to light upon the jroung man's 
character like a vampire and suck its very life-blood. 
"We ate at the same table when he was a senior in 
college. I know him." 

Both Mrs. Payson and Dr. Macklin looked at her 
with an interest which was very near to a request that 
she would say mora 

" He is one of those young men whom I feel it a 
duty to expose," continued Miss Biffles, her dark face 
reddening with anger over some infuriating reminia- 
qence. " He is a sly, false, heartless flirty -^ a thorough* 
paced college flirt** 

The countenance of our missionary girl turned as 
red, and almost as indignant, as that of the believer in 
the reign of peace and lova 

"When a young man," continued Miss Biffles, 
trembling with excitement^ ''beguiles a trusting girl 
into the o ry at evAniiig; and keeps her there so 
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kt« th«t the gfttM Me locked upon them and the 
police have to get them out with a ladder, and when 
every etodent boeiding-hoiue in town rings with the 
adventure, I My it is a sbuiie. I say that young man 
ought to many that girl, no matter if he is the sod of 
a miUiODDaire; and ebe in but oidinsry comfortable 



There -wa an embairaKing silence. Irene's young ' 
imagination had a vision of a lovely blond girl, 
looking ap with innocent, confiding eyes into Uu- 
bertseu'a bee, irhile he gaied down upon her with an 
expression of reprehensible coqaetiy. It was disa- 
! j| greeable, bat not so veiy, very draadfnl, and she cam* 

ij quite as near laughing as crying, lit. Payaon, mbfaing 

{.ft his forehead gently, was evidently trying to meditate, 

'' I r BO as not to hear Uiss Bifflea. Aa for-Dr. M*^^?! and 

ij 1: Mn. Payson, is it poasible that they had ezpeot«d to 

^ i^l hear someUiing worse, and wen the least bit diaap- 

]+ I pointed? U so, I have no doubt that thay were . 

' !| Ijl aahamed of the feeling, and put oa ipiritQal saokoloth 

i.'3 I for it within the next five minutea. 

ji j'. 'Veil,, now, yon know, that tort of thing will 

fj, I happen occasionally to the beet fsUowst" put is 

ll j: Mr. Woimly, with a smile which anggeatad that be 

Q'.'if remembered sout* similar adventnn. "Pethape it 

1 was the wont luck in the worid for tiw lit^ giri 

S i that tho'polioa eante. Parik^ ah* tbouglit eO her- 
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self B7 George I " oontinaed the old bean, miming 
with the subject, "there are girls who M« up to 
fkrranging a littJe game of that sort. Of coune I doat 
mean to insinuate as much concerning any on* of tha 
preaetit company," he added, bowing politely to iSn. 
Payson. " But I was a collegian myself once, and I 
haven't forgotten all I learned then,— except, of 
course, my Greek and Latin. I remember all aboBt 
the girls of my time, and, by George I some of then ~ 
knew as much as the fellows, and a good deal moiv 
than most of the profenora." 

Miss Billies tried to gorgonize him with her big black 
eyes, but the wicked old man was looking another 
way at the moment, and did not torn into stona. 

" It's one of the entertai omenta of sweet two-aod- 
twenty," he went on, smiling in a dreadfully aalf- 
aatislied style, as though he hod often been diverted 
in that wise. "And the cemeteiy is the ^excuse tba 
vigoroiLS phrase — the consecrated place for it, — or 
was, in my tima What I 'd like to know in this caw 
is. How old was the girl 1 "* 

Then he looked at liita 'Biffles, and it^ddeoly 
dropped his foolish jaw. Her dark, thin faca waa 
shaking with excitement, and she waa clearly in a 
fearful rage with him. 

"Oh, I dare say it waa a bad affair," be atammerad. 
"Uias BifHee undoubtedly knows all about it; aba k 
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. Hot MeOitonied to spetk kt nacloia The young m 
is unquMtioiuibly ft verj' sly rogue, and deserves to 
exposed from Dui u> Beereheba. It must have be 
ft nftught; ftffftir." 

Mits Biffles looked blocker than ever. It seen 
M though Mr. Warmly hail only made bad worse 
' hit oonooMioni and denunoiatiooa. Mr. Payaon, w 
knew nothing ftnd therefore would say nothiog, ft 
who felt thftt ftU this was poor talk about a poor sv 
ject, lOM, and ilij^ied off to his study. The doctor 
ftll honor to him for the noble impulse — utt«red e we 
of ptllifttion : T— 

"Hiere ia a great deal or that sort of trifling in «i 
lega. It goDcrally amouiit« to nothing, and cornea 
nothing." 

Irene gave him a glance of^titude, and then fi 
bwed the example of iSx. PsTaon, marching off Go 1 
own bedroom. 

There the onpleasant little etoir came up again, ai 
■he want orer It bit by bit in her mind, not to mn 
trying iSi. CeVriea impartially as endeaToring to ft 
him not gnilty. Was *ha in d eed a haartteei flirt v! 
trifled #ith poor girls Qila hereeU), and was eapal 
of leading them into ecandalixing sitaatioMt > 
^ooiee the tale was eubitaBtiilly tnx^ or Wm Bifll 
. would not bare looked ao angiy about it Bat wb 
did it aooiinft tc^ and wM-poeitira wnag did 
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involve 7 Why was it 80 veiy outrageous for two 
young people to promenade a cemetety in the city, 
when in the country nothing would have been thought 
of it? 

As for the shutting in and the lofby rescue by the 
police, that was ridiculous, and rather hateful to think 
of, but nothing more. Perhaps the sexton locked the 
gates earlier than usual, and perhaps Mr. DeVries did 
not know that it was the rule to lock them. Of coarse 
it must have been pretty late ; but very likely he did 
not specially care to linger thus. It was partly the 
girl's fault, as that abominable Mr. Wormly suggested'; 
yes, it was probably the girl's fault altogether. On the 
whole, and after the severest meditation over it^ the 
cemetery adventure did not seem a blot on her Mend's 
character. 

But then Mr. DeVries was generally a flirty »- a 
regular and heartless flirt, — Miss Biffles had said. 
And that lady had been so exceedingly angered against 
him, — so much angrier than the simple facts of her 
graveyard history seemed to justify I Was it possible 
that, she had withheld a part of the truth, and that 
the whole of it was something too bad to tell, or even 
to think of 7 Of a sudden this hitherto unthought-of 
view of the subject took complete possession of Irene's 

• 

vivid imagination. She had an impulse to go at once 
to Miss Biffles, i . demand of her a full statement of 
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the draulAil tSaii. But tbat, of coarse, wu out of ll 
queation. She had no right to inquire into the U 
of Hnbeitsen DeVriea ; and, moreover, she did m 
WBiit to apeiLk to the horrid, horrid womftn. Irei 
felt— knowing, meanwhile, how wiolced it was — th 
■ha peifeotlj h&ted the old thing. 

Ah imt I ahe could ooljr keep on brooding ; and 
mt now TM7 wretched business. Had hei charmii 
OOmtptMidetlt been merelj- flirting with heraelf whi 
be tieeted her with such a seeming of delicate reapec 
end nude hei that apparently generous ofTer to set 
ber borne f Was he at this moment, perhaps, coque 
ting with the brilliant-eyed Saada T Of this last fa 
there was oeitainly great danger. The little Syrii 
ins pretlj enough to attract any man, and had n< 
been able to oonoeal her peiflow liking for this parti 
ttlar maa ' I wonldnt bbme him » bit," aaid Iici 
to heraelf at oat moment; and in the next montei 
aha aaaetted that she would noTsr, uerer fixgiTa bim 

In short, tbia new Tiaw of the matter, to wit^ tbi 
the graveTard adreuton bad not bean teHj told ai 
that Mr. DeTriaa was tnlr a "ragolar heartleaa flirt 
would not awajr from the mind of oar yxmng miasioi 
aqr. It ia to be ftand that aba tboogfat leaa tbi 
aaoal of her dotiee that crcunft and that the wateb 
of the night farao^t h« bat a bnkan and Tiaiooa 
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XXX. 

ERY ahortly after the "exporan" of DeVriM, 
Irene received a long letter frora Uut agreeftbU 
•on of BeliaL 

It seems that, after visiting Eliden and the Cedan, 
be had decided to push on to the remarkable land 
of ruins around Hamath, with the further purpoM of 
going as fttr north as Aleppo, and then retnroing b^ a 
circuit through Palmyra, Damascus, and Baalbeo. 

"And we might have had him heiet" mnsed tba 
young lady, her heart tbrobbiog with various •■no- 
tions. " How would Miu Biffles have tn«ted him T 
And how should I ?" 

" But at Hamath," the letter proceeded, " I beud 
of the war in Lebanon, and of coune tamed back at 
once. Falm/ra and BaalW, I knew, would mnaio ; 
but a war in Lebanon was a traository wonder. I felt 
that I must see it." 

Ob, bow amid he ! " thought Irene, her heart beat- 
ing again, this time because of his rashnesa 3h« 
turned to the end at oooe, fearing lest she might not 
find bis name there, aad Uat the epistle might have a 
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ead poatseript, in some other hand. But tbere was the 
well-known aatognph, aoA the sight of it filled her 
Willi gUdnesa, no nutter what Miss Biftles might aay 
of tlie Siguier. Then, before she could go on with 
her reading, she bad to laj the letter on her lap for a 
moment, and reprore herself for her flurries and fool- 
ishness. 

We will condense this rattier lengthy epiatle, and 
add to it some essential facta omitted by the wriur. 
DeVries made his return journey from Hamath to 
!'! Bhamdan as speedily as possible, and immediatet/ 

called on the Peltons to ask if thej needed his pnn 
tectioD or assistance. They were ahooked, of course, 
when thej learned his purpose, of visitiDg the scene of 
combat, and sought to deter him bj rep r es e nting that 
he might fall a victim to some sanguinaiy misappr*' 
bensioa He replied that be wanted to form an idea 
of Syriaa warfare ; that it was probably not very differ^ 
ent from the fighting of mtfy Helaaie times; that a 
view of it would help him in the military portions of 
his Philistine histoty. Mr. Pelton oonboverted this 
theory with pardonable petolaooe ; but nereitbelasa 
the faiewella were said in a sjdrit of Uesdlinatt. 

And here DeViiee left oat a little dionmstanoe 
which seems to aooord with ICisa Bifflss'i snmnary 
of his ehsiaotei: He found an t^iportnnity, or per* 
b^w ooe was found Cor hii^ to Ud a loo^ good^by 
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to Saoda. The pretty little Syrian begged him not to 
go to the war, and cried like a child when he remained 
immovable. Of course, he was exceedingly grateful 
and otherwise tenderly moved, and could not remem- 
ber to be cautious in offering Uianks and consolationsw 
The result was a far more emotional parting than he . 
had proposed, — a parting which made him resolve, 
an hour later, that he would keep away from Bham- 
dun, at least while Saada remained there. That night 
the girl did not sleep at all, and the next day she was 
a little out of her head with fever, babbling drowsily 
at times in a way which made Mrs. Pelton stare. 

But of this the young man knew nothing ; he was 
already nigh unto the battle. His description of the 
siege of Deir el Kamr was long, but seemed to Irene 
breathlessly interesting : — 

** Before I came in sight of the town I began to dis- 
cover signs of war. Bands of Druses marched swiftly 
by me, singing their war-song, ' Ma hala, ya ma hala, 
kotal en Nasara I ' It means, as you know as well as 
I, How sweet, oh, how sweet, to kill the Christians I 
Yet as they passed me they stopped singing for a 
moment, and saluted me civilly, if not cordially. I per^ 
fectly understood ' Naharkum saeed ' (May your day be 
blest) and ' Naharak abyad ' (May your day be white). |j 

It was obvious that they took me for an Englishman,* > 

and therefore for a well-wisher, if not an ally. j 

} 
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"1 saw the fight from a liill near the town, and 
about two huadred yards from the nearest combatants. 
The houses on that aide were scattered, aod formed a 
loose suburb, very suitable for attack. But they were 
well ganisoued, and the Maronites fired heavily from 
the doors and wiodows, while others stood behind in 
clusters, OS reserves. The Druses, headed by their 
richly dressed sheiks, assaulted iu splendid Btyl& It 
was impossible. Christian as I am. Dot to admire their 
gallantly, and to be sorry to see them fall so fast 

"There was no general attack, no line of battle, 
apparently no system. But all the rocks and 8hnil>- 
beties around the place were ambushes for sharp- shoot- 
ere, who kept up a ooDtinual pattering of niusketiy. 
Every now and then a party of twenty, or fifty, or a 
hundred, would spring up from cover, and make a dash 
at full speed for one of the solid little stone houses. 
There would be a tremendous rattle of shots, mixed 
with howling war-cries and shrieks of the wounded. 
If the attack was strong enough, the Maronites rushed 
off to the nearest shelter, one or two generally drop- 
ping on the way, while the Druse* poured into their 
Qonqneat, and opened fire from it 

" It was slow, liard, and bloody work for the assail- 
ants. I could see Uiat tliey had several men to cany 
away after every onset, while the defenders, owing to 
, their excellent cover, loct very few. In this Duhioa 
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the fight went on the entira day, without mach remit 
except iu the way of dead and wounded. Five or ax 
houses only were captured, and it was not enoogh to 
make any impressioa on the place, aa appeared by tha 
fact that at nightfall the Drusea gave np their priae* 
and retreated beyond musket-ehoL I ahould think 
that they must have lost at least one hundred and 
^rty men in this long and stubborn akinnish. At all 
events, their hospital parties wero veiy busy doriag 
the day, and I counted seventy dead and wonoded i& 
one hollow, just below my point of observation. 

"To me personally nothing happened, except tbat 
the bullet of some blundering Maronite struck k shelf 
of rock over my head and dropped flattened at my feet. 
This warning sufficed for « novice, and I promptly 
made my way down to the sheltered hollow where th« 
wounded lay, and passed the afternoon ia peeping at 
the combat from there. The scene just around m* 
was a horrible one. I will tell you nothing about it; 
it was too horribla Nor will I describe the savage 
and abominable massacre wliicb etaiaed the final tri- 
umph of the Druses. \Vliat it must have been yott 
can ima^'iue from the fact that uearly two thousand 
meu were slaughtered in cold blood. 

" Of course, I saw but little of it, and had small 
chance to interfere. I did what I could to save th* 
few whom I could get aL I shouted and plfHcrj gruj 
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nn about (reiUf, I bardl/ remember much what hap- 
pened), until I wu knocked dawn by somebody, and ' 
then iitggei to t distance by a part/ of striped mis- 
enanta, and flnallj rescued by a dark, sUrn-faced 
jDUng tnaa in bine broadcloth, who proved to be one 
of the aheiks of the Telhook family. By this time 
eniything was over, as I suppose; and, at all eveots, 
I waa glad to mount and get away. My head ached 
amarUy with the lap, but was all right iu a day or two. 
"Since writing the above, I have b«en visiting the 
burned diatriota, and trying to reheve the helpless, 
atarving inhabitanta. Excuse me for speaking of it ; 
I wish you to tbinlt well of me.' 
Think well of him I Of coutae ahe thought well of 

^j ^.y th« hero of humanity. For th« moment ebe did not 

can if b« had been shut up in foi^ cemeteriea, with 

Ij' I aa many young lady frienda of Uiae Bifflea. Ifon- 

over, although the process of naaoning would ban 
been hard to follow, ahe had soowbow arrived at the 
conclosion that the baioin* of that adveDtun waa 
I henelf a flirt, who would not be hanued by a great 

deal of incarceratioa The beat of ns an oeoaaionallf 
haaty and nnfiur in judging a peraOD who baa givaa - 
u, oTen though nnawans, some oiwomltntable hours. 
' In her admintiou for her moat nubia oorreapoDdao^ 
and in her deain to justiQr him to the Faysoiw, aha 
nad them hia lettan Sevanl timaa dniiiig tha d^ 
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Bcription of tbe battle Ur. P&yMn exclaimed, 'Ah, 
what was the lad there for 1 " But when he had heud 
all, — the struggle to save the victims of massacre, and 
the labors to relieve the houseless and starving — ha 
smiled with angelic t«ndenieBs, and said, " I hope and 
dare to believe that tliia youth was brought into tbe 
world for the good of his kind and the glory of hi* 
Maker." 

" I wish I could have been with him," groaned th« 
doctor. " Probably I could have helped him do more:. 
A few words in Arabic might have quieted soiM of 
those madmen." 

' Wb are at our own post," replied Fayaoa 'That 
is my comfort Moreover, we may yet have perils tod 
labors here. This city is boiling with evil passioni. 
It is a wicked population." 

Just then Miss BifBes and Mr. Wonnly ent«i«d the 
room, the former holding in her hand a thin printed 
pamphlet, and wearing on her countenance an expres- 
sion of stern resolution, as of one who came to execute 
judgmeut, and not mercy. 

It must be uoderstood, by the way, that the pair had 
made themselves thoroughly at home in the miiaion 
dwelling. Mr. Wonnly, indeed, expressed his grati- 
tude daily for its hospitality, and stated, with elaboiaU 
polish of diction, that it would remain forever uofor- 
gotten. But Miss fiifflea neither rBtuned thanks aar 
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. . apologind for gyriag trouble. She used the house &a 

I n| ber own, and made no recompense save in lecturing 

' ' on th* aecond idvent, maintaining with exaapefating 

oonsistenoj that it was now upon eartli, war and 

BUusMn to tlu oontmy notwithstanding. 

"Since 700 are «U together," she now said, bowing 
tround the room as if from a platform, " I will read to 
jou an essaj on the pieaence of the reign of peace." 
!!| I?. "Madam, I mnat lespectfully decliae to hear it," 

responded Ur. PaTson, in a tone of decision which 
made ever^bodj sUn, espedoUy those who knew hin 
best 

" I should like to have your reasons, sir," said Hiss 
BifQea. She tried to smile, but only succeeded in 
looking vicious like a horse who sliowg his teeth. 

"The subject pains my religious sense," continued 
the cleigyman, sc^nmly. " I have endeavored hith* 
erto to evade and fly from a diaooidoa of iL As that 
is not sufficient, I now avail mjaelf of my rigbtii aa 
bead of this household, and nspeotfolly mineet yon to 
let the matter pass in silenoa." 

"Yon were just reading yonr own pamphlata to- 
gether," the lady began to argna. 

"We were listening to a letter," replied Fkyaon; "a 
letter which has filled ns with great Tnlnm and honor ; 
a lattar >niwnno;iig the "■**T^ng of one ot oar mia- 
liou, and tbe slatt^Uar of boats of oar ftUow-oiMtant ; 
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a letter which leaves us no heart for trifling and wild 
argu mentation." 

"Ah, indeed! who was the letter from I" asked 
iii. Wormly, the chirping old grasshopper, whethar 
to change the converaation, or oat of mere goMipf 
interest 

" From R generous Toung friend of ours, who haa 
imperilled his own life to save others, — from M& 
DeVries," said Payson. 

Mis9 BilSss was capable of comprehending this 
speech in but one way. She understood it as aa 
attack upon herself, — as part of a premeditated qnar- 
rel with her. 

"So that is \he kind of man you admire I" she 
retorted, springing to her feet with an agili^ which 
was quite wonderful in so tall a penon. " A heart* 
less, faithless, silly male flirt! Mr. Wormly, I wish 
you would go out at once and find new lodgings, no 
matter where. We have been here long enough." 

iU. Wormly, who bad become exceedingly interested 
in Miss Grant, looked piteously utiwilling to depart. 
But as there was some gentility in him, he saw that 
longer abiding in the Payson house would be an inda- 
corum, and he rose to do as he was biddea 

" I will go with you," volunt«ered Payson, all bia 
usual gentleness returning at onca. " You will gat , 
along poorly in this city without Arabic" . ^^^ 
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'Tlunki, — « tbcHuand thanka. You an exceed 
ingljr good, sir," said Wormly. "Very kttj fat ■] 
this, I usun you," be added, as soon aa they were oa 
of Uia house. " Uiae Biftles is quite wrong to insis 
npoD lammiiig down her views in this way. A ver] 
excellent peteon; but you know how women are 
hang it, every man knows ! Enthusiastic and obati' 
sate, — extraordinarily obstinate. She ought to keel 
her views to heraelf in the mansion of hospitality. W< 
owe yott « thousand thanks for your kindness." 

' Don't mention it," relumed Payson. " I am son] 
for this disagreement You are welcome to all that w 
have doQ&" 

"Pret^ warm weather I" panted Wormly, after 
few rods of imart walldng. "Do yon tlunk we ah 
find rooms at tbe hotel T " 

'I trust so," replied the nuMonarj. And ar 
turned out, easily enough ; and the odd pair vw 
them before nigbt 

" Drop in and see as," said Woimly to Payaoi^ 
the latter had brought about a oomfottabla m 
" You will find Uiae BiflOee u pleaaant u ev 
morrow. I know her, — headitronft bnt good-i> 
jost like all women, joa know. Uy aompliir 
you charming lady and that lovely ICue G 
ahall call on yon freqaentlj." 

"lb* babes ia the wood," mnrmnnd Uk t 
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he walked awa^. " Perhaps I did wrong 4o b« ■ 
positive with them. Greater patience might han 
be«n blest, even to those wayward and totterin 
mi ads." 

In the mean time, the veteran of society praiM 
himself for having been 80 genteelly patient with th 
missioDary, and thought of him as an inexperieooM 
simple man, troubled with a fretful tamper. Iliat* i 
no end to the absurd Tsriety of views which «« hnau 
beings get of ourselves and each other; 
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TN K Aaj ot two eune more new^ about the hero of 
■'■ Deir el Eunr, thia time in k letter to Mrs. Plyraoa 
flrom iSjt. Pfllton. 

"I mut tell TOO Mmelhiiig which will cause 700 
gnet uude^ and anutTBiice," wrot« the latter lady. 
■ I would not ipeak of it, only that Soada is one of 
jour girli, and was confided by yon to our can. 

' We are much tronbled about her in men waya 
than one. She ii not well We have notioed for 
weeks 'that she wu Tviy pale at times, aad theo 
feverish, and all the while grewiAg thinner. Bofka, 
who is terribly fri^tened about bar, has at last ouk- 
fessed to ua that the ohOd is lom-nA, Of ooune I 
wanted to know wAa Bufka oried, and leAiaed to 
telL Then I rummaged a little in my memory, and 
colled to mind ^lat I had fbaikt Saada in toan tha 
afternoon of Ur. DeTries's departore to Deir el Kamr, 
and also that she was taken with a sharp feraiiib 
tarn that very night, talking in a wild m^ dniisg bar 
disturbed sleeps 

"All this I immediatdypok toBofkft, Toannuk 
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understand that I was much aliCrmed. I did not know 
how far matters had gone ; I felt that I muti know.- 
Well, after much ciying and saying that she had 
promised Saada never to tell, poor Rufka gave up Her 
secret I am really pained to repeat it to you. Mr. 
DeVries has repeatedly kissed Saada. It is too bad. 
We had thought so much of him ; and now, to take 
advantage of our innocent, silly child, -^ it is too had I 

" Of course he means nothing. He doesn't mean to 
marry her, — that is, I suppose not; how could he? 
He would probably say that he meant no hann» and 
that it is all a trifle, not worth making a fuss about 

" That may do in America, where girls learn to go 
alone ; but Syrian girls are not used to hoidening; it 
addles their hot, foolish heads. I must say that I feel 
bitterly about it, and think that our handsome young 
friend has behaved ill, and want to give him a smart 
scolding. It is such a disappointment that I could 
cry over it I had thought him an absolutely perfect 
gentleman. And here he abuses the power which his 
manners and person give him, just like any one else, — 
just like all men, perhaps. Oh dear I he has broken 
another of my ideals. However, I must stop talking 
of my own feelings, and go on about poor Saada. Her 
case is really a serious one. She is pale and thin, and 
absorbed and anxious. I am afraid she will go into 
a decline, or have a dangerous fever. Of course Dr. 
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Anson's powden ue of no more nse to her th&n tin 
ptpST tbajr tn wrapped np in. 

"Meuiwhil^ ben m are in this stiSing Beimtt 
instead of on tba Inttj mountaio. What are we to 
do with the ehild 1 fflie evideullj' thinks of nothing 
bat Ur. DeVriea. Wbu are we to do with himf 
Shall I writa to him and tell him never to see Saada 
again t SbaU I oige him to marry her 1 Of coutaa 
be ought not to do that niJesa he really loves her. It 
would be a sacrifice which would moke him unhappy 
for life, and would periups end in her unhappineas. 
It is not to be thought oL Bealdes, he has done so 
little, be would say. Two or three kisses, — no talk 
about love or marriage, — what lig^t had she to go 
wild about it I That would be ft yoong man's dafiatoe ; 
and it would suffice for a young man, as I suppose, 

"On the whole, I am dreadfully pusaled, and I 
want a word of ooaoseL Ton, who know Saada batter 
than I, and who bare mote inBneooe over bar, you 
must advise me, tn her. I ban BOt told Ur. Pelton. 
He would be asoatically aevers, and would write 
instantly to the young gentleman, and perhaps do 
mischiet Can you confide it to yonz husband? I 
hate to trouble the good, sweet man. Do what yoa 
think best about that, my dear ; but be son to write 
ma your sdvioe, and at oooa" 

'Oh deart" groaned Ifts. P^aoo, etTiog all aloaa 
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over this dreadful revelation. * I didn't think of that 
Why must he go and make himself the misery of 
Saada 7 I wish he had taken Irene, and done with it 
It would have been the best thing of the twa" 

She was a veiy sensible woman, it vrill be perceived. 
It was evident to her at the first glance that the loee 
of Irene would be a leiBser evil than a love tragedy la 
the mission circle. . She now repressed her tears, and 
set herself to thinking what should be done, mean- 
while wishing heartily that she had *a counsellor. To 
her husband she would not rehearse the story, because 
she knew that it would grieve him inexpressibly, and 
also because she believed that no man's advice in heart. 
matters is worth much. To the doctor it would be in- 
decorous, as well as useless, to mention it 

But a confidant, an adviser, a helper, she must have. 
The curious result was that, after doubting and trem* ' 
bling over the idea for a while, she sought out Irene^ 
and threw the letter into her lap. The young lady 
glanced through it in silence, and turned as pale at 
living women ever da 

"What is to be done about it ?" asked Mrs. Payson, 
just a little heartlessly. She saw that the girl sufifered ; 
but that would not have been had she properly cared 
for Dr. Macklin; consequently, the anguish served 
her right Such was Mrs. Payson's way of feeling in 
the first .tated mo nts of ^is remarkable dialogue. 
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" ' " What are we to do abont it ? " she repeated, gewuig 

no aoawer lo her firat query. 

" I never wUI speak to him again I " replied Irene, ia 
ft smothered, panting voice. 

* I think that you had better speak to him a great 
deal," said Mrs. Payson. She had fully decided, by 
tbia time, that if Mr. DeVries must make love to 
somebody, and if as a handsome young man, he must 
be humored therein, he had better take Miss Grant. 

"1 never will," insisted Irene, and at once began to 
eiy, of course with indtgnattoo. 

The elder lady tittered hysterically, and then shed 

'I A\ * ^" °^ ^^° herself. After a few seconds of this, 

(i \'\ they suddenly looked up in each other's faces, and 

both bunt into a spasmodic laugh. It was a gurgling 

wit of noise, without a bit of merriment in iL 

"I think it is perfectly outrageous," declared Iren*. 
making a despemte eObrt to coatrol her nervousosM. 

"So do I," said Mrs. Payson. "And I wiah yoa 
would put a stop to it 

" What have I to do with it T " answered the girL 
"What can /dor" 

Ura. Payson giggled once more. Sho did not mean 
to be so trivial, but she fnund it difficult to expre« 
herself, and she was still very shaky. 

*I will never writ* to him again," afflnsad Ins*. 
" Never speak to htn, if I can balp it" 
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''I wish you would do both,* letmned the marriad 
ladj positivelj. **! wish yon would make qres at 
him," she added, buxsting into a cheerful femihine 
laugh. 

Then the paleness suddenly vanished fiom Mias 
Grant's face before a great flood of odor* She sat tat 
a moment with wide-open eyes* like a poESon ohanned 
by a mighty temptation. At last a frown came upon 
her brow, — the frown .of one who is ocmsdous of deep 
injury, — and she suddenly stormed out^ *I wont I" 

" Irene, I am perfectly serious about it I think it 
is the best thing for all of us. I think it would end 
well I wish you would." 

••/ — won't." 

''Why, Irene I what a temper I I didn't know you 
had a temper." 

"It is so outrageous I He ought to many. Imk* 
And here there was a sob which nearly made Ida. 
Payson smUe. 

** He will never marry her, Irene. What can a rich 
and educated American do with a poor Mount Lebanon 
girl, who knows scarcely five hundred words of Tgnglt^h^ 
and knows nothing else 7 He ought not to many her. 
It would miake tliem both miserable.** 

** I can't talk about it," said Irene, beginning to gasp 
again, and starting up to leave the room. 

''•Don't tell auybody," the elder lady called after her.' 
•Den'* d with it" 
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"Oh. no I" axcUimfld Tiitaow indignatiaiL 'H* 
vouU think Ur. DeVriM perfMUy hktafU." 

llts. Fayaon unilad intaOigmUy onr thk ip— ah, 
•nd imnwdwKly nt down to wiiu to Ha Mtoa 
In than nuuon of Um hnit ah* WM not tbaltMittt- 
iag, diUtoty cnttu* whioh lb* •ouMtJiaM umid, 
but had a trnlj ftminuM prom p tnaw gt dacMoB and 
aoai^or actum. 

' I mnit be ahoit,' aha acribblad. "Do kaap Saada 
away fhna Mr. DaVriaa. Sand her op to the moootain, 
if joa can. I nodetatand that the atation at Abaih 
baa not been abandoned. Send her op into tbe' Labfr* 
non air. If kt wmm, tell him j/mmtf/ that be nraat 
oot aee her, and tell him mky. She will get over it- in 
time. Ton know Utat we do get over aneh ihinga. 
I ooold tell yoQ aoinething about injr own girihood ; 
bat yon «aa imagine it. Bora this letter. Kiaa Seed* 
for me, and teQ her that we all lore her, and. want her 
to go to the ''v?"''^*'" I would write utae, bat we 
are draadAilly ooeapied in mind with the atate of thia 
oi^, which threatona an ontbraak at any moment. Do 
keep Saada away from Ui. DaTrie& Tbe gid ia too 
pie tt y and too innocent and too htraintrng I am aociy 
for her, but the moat not sea him. Oar truest love to 
bar and to aU of yoo." 

A» Cor bsBS^ aha^ent the leat of the day aloaia^ » 
wkmMt, it IsMt. aa aba bed any right to b> She 
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began three letters to DeVries, saying in various ways 
that their correspondence must now end, and tore them 
all up in succession. Probably she had no intention of 
sending them, and merely wrote as an outlet for her 
emotions. It is a comfort to have a confidant^ though 
that confidant be but a sheet of paper. As to actually 
reproving this young gentleman, what business was it 
of hers? He was not her lover, — she said that to 
herself scores of times ; nor was he a relative; only 
a fiiend. 

Then she declared, of course, that he was a fiiend no 
longer ; that he had ill treated Saada, and abused hos- 
pitality, and behaved shamefully ; that no missionary 
girl could treat him otherwise than as a mere acquaint- 
ance. Miss Biffles's chaige that he was a heardess 
flirt could be denied no longer. Probably he had been 
in any number of foolish, ridiculous scrapes with young 
ladies. Oh, how dreadful he was I how disgusted she 
was with him I How her disturbed mind and wounded 
heart exaggerated his wrong-doing and her own condem- 
nation of it I There was no end to her miserable 
broodings imtil midnight brought slumbec In the 
morning she had other matters to think of 

At this time Damascus contained a population of 
one hundred and ten thousand Moslems, twenty-five 
tho id Christians of all sects, and fifteen thousand 
Jews, 1 i : thousand Christian refugees* 
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The Moslems had long been in a state of intense ik- 
|f li natical excitement over the leligioas war. Even the 

elders and gentiy of the city weie moved to feel and 
publicly declare that the time had oome to ponish the 
enemies of the true feuth. A labUe of many laoes 
was ready to shed blood at any moment The collbe- 
houses were full of noisy aimed men^ Koord% Bed* 
aween, Druses, Metawileht and Damascene despendoea. 
Christians were insulted in every street of the saorad 
city, and stones were thrown at the houses of Rank 
i ; j Jl'l residents and officials. The consuls went in a body to 

jjj ;| the pasha, and demanded that he ahould insure the 

public peace. like a Turk, he proquaed eveiythii^ 
and, still like a Turk, he did nothing, or wone than 
nothing. 

On Sunday, the 8th of July, old Tusef, Mr. Payson's 
cook, came in with the news that gangs of Moslema 
were patrolling the Christian quarter, drawing fignrea 
of crosses in the mud and dust of the streets^ and for- 
cing the Christians to trample upon them. The day at 
the mission house was passed in sombre expectation 
that the rioting would spread through the city. Dr. 
Macklin recapped his pistol, and prepared to die arms 
in hand. Mr. FHyson walked about silent^, apparently 
engaged in mental prayet The women packed up a 
few things by way of prepaxation for ili|^t. But the 
day, and the night foUowiog also^ passed off in qnieCb 
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On MoDda^, a little ait«r noon, the doctor ventared 
forth alone, purposing to visit the Americaa vioe- 
coQsul aad get ejioct news of the situation. la less 
than aD hour he leturued breathless, aud said to Fayson, 
" Damascus has gono mad," 

The clergyman stared at him with a pallid &ce Kod 
wiiiiout speaking, as people do in the first momenti 
of a great -borror. 

" The pasha punished those rioters," MackUn vent 
00. " They were sent in chains, right by the great 
mosque, to sweep the Christian quarter. I saw tbeia 
myselC And thea I had to run for my life. The 
whole Moatem rabble broke out in a howl of fuiy. I 
never could ha^e imagined such a scene. The enUra 
city seemed to go load at onca The streets filled with 
armed men, rushing every way, and shouting 'To 
arms, ye IslamI Death to the Giaounl' Of ooano 
they were chiefly Intent on finding the native Chm> 
tiaus, or I never should have got berai As it wm I 
was smartly stoned. We most look to onr women." 

." I will go and prepare them,' wu PkjsoB'i only 
rs^Iy. 
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A IX the rest of that daj hkI all night the holy dly 
^^ held oraival of plundor, lust, and munler. 

A host of DamuoeniH, Bedaweea, Koords, Druses, 
and MeUwileh, followed bjr taany soldiers of the 
Turkish ganison, poured, howling, ioto the Christian 
quarter, and ravaged it without let or hin^nmo*. 
The timorous, unarmed inhabitant* hid as Uiqr ooold 
in chiseU, wells, ohimneTs, and other oovarti, oSljr to 
be dragged forth, insulted, spit upon, beaten, nily'eoted 
to evety degrading violence, and butobered by the 
thousand. The American vice^onaal, a Syrian of 
high character and great learning, was ittacTted in bis 
own house, shot at, gashed with Uowa of ha t che t s, 
and saved &om death only thiough the intanessiai 
of a Moslem firiend, backed by an irmption of Abd 
el Kader's magnanimona Algerineft Tb* Dnteh Tice- 
consul and the noble Irish misaionaiy Ghaham were ~ 
motdeted. Islam had broken bonds at las^ and was 
showing its ancient natum 

It was astonishing bow little vi the npmar of this 
bloody freniy penetnted the PlTMB dwdlil^ The 
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great, heavy-walled building of nnbumt brick had 
not a window upon the street, aud the one amall gate 
which gave eutraoce to its court was of contae kept 
carefully closed. The inmates might olmoot h&ve . 
remained ignorant of the atrocitiea without, had it sot 
been for the pallid, bleeding fugitives who occasional^ 
asked and obtained admittance^ Not many caiM^ for 
the mission was as yet but little known, even to the 
Christian inhabitants. To go forth and search oat 
other sufferers might have been death to the aeeksr 
and ruin to all 

It need hardly be said that there was no repose 
during the day and no slumber during the night. 
Hour after hour the doctor toiled over the wounded 
among the thirty or forty refugees, while the ladiea 
tore up bandages, or aided in proparing and distribut- 
ing food. Fayson's chief office was to watch the gate^ 
to open it guardedly to suppliants, and to see that no 
Moslem obtained entianca There was need of cau- 
tion and judgment and knowledge of the people^ 
Once a gang of unseen ruffians bawled entareaties for 
shelter through the portal, and, finding their cigoleriet 
useless, ended with yells of " Death to the infidds I " 
and two or three harmless pistol-shots. An hour later 
the roar of a musket bellowed in the narrow stnet, 
and a heavy slug of iron penetiated the door and ' 
honuned across the court. 
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Of COUTM rnooh VM nid ia the beleaguered hoose- 
hold, ud mnch ilw ma thought and felt, which 
night be interuting. Bat how can one relate all the 
Iboidents of luoh a night 1 Uy theniselTes alone they 
would make a Tolums. Toward monuog Payson was 
amand by bearing a voice outside shoating in Eng- 
liah, " Open the door I" 

In great joy be flnng Uie gate wide, and found him- 
•elf in tbfl anna of DeVhea. 
|| ■ "Ab, my friend I' be exclaimed. " la it indeed 

!t' you I What Iningi yon Jurtt" 

"Come inl" called the yonng man eigeriy, bming 
to some ihadowy abapes of mounted people behind 
I bim. "It 'a all right," be added, addiewing Fnyaon. 

"Thia ia Mr. Wingate. u Ajnerioan. Tbe othsa an 
my Amaout and my guide." 
j, In a minute or io tbe foar men, ewib leadiug hie 

] hoTH, had entered the gate and oloeed it behind 

j them. 

j -Ah.theladl' said PayKm, taking DeVriea by the 

J arm, and gasing at him with a ant of wondering fiwd- 

neai. " What ban you oomo to us ftv f " 
'■ "To give you a lift," ratunwd Habaitaen with 4 

} tmile, meantime puibing on toward the oentre of the 

1 oourtyanL The great apaoa waa partially lighted l^ 

] . a fire, where tbe refugeea ware boiling eoAbe, and in 

]{ the midit of, thii illnminttion ha ooold oae r pela 
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and weaiy'young lady kneeling u^n the lavement 
and tearing bandctges. Gently loosening the misaioa- 
Biy'a hold, he advanced swiftly to her and confronted 
her with outstretched hands. 

She looked up, recognized him with a cty of amius- 
ment, and tlien seized both those wicked hands with 
another cry of joy. Undoubtedly her firat tboi^t 
was, " Here is a deliverer 1" It may be that ber a«xb 
was, " He has left Saada to come to me." But pralw- 
bly, even in that very moment, she could not hsv* 
told whether she had any thoughts at alL 

" Oh, how came you here I " she asked, when alio 
had risen to her feet " Did you get hurt ? " 

"Not yet," he smiled, very well satisfied beeaow 
she could be anxious about him. " And I am d»- ' 
lighted, — so delighted, my dear friend]— to findyoa 
safe. This is Mr. Wingate, my travelling compaoioo. 
We rode over from Lebanon to get you out of hero. 
The story was general there that Damascus was to risa. 
I wish we had started earlier, Wingata". 

" It would have ended more Co our convenienoe," 
replied Wingate, whom the reader will perhaps re- 
member as a stout, florid, jovial young American, 
given on occasion to cards and wine. " I saw you and 
the Paysons on the steamer Imperatore, Miss Oranty" 
he added, with a composed smile which was coriona^ 
friendly and cheeriug. " I am sony I couldn't havo 
made your acquaintance at that time." 
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Then Mn. Pbjvoh oaue up, and greeted DeVries 
with K ooidialit^ which surprised him, and immedi- 
ately aet aboat prapariDg refieahmeDts for his party. 
It most be undetstood tb»t she was not merely glad to 
■ee him as a petaon who had come with the kiudliest 
of porpoaea, and who perhapa brought ^rety, There 
waa more than that in Iter womanly heart : she had 
aooepted him aa the man of her choice for the girl of 
her ptefeienca; she had put upon him the ephod 
of love, and felt an almoat devout deeire to aarve him. 
I do not mean Ibat aha vas aware of saying all thla 
to heiself, but only that there was some such emotion 
within her, impulaively inflnenoing her bebaTlor, 
' Meantime Dr. Ifaoklin budlj looked «p ftom U> 
bandaging long enough to mj, " I hopt jm ban ao 
bones broken." 

"There ian't mooh diatorfaanoa *■ yet on the maW 
- em ude of the oity," returned DeTriaa. ' Bat we 
must get away to-nigh^ if w« oaa How aoon out 
you all start 1' 

" I can't start at all," decland the pbynciu). " I 
have too many patienta." 

' But the city is On fire." 

* I see it ia," aaid Uacklin, glancing np at a bnad 
glare which reddened the aky. " It ii only on the 
east aide, — (he Christian quitar. It wont ba allowed 
to apread mneb bitber.* 
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"Miss Grant, you must go," persisted DeVriea.: 
"And the Paysons. There may be worse bosmess 
to-morrow. I can get you away to-night I have an. 
understanding with the officer on guard at the west 
gate, who is an Arnaout by nation and an old ftiend- 
of my fellow. ^ When he goes off duty the chance is 
lost It cost some trouble to get it^ and it 's a pi^ to 
lose it- 

"The ladies shall go/' decided Payson. **! must 
stay and do what I can for the wretched people. But 
the ladies shall go, if the doctor can spare his horse." 

" I will buy it," offered Hubertsen. 

"No, sir,*' returned Macklin, almost roughly. "I 
give it for Miss Grant's use." 
' The oleigyman gently uiged his wife and Iiena 
to their rooms, bidding them prepare promptly for 
the journey, and then hastened to the stable in rear 
of the court to order the saddling of the household 
steeds. There were some minutes of anxious, impa- 
tient, and nearly silent waiting. All this time the 
great red glare stained the sky, broadening and grow- 
ing more lurid every moment Huge black masses of 
gloom, the smoke of hundreds of dwellings, occasion- 
ally rolled majestically across it, starred here and 
there by flights of sailing cinders. There was' a shrill 
hum which was the cry of a distant multitude, and 
a perpetual stem murmur whiqh was the roar of the. 
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* oonflagntioiL A pattering of far-off musket-sliots, s 
•oond famiIi»T to the ear for bonrs bttck, swelled by 
momenta into » oontiiiuous fusillade. 

"Thia is truneadoiu," said the doctor, rising itom 
hii worii and coming close to DeVriea. "Are 70a 
•nie of retching the gate? Are you sore of yonr 
Mvaga there T He it a Moslem." 

They both glanced at the Albanian. In his em- 
broidered jacket, long white kilt, and close-fitting 
ecarlet gaiten, hia mnbumt hands resting on e girdle 
full of weapon!, and the firelight falling on his 
bronzed, fierce, stony counteoance he was a pictu- 
resque, an el^ant, and a formidable figure. 

"He is a Moslem," aseented DeTiiea. "But he b 
an Amaoat. His religion oonsists in fi^tang tar the 
man whose salt he eats, I bsliere he would ehoot 
a mufti if I told him to.- WHl those ladiee new be 
ready?" 

Just then Mra. Payaon appeared, walking i^idly 
by the side of her hubaod, bat W'Hwg at Urn im> 
'i • ploringly and sobbing elond. 

" I will go if you will,' she was s^in^ "Oh,d«arI. 
j jl How can I leave yon hen I I owtt' 

' Uy dear, I oommaixl it," the hnabaad mnrmorad, 
meanwhile patting her shooIdeK " It ii my oomdkand. 
Without you Irene eeanot go ; and it b bert for yon 
also. y«ar not fn ma. Hw iMd will BOl fttget ma, 
homUe as I an." _^^ 




IRENE THE MISSIONABT. 857 

« 

" I do wish you wonld go," she continued to plead. 

" I must not abandon my brother worker and mj 
little flock of unfortunates. There, my dear« good 
wife, do not distress me." 

And so, with much difficulty, Mrs. Payson was pre- 
vailed upon to consent to a departure, and to make 
her final small preparations. Irene also was soon 
ready, and so were all who were to ga It was nec- 
essary to lead the horses outside ere they could be 
mounted; and before commencing this operation it 
seemed best to reconnoitre the shadowy street The 
Amaout partially opened the gate, and immediatelj 
presented his revolver, as if he saw an enemy. Dr. 
Macklin, who was looking over his shoulder, beheld 
three tall, dark-faced men, mantled in long white 
burnouses, and armed with long guns, cimeters, and 
pistols. But with them were two persons in Frank 
costume, an elderly gentleman and a lady of uncer- 
tain age, — no other than Miss Bif^es and Mr. Wormly, 
the latter holding two horses by the bridle. 

" Oh, God bless you. Doctor I" called Mr. Wonnly, in 
an eager, quavering voiceL ** I was just about to knock 
Do, for God's sake, ask these fellows what they want" 

There was a brief convei'sation in Arabic with the 
leader of the three bumoused men, a tawny and stem- 
visaged giant, whose immense chest gave forth a voice 
like the bellow of a bull 
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' Unte m Aigmnm," explained tlie doctor. " Thej 
tell me Ihat their Emir — the f&mous Abd el Eader, 
yoQ know — is Mnding forth his people to aav« tba 
Christiana They saw yoa wandenng a.bout. and wen 
Afraid 70a mmld be Ktt&cked, and thought it best to 
follow you ft UL Tb9j give jrou their salaAnu, and sajr 
tluor will now depwl" 

"My dear sir, plaue Bokam them to the best of 
yoar abili^," b^ged Wonnly. meantime drawing foith 
luspurs& 

The Algeriae of the lion voice waved his finger to 
ind bo in refusal of the prolTered gift Then all three, 
touching their bands to their UumIs and forehead^ 
£aced about, and hurried away at a swift, tpdngf tro^' 
as light as panthera. 

" We an trying to get oat of this awfbl oity," lfi« 
Bifflei hen gasped out, in a tone wbioh indioated 
eztnme terror, as did also her pallid, shaking tu». 
She was truly an object cS ^tf, bat Hm doctor oonbl 
not help saying, " Ton doat beUere in the mtlkmniBin, 
I fear." 

Miss Biffles had no reply at hand, or perii^ did 
Dot hear his sarcasnL Mr. Wosmly raised his Tisaga^ ' 
now ghastly and wilted and vety old, toward tbe broad, 
hot glare in tbe sky, and mnttarad, " vnUnninm i K 
looks mora like TopheL" 

Meantime parting tears wart being sbad and paftiag 
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words monnuied in the courts and three or fonr of the 
refugees were leading the horses through the nanow 
portal 

"Ood favors us with tranquillity/, said Ftajara. 
" Mount, all of you,*and speed on. Ah» Miss Bifflesl 
are you here? Let me help you up. Majthe Divine 
mercy guide and speed you !" 

The poor woman was too confounded to reply, or to 
address a word to any on^ or even to reoqgniie her 
bAe nair, DeVries. Mrs. Pkyson leaned ftom her 
saddle to kiss ^her husband once mors^ and Irene 
wrung his hand, saying, "Do promise to be caiefal of 
yburself." 

** God will care for us all,* he replied gently. "Let 
us not be doubled for one another." 

Then the little cavalcade, eight equestrians in all, 
moved ofTat a walk down the narrow, winding s tr e et 
dimly lighted by the distant glare of the great fire. 
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T^^R K few hoDdred jrarda the fugitireB journeyed 
in parftot qni«t, without sight of a human being. 

They ware in the Uohammedaa quarter of Damascus, 
and their wa^ of escape led through ite most aristo- 
cratio region. Behind Ibem laj the Chriatian district, 
■ending up a coDtiuiunia wide-vprand ^ow of moflM- 
gration, but too Ear diatant to leaoh them with il« 
Burge of human angniah. Tbiej wen ■■*™"'™' at 
the tranquillitr around them, and tnarrelled at hear- 
ing the feet of their own bonea. It aeened m if thia 
part of the cruel oi^ had wearied of ile Uoodf de- 
bauch, and fallen asleep like Um Cjdo^ after hia 
cannibal banquet 

The truth waa that all the unqoiat apirita, the man 
who loved plunder and violence and blood, had be- 
taken tbemaelvea long ainoe to the aoene of havocs and 
were sporting there amid araon and nmider. Dnring' 
that night and tba following day aoorea of ohDrDhaa 
and thouaanda of houaea wen bnmad, and p w n iar^ 
deatrojad to the amoont of At* mtllioBi «f doUan. 
In the oonflagratioa of tlie Onak Ptrinchate aiz 
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hundred persons perished, while one thoosand victimi^ 
many of them European monks, strewed the smoking 
ruins of the Franciscan convent No wonder that^ 
when Islam found such a carnival of ferocity in the 
eastern part of Damascus, it should leave the western 
districts nearly deserted. 

The fugitives moved forward in procession. First 
came the guide; then DeVries and Irene; then 
Wingate and Mrs. Payson; then Mr. Wormly and 
Miss Biffles; lastly the Amaout The pace was a 
walk, not hecause the way was dim, but to avoid 
rousing the neighborhood. There was plenty of light ; 
for not only did the baleful glimmer of the flames 
penetrate everywhere, but it was now four o'clock in 
the morning, and the night had turned to graynessL 
Tliey could distinctly see, on either hand, the high 
blank walls of the houses, and even recognize the ugly, 
dirty yellow of the sun-dried bricks which oomposed 
them. 

Presently they turned into a broader and straighter 
street, leading directly away from the glare of arson, 
and toward the western gateway. Here they first 
chanced upon fellow-creatures and upon visible peril 
Out of the gray obscurity in front came fifteen or 
twenty men, armed miscellaneously, — some with long 
muskets, some with cimeters or laige daggers, some 
with merely hatchets. They were obviously a gang 
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of MeUwileh &om Anti-Iebauoii, who were hastening. 
to sbsra in the plvndflr and niassacro. At sight of tho 
Europeto ocwtamea Ihcj hailed and dosed rapidly in 
ft groups u if witb intaat of disputing the nanow 
p«8ae«. 

The gaide called to them to dear tho way, and 
DeVriea angrily beckoned to one side, but without 
effect The Amaout same up, hia revolver in hia 
right hand, and, leaning forward in his saddle, looked 
ailently from face to fiKe. as if searching out tb« 
leader. The well-known costume and fierce count»- 
lUOCfl of thia man produced an immediate effect No 
other human being ia so dreaded in Sjrna, eo held in 
abaolute detestation and horror, as the fendooalj 
pognacioua mountaineer of Albania. There waa a 
mutter of 'AmaoutI AmaoatI" and the Uetawileh 
draw aside, leaving the street t^wn. The kawaas 
faced them until hia little caiann had peased, wheo 
he sternly signed them to go their wa>y% and resumed 
hia place as rear-guard. 

" Were yon frightened 1 " asked DeVriee of Irene. 

"Not much," she replied. 

"That 'a a good girl." he said, in a petting tone ; and'' 
she was oonsdons of being pleased with the oompli- 
ment. There was of coone little thoa^t In her Just 
now of his ooqnettiah tninlfnnii with odtv % 
Tbey seemed fiu^waj mattan^ and n^ f<Mtg»«<ii— [ 
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matters, also, in the midst of murdering aod Uoziiig 
Damascus. How coidd a girl who stood in fear of 
death, and who was sairounded hj a sublime spectacle 
of rage and destruction, call up a flirtation or two 
against a man who was imperilling hia life to n-n 
hers ! 

Erelong the fugitives had to make a consideiabla 
circuit to avoid a large caf<£, in lh>nt of which could 
be seen clusters of turboned men, all no doubt aimed. 
This diitour brought them into a district of narrow 
alleys and low houses, inhabited hy the poonr sort 
of peopla Here doors were open and a few persona 
were about A filthy woman, whose skinny face was 
only partially concealed by a ragged veil, cursed them 
in shrill screams till they were out of sights A fat 
and rosy cherub of perhaps five yean, whose fresh 
cheeks and glorious black eyes made one want to Idsa 
him, surveyed tbem with a curious mixture of fun and 
spite, and yelled at the top of his small voice, " Ftangi I 
Fraugil Giaour 1" 

Next, a dozen small roughs, looking preposteronslj 
old in their turbans and loose garments, made an onaet 
with handfuls of dust and lumps of earth, raising 
meanwhile an abominable vituperation. 

" I say, DeVnes, those chaps are dangerous," called 
Wormly, in a quavering voica " They *11 raise llie 
oeighborhog 
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The Aroaont appeared to be of the suse opinion- 
He rode into tlie group of evil-tongued urclkins, and 
laid about him ntercUcssly with his long koorbash. 
If ' There were some keen sltrieks of anguish, followed by 

|| a swift diaperalon. Then the cavalcade broke into a can- 

ter, and kept it np until the main street was regained 

" I like your Irishman." said Wingate to DeVriea. 
*He handles his shillalah beautifully." 

" I only hope he woi't kill anybody and bring a 
crowd upon us," was the reply. " Ue keops me in eon- 
■tant fear. I feel like a man who owns a bloodhound." 

" I wish be would kill this whole city 1 " cried Uiai 
Biffles, which was the fint speech she had made unoe 
leaving the Mission House. 

Mra Payson was so for amused that she looked 
up from her sad meditations about her husband and 
■miled at Irene. 

Just then they heard a wild falsetto chanting In 
front of them, and at the next tuni they came upon a 
party of men singing. Their dark, st«m faces and 
■hort-sleoved frocks of white and black stripes showed 
that they were Druses. Stepping forward gayly, 
and brandishing thetr long musketa, they shrieked out 
[ i the war-iong which was then current in Lebanon aod 

1^ , wherever else a Druse had a chance to shed blood, -^ 

■How sweet, oh how sweet, to kill the Kazareneel" 

Neveithelesa they passed the ttavellan civilly, two 
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or three of them indeed aaluting with the usiial touch 
of the fingers to the breast and forehead, and saying 
in their strong, deep tones, ''Peace be with you." The 
salutations were returned by all with as much Oriental 
courtesy as could be mustered. 

"Are those fellows going to help the Christians?'* 
queried Mr. Wormly, meantime boMring backward to 
the Druses, and waving kisses to them. 
\ "They are going to butcher them," replied DeVries, 
who had heard the war-song before, and knew its 
bloody purport 

"Good Heavens! You don't say sol Then why 
didn't they pitch into us?" 

"Mr. Wohnly, hold your tongue!" snapped Miss 
Biffles. " YiThat if they should overhear you I " 

" They probably take us for Englishmen and ftiends 
of their people," explained DeVries. "There is an 
idea current among the Druses that they and the 
English are brethren in belief, and that England will 
some day come to their help." 

Here he stopped speaking to stare at Mr. Worm- 
l/s fellow-traveller. That there were two strangers 
in the company he had been aware all along; but 
hitherto he had not given them anything more than 
a cursory glanca Now for the first time he studied 
Miss Biffles's countenance, and caught a glimpse of 
something there which had once been familiar. The 
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.'{ UAj aocoided him a reoo^itioii, which, atrange to say, 

j, had no sort of hatred or scorn in it, but rather s be- 

.' Meohing deference and wheedling. Irene, who saw 

'; this expntaion, waa extremely surprited by it, but 

I pieeentiy oooelnded that Miss Bifflea was in terror 

( for her life, and felt wiling to be aaved by anybody. 

;, DeVriee raised hit hat civilly, but with a puzzled ex< 

' preeiion, and rode on for a minute in silence. Then 

{ he leaned toward Min Giant, and whiapered, "What 

|, ifl that lady's namel" 

' 'Bifflea," murmured the girl, glad to eee that his 

recollection was ■oiodiitinct, and ai:guLng therefrom 
I that the cemetery scandal might not amount to mneb. 

J' "Exactly," he grumbled. "I remanber her pei^ 

fectly. How the dickena came the old gooee hei*!' 
j Irene's hopee fell again. . He seemed to be angi/ 

I against Miss Bifflea. It was to ba fearad that the 

oemetei7 scandal amounted to « great daaL 
^ But they could not long think of mlffaota w £u 

I away ftom blaaing and murdering Damaaons. 

-This part of the ci^ is quiet eaonf^ to rait vi," 

obserred Wingate^ who had been s^ing eonfntaUa 

things from time to time, and who had a penaaaent' 
u oheering soiila on hia ro^, worldly tie*. 

\ "1 don't see why w« need have left," complained 

t Mis. Fayaon. " I have the greatest miud to ride back 

I to my husbattd." 
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^ Of course he is perfectly safe^** pronoonced Win- 
gate. " Still, as we set out by lus advioe» I think we 
had better go on." 

"We are not through with the worst of it^"* said 
DeVries. " There is a laige coffee-house to pass, and 
we shall find a rabble at the gate." 

The coffee-house proved to be a trying ordeaL It 
was a long, bazaar-like af&ir, made up of a series of 
^n^de shanties, with wide-spreading, rubbishy awnings 
in front, which sheltered many low seats ranged along 
a runnel of water. In the shanties and under the 
awnings loitered at least fifty men and boys, most of 
them in the white turbans and raiment which mark 
the Moslem Damascene, while a few wore the striped 
frock of the Druse or the beggarly garments of the Met- 
awileh. Everywhere were arms, long muskets, huge 
bludgeons of pistols, curved cimeters, and heavy daggers. 

The boys were ragged and filthy younkers, with 
foul, lean, and fierce faces, — the swarthy and savage 
hoodlums of Damascus. They were the first to note 
the Frank attire, and to salute it with bawling insult 
Then a haggard, yellow-eyed dervish leaped forward 
and seized the bridle of Irene's horse, meanwhile 
howling unintelligibly. Tlie animal, a spirited and 
skittish beast^ reared violently, and shook him oft* 
De Vries at once rode in between the two, shoulder- 
ing the fanatic into the runneL 
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' Bj thia tim« tbe crowd wu in an uproar, and bad 
■OTTOiuided tin tnvellon. Anus clattered od eveiy 
•ids, «nd the deviluh bojte picked up stonw. DeVrJea 
and Wingato oocked tad presented their revolven. 
Tbe Anuoat oant«nd to tbe front with drawn cinie- 
ter, and, dashing to and fro recUciely, made a litUe 
clear apace around tbe group An old Damascene 
with a ailver Inard, atandiug behind a pillai of one of 
the bootha, took aim at him with his long muBket It 
seemed aa if Uood would oeitainl^ flow. And tbe whole 
part; would be maaaacred. Bui just at this moment 
a cavalier in a white bornouae galloped into the midst 
of the uproar, and addraaaed the rioteis in a stem, 
deep shout, aa atartling aa the roar of a lion. He waa 
one of the Algerinea of Abd el Kader, and ^^aieatly 
a man of known distinotioa and anlhori^. 

The crowd leooilfd a few paoe*, and the fleodtab 
yoangstera dropped their stooei. The parchment- 
faoed, jaundice-eyed derrish alraie atood hk gnmnd, 
and continued to bawl impreoationa and mtnaittt 
The Algerioe atraok him fnriooalj with hia koorbasb, 
and aent him howling into one ot the shantiei. Then 
there was a long parley. The guide wm pannitted tp- 
speak ; and a wonderful stOTjr be told. Hara waa a 
'party, O true belierare-^baia waa a pai^ ol iilfldel 
dogs, (may their name and laith be Mwniaad 1), iHwa 
tbe Amaoat thera^ a tma aon of Islaa (nqr Um Uaae- 
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ing of Allah be upon his fingers t) had been ohaiged 
to deliver captive to the officer at the gate. 

The rioters may not have believed the tale, but 
they at least seemed to believe it There was a gen- 
eral cry of, "Let them go I Off, ye dogs! — ye 
infidels I " 

The cavalcade moved on at a rapid ambla Hie 
Algerine curveted after it a hundred yards or so, and 
.then turned back to koorbash a boy who had thrown 
a pebbla 

" I wish we could do something for those bnmonsed 
fellows," said Wiugate. "Our government ought to 
give Abd el Kader a pension." 

"Were you really going to fire?" asked Irene of 
DeVries, looking at him wonderingly. 

" Not if it could be helped. I wouldn't have suf- 
fered you to be seized." 

She rode a little closer to him, letting her foot drag 
against his boot lightly, and found a pleasure as well 
as a sense of protection in the touch. 

" I am on the wrong side of you," he smiled. ^ And 
yet I have always meant to keep on the right side." 

Mrs. Payson overheard the speech, and, to her own 
surprise, giggled. Even in those circumstances the 
feminine soul could note the voice of compliment^ an<i 
understand it as courtship. 

Presently the arched and towered gateway rose before 
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tbem, gray and grim agaiuBt the foliage of tbe gardens 
beyond. Three or four soldiers end a score or two of 
citizens and peasants oould be eeen lounging under 
the rugged mass of ash-oolored etone. The Amaout 
, hurried to the fh>nt now, and requested the tntvellera 
to halt while he lode forwaitl to find hia countiTmau, 
(be captain of tbe gnard. In a few minutes be turned 
toward them, and beckoned thein to advance. 

Tbe officer was a blond, Gunbnmt young num, 
neatiy dressed in the blue ^rkisb unifonn, handsome. 
ot Bgan, except tbat ha was over-slender in the waist, 
but harsh in feature and cruel in expression, as an 
Amaout usually ia He sainted DeViies oowtwadT; 
and signalled him to pass on. 

" Fine-looking fellows, those Epintit" nid the joaag 
tnau to Irene. 

" I Uiink they are borrible^" iba npliad, i^aoeu^ 
quickly at tbe stony blue eyes of the oaptain, aad 
then at the ooal-Uaok, burning eyes of tbe kawkaa. 
" They have exactly tbe exprosiion at panthaw and 
lynxes." 

'That is just what I like^— that fighting look,' 
said Hubertsen. "At any nta, we ought to praise tbs 
bridge that carries ns ovec Here we are, outside of 
this City of Destruction.'' 

He Ktjoioed too mna; Unay were stiU in psnL 
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nPHE pale citizens and swarthy peasants who 
lounged about the gateway were evidently not 
\ pleased to see a party of Oiaouis going forth from 
them unmolested 

With the friendly captain there were only three sol- 
diers, — dull and listless-looking lads ; while the fa- 
natical roughs were thirty in number, nearly all well 
armed for close fighting. There were sullen murmurs 
among them, and then exclamations of "Infidels! 
Dogs I Accursed ! " 

Of a sudden, a gigantic negro sprang forward after 
the passing travellera His eyes were wild, and be 
had a silly, brutish expression, as if he were half- 
witted, or possibly downright mad. But in the Orient 
a lunatic, and even an idiot, is considered inspired, 
and may often commit outrages, if not crimes, with 
impunity. Roaring "Ullahl Ullah!" this black 
monster bounded toward DeVries, and aimed a blow 
at him with a rusty khanjar, or large dagger. 

The young man parried with the barrel of his re- 
volver, and narrowly escaped a gash in the thigh. In 
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tbe next inatant the Ainaont was behind the negro, 
and sUuck him orar the heed with his gunstock, fetch- 
ing it down like ft dedge-hammer. The bellowing 
' brute dropped in 4 filthy heap, and lay still amid the 
feet of the praadDg hones. The Arnaout looked at 
him steadily for an instant, and then glanced tip with 
a smile at hia friend the captain. The latter siloiitly 
letomed him the same emel (mile. The crowd, which 
had already began to press forward after the negro, 
needed again; and the travellers, breaking into a 
gallop, were soon ont of sight of tlie gateway. 

Not until they reached the Kubbet en Nazr, one 
thousand feet above the plain of Damasens, did they 
make their firvt halt, and look back at leiann npon the 
fiery, the smoke-mantled, the cmel oily, stained al- 
ready with tlie blood of three thouaand ChristiaBi^ 
and in arms to batcher as many mora. By this time 
DeVriee and his original oomradea, hairing, perhaps, 
the iron-nerred fighter of Epiras, were worn out with 
fatigue and excitement They Ifad riddau the pre- 
Tions day and nearly the entire nigh^ and on top of 
that had passed through somstiuog like « hattla The 
ladies, and that venerable knight-enan^ Ifr. Womly, ' 
had seen less of jonmeyin^ hot quite at mneh of 
watching and worry, and wen equally eahaosted. 
Then was peiforoe an hour of slumber, or latber ot 
drowsing, in tfw shadow of the' propbetft ' vaaltad 
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monument Then rising with a sense of nniyenallj 
broken bones, they prepared to resome their long flight 
to Beirut 

" I feel as though our colored brother had pommelled 
me from head to foot" observed Wingate. "Misa 
Grant, we Americans do quite right in thrashing ne- 
groes. I wish an able South Carolina paddler had 
our misbelieving friend in hand." 

Do you think the Amaout lolled him?** asked 
Irene gravely, and with a glance of awe at the-Albar 
nian. 

" I hope so," said DeVries, somewhat to her honor. 
" Wingate, I am ever so much obliged to you for com- . 
ing on this trip," he added. " I ought to have told yoa 
so before." 

"Don't mention it," smiled Wingate. "I am in- 
debted to you for a most interesting adventure. 
Wouldn't have missed it for a good deal of money.** 

" How can you like it ? " stared Irene. ** I wish we 
were in Beirut" 

"Wish you were in America!" exhorted Hubert- • 
sen. " Come, Miss Grant, just to please me, wish yoa 
were in America." 

" I ought to do a great deal to please you, I know,** 
confessed Miss Grant her voice dropping, and perhaps 
faltering a littla "Did you really come to Damascus 
to fetch How could you do itl" 



I 



IBEtfl THE UbsjOKABT. 

Wingato quietly tamed his horae, and joined Mrs. 
FbTMhi; the ooDvenation, he delicately perceived, was 
not for him. He wh r vary sensible, gentlemanly 
CbIIow, — tiiie vine-Uhbing, poker-playing lounger, 
thia minioa of a wicked world. He need not, how. 
ever, have stepped aside; thtie was no passibitity of 
earnest bve-maldng between our youDg lady and her 
deliverer ; they wen boUi too weary in body and aux- 
loos in mind to think mooh of tendernesses. 

Miss Uinnie Bifflee, too, wu fre<;ut:ntly on band, all 
alive at last to the preeenoe cf DeVriea, and wat«liing 
him with undisguisable interest. Irene could not help 
noting over and over again that she did not look at 
the young man with eyas of anger, hot ntber with an 
anxious, pathetio, almost beeeeohing expression. 

In the end Hubertaea oame to ohMnre tlut the 
young maiden was studying the alder mm indcfatt* 
gably. He smiled to himself, and stQl oontinned to 
smile, clearly nnaUe to drive away scae broiod 



"What are yon laughing att" lliss Oiant BaaUy 
demanded. 

" I shall have to teD yon," he said, sparring to one '~ 
side, and beckoning her to follow him. *I was looked 
np once in a oemeteiy with that vansfaUs imOa." 

"WithA#r/" 

Irene looked a gnat deal mot* aiMMd than to 
Hubettsen ssemad natuaL ^^ 
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'* Yes, Nvith her/' he repeated ** I found her, — yoa 
must understand that she was an old coll^ bellOi and ' ^ 
hung on to the students till she was well into the thir* 
ties,-^ I found her putting flowers on the grave of a • 
classmate. Of course I stopped to say a word or twa 
She was clever in a sort of way, — a little bookish 
and a little fiirtish, — talked pretty fairly, in AcxL 
Well, time passed, and when we got to the gate it was 
shut, and there we wera Actually, the police had to 
boost us out with a ladder." 

"0 — hi" said Irene. It was the same stoiy,-* 
only it was not a young girl ; it was an old one. 

"You can imagine what fun the fellows had out 
of me," continued Hubertsen. "I seriously thought 
of quitting college. I did change my boarding* 
house." 

" Wliat do you mean ? " stared the young lady, be- 
side herself with curiosity. "Did she — " 

"Yes, she did,** he laughed. "She made a great 

« 

deal out of it You see, a college widow-* that's 
what we used to call them — is very persevering. I 
was the last of a long line of chances, and I was con- 
sidered very precioua Yes, I had to quit my boarding- 
house, and the fellows made life a burden to me." 

"It is too ridiculous," said Irene. *I do believe 
the woman isn't quite right about the head. She is a 
millenarian now/' 



^ 
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" Oh, vety likely. It '■ qnite common for old belles 
to tarn nligionisU." 

Tbe BtudeDt of the SoriptaTM looked at llie Btndent 
of Btluo with an axpreMJon of trouble amounting to 
pain. 

'What is th« matter dowI" he inquired, half 
amused and half peoite&t 

"Oh, well, — it's of no nsa. Tou haven't my opin- 
ions. I don't lika to heu yon allude lightl; to some 
■nlgecta. Bat I shan't aigna the point" 

" Ton may if yon want ta 1 am quite willing to 
he brought orer t« your opinions, whatever they are." 

" I wish I could fully believe you,' Hid Imu ; but 
really she did not just then care much. Sba was 
thiuldng mainly that MiM BifBes's itoij had bean 
Dear akin l« a fib, and that peifaapa tbs talo about 
Saada was at least a little exaggerated. 

This entertaining aud oheering nrelation tnnwd 
out to he the only notable incident of the hagirt. It 
was obvious that Miss IQnnie Bifflea looged flir an 
interview with HabertMa DeTries; but aQ in Tain 
she snubbed Mr. Wormly, and rode on in advanoa, 
and dropped in the rear; the young man's attftdneaa' 
in evasion was loo much for hv. Notwithstanding 
some soowling of swarthy Uetawileh, and a mtragio 
trembling of Bedaween lanoas wt Subway g^aiM of 
hillsides, it was an nnerentAil flidiL 'VotUu hat ' 
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happened," repined the jovial Wingate* "but the up- 
setting of my inkhom," — by which he meant his flask 
of arrack. 

On the second day of the sunburned, feverish push 
the travellers reached Beirut, and separated. The 
two missionary ladies were received into the house 
of " Brother " Pelton. Tl)e Biffies-Wormly innocents 
made a nest for themselves in the crowded hotel, and 
presently afterward vanished sweetly and softly away, 
no one knows whither. The young gentlemen bunked 
in at the consulate ; but they did not resume a life of 
mere Cyprus wine and poker; gone for aye was Mr. 
Porter Brassey. He had departed, indeed, some weeks 
previous, and probably not long after the rejection 
of his second offer of mairiage, which occurred, one 
dimly remembers, by letter. The post was already 
in the hands of a successor, — a gentleman specially 
fitted for it by character and linguistic aoquirement» 
whose name will long be treasured by the American 
mission. 

"I am sorry our old wheel-horse of politics has 
cantered off,** was Wingate's comment * He was four 
times as entertaining as a gentleman and a scholar. 
Beirut is a dull hole without him.** 

''A place often palls on a second visit,** said 
DeVries. "I have noticed that a dozen times. It's 
like reopening a bottle of champagne.** 
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' Bat the two jmaiffien called «t the Peltooa, and 

i than they got iavcdTed in k eehea of philanthropies, 

; diaooTering therein sjoj beyond revelry. They founil 

) Irene, Un. Peyton, Un. Pelton, Burka, and the 

'•I qneenly Uiite dutribntiug rations and clothing to , 

j e pitiable hoit of refngeee rroin the mountains. It 

I was frightful to look upon the wounds, the filth, the 

rags, the haggaidneae, end the hunger. The young . 
'[ gentlemen took bold of the problem in sacb waya at 

I they oonld; and I have reeaoo to believe that it ooat 

' them smartly, both in toil aid in piastres. 

This huge labor of amelionting ttw wretolMdnaH 

I of tea thousand (eventually tweu^-eaven thoaaand) 

j cripplee, widowB, orphans, and beggared men ao oeeo* 

pied time and thought that other matteta remained 

for a while u if they had bean faargotten, DeTtiea 

and Irene saw vety little of aaoh other exoapt is the 

engrossing company of mieery. 

V ' When is Saada t " be onoe inqnind at Bafka. 

" She is gone to Abeih," replied the shy giri, with- 
I out looking at him. "Sbe waa not wall, and tluiy 

' sent ber to the nooatain." 

\ -NotweUT'beeaked.withaisobititaratt 'IThat 

I wea the matter with her t" 

i But Bofka would only tdl him that SMda waa 

j fereriah; and ao the n^tOt panad aw^. There 

I ; wan ploB^ of other eiok people to think oC who 
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indeed would hardly let him think of anything else. 
Meantime he admired Irene beyond measarey and 
more and more from day to day. He had come to take 
a kind of ownership in her, and to be glad becauae 
she was useful and lovely to others. 

" I think you are charming," he at last said to ber^ 
as she lay, one sultry afternoon, on a mukaad. worn 
out with her charitable industiy. 

** Oh, don't say such things," she smiled. * I don% 
deserve them Besides, it seems as if you were not in 
earnest" 

He sat stiU, looking at her tranquilly, and with 
much pleasure in the survey. He liked to gaxe on 
her now by the five minutes together. She lay sQent^ 
her eyes frequently turning to his face, and once or 
twice she smiled confidingly in response to his steady 
regard. 

What did she think of him 7 Well, his journey to 
Damascus on her account, and his courage and man- 
agement in bringing her out of that frightful city, had 
produced a strong impression upon her. It seemed 
to her, to use a vague phrase which is widely expres- 
sive, that something had happened which "made a 
great difference." They two were not the same to 
each other that they had been previously. They were 
no longer acquaintance, — no longer even mere £riends ; 
they were diffe ;, if not mora. It was of no use to 
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I; ttti-n to put imj this fteltDg ; it wu alirays present 

':' ud alwayi drnwing h«r near to him. Beyond tlils she 

i belieYed, or hoped, that ihe had not gnae~ 

J After a long, k>ng paui«, — but not an embarrassing ' 

< one to either of them, — the young man added, * fiu^ 

Ik ' Irana, I am qnite in earnest." 

T The apeech itrook her with great power, mainly ' 

i becanae be had oallsd her Irene, and that for the first 

'[ time. She wae to moved that she made no reply, , 

I though ahe oontinned to look at him fiiedly. 

f ' I am entinly in ewneBt when I call you charm- 

ing." he reanmed gravely. " I believe, in truth I know, 
; that I like yon very mnoh, — better than anybody ibe 

\ in the world.* 

Irene xna really itartled now, — thrilled in tmej 
nerve and artery, — shaken all at onoa to her very 
MuL Could it be that he wmld aay anything more I 
Was she to be called on immediately to decide tha 
-, great question between dn^ and feeling I How ahooU 

■he answer him ? Oh, if he would wai^ wooU only 
. < pause for a minute' or two, and give hv a ohaaoe to 

thinki Bat he did not taiiy; ha pubed on lika a 
t oonqueror ; alnoet, ahe felt, lilu a tyiui 

I " I think, Irenes that yon ooght to bra ma in ratsn," 

j he oontinned. "What do yon thinkT' 

I It aeemed to her in that inaiaot that it was impossi- 

J Ue for her to My anything buf Yea.' 
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But just then there was a noise at the door^ and 
then a masculine step strode across the stone flooring, 
and then Mr. Payson stood before them. Irene sprang 
up from the mukaad and flew to greet him, with a cry 
of gladness. She was never more rejoiced in her life 
than at that moment - Here was the implicitly trusted 
advriser who would tell her, with almost divine author* 
ity, whether she might accept or must r^ect the. man 
whom she held dearest in all the world. 
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'■pHilKE wu K iwift githering of the tamHy; the 
Feltoni and Vit. "Paywom. nubed into the ball ; it 
wu ft VS17 jo^ona greeting 

Mr. Ptyaoa, bU duify ftnd sua-scorclied ai he wu 
fh>m his long ride thioagfa the Syrian summer, briefly 
Aod quietly lunated hia ftdveatnres ftfter he had baan 
left in bloody Demuooe. Of hia own parila be nude 
but few words, as was his modeat castoDL Of tha 
Bcenea of sUughter and ravage in the onul atj be 
- apolce more at length, and with tremolou feeling. 

" I uDderatond that Abd el Kader end hia Algniaaa 
toiled nobly to check the mastfton,' aid iSx. FdtOB. 
" Is that true ? " 

Raising his hands, as if calling hatTan to attaat his 
sincerity, Peyton replied eolemnly, while » tear rolled 
down hia thin oheel^"! believe that tba tna love of 
Qod and of man ia in tha hearta of inanf Ifoalama. 
I believe that many a Christian atands lowv bafoa 
the throne of menT' than doee that snbaliavar. If 
ever I, nnworthy •• I to, aboold aotar tha gnat ei^ 
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of refuge, I shall expect to meet there Abd el Kader, 
justified by a Redeemer whom he knows not" 

Then Mrs. Payson and Irene led him to his room, 
where he might wash away the grime of hb journey, 
together with that sublime Christian tear of admiration ' I 

for a most noble Moslem. 

Mr. Pelton, who had been afifected but not convinced, 
turned to DeVries, and shook his silver-giay head 
solemnly. 

"That's just like dear Brother Payson," he mur-. 
mured. "Altogether too clement, — altogether too 
hasty about opening the doors of the kingdom of 
heaven. Before you offer pardon to the sinner, you 
must bring him fairly on his knees, — must roll him 
in the dust, sir I " . • 

Remembering, as we affectionately do, that the . 
young man was anxiously waiting to know whether 
Irene would love him or not, we can perhaps pardon 
him for not taking interest enough in the subject to 
make reply. 

Meantime the young lady had not only followed 
Mr. Payson into his room, but had sent Mrs. Payson 
out of it 

" I want to see him," she whispered, her face crimson 
with blushes. ** I want to ask him a question." 

The good lady divined the topic of the query, and 
without a word returned meekly into the hall, holding 
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np both bsr huxli in ■piri^ ud fiHed wiUi joy a&- 
apulubls. Sisoa bIu bad lairly given up her doctor 
for DeVriM ah* had longed with all her heart that the 
latter shonid be lored, aa weQ as that he should love- 
The glance of qmpatby and of t«uder well-wishiog 
which ebe now bent upon him waa to fervent that 
even lie noted it, ahaorbed ae he was. Excepting the 
aainta, there waa iwtiiing in the world so beautiful to 
her eyea, ao worthy of kindliDess and even of rever- 
ence, aa a fine young man who wanted to marry. She 
aat down by Hnbeitsen ; ahe talked with an unwonted 
fkoilityand charm; ahe really kept hia attention for 
the one minute that waa neoeaaaiy. 

In the mean while Irone waa potting liar moaieDtoaa 
question to her friend and oonnaellor: 

" Mr. DeVriea haa apoken to ma," aha wUaperad, 
coming cloae to him, with » fkoa wUidi had tbnptij 
turned whitei 

Then there waa a abort ailanoa, whil* P^yaoa kindly ' 
gaied upon her, and marvdlad what thia thing 
uight be. 

- About what, dear bbOdf ha aaked. BatftBodden 
light fell upon hia mind, and be inatantlj added, with 
grave tendemeM, " la it, petebano^ aboot tnaniaget' 

There waa no {^m on hia Eaoa : he wonld de^dy 
regret no doubt, to loee her fron tha niaaiaa ; b«( be 
waa far too aweet-beaited aod ^ympathatie to dwell 
upon that now. jjM 
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"I think so," hesitated Irene. "He has asked me 
to love him." 
** And do joxxV* 
*' Yes, sir/' whispered Irene, patting her handkerchief 

to her eyes, 

" Why, then, my child — But something stands in 
the way. Are you thinking of duty ? " 

" I could give up my work here, if that must be,** -^ 
said Irene, removing her handkerchief, and looking 
appealingly in his face. "But there is another ^ 
thought There is that text, Be ye not uneqnallj 
yoked together with unhelievers. You know that Mr. . 
DeVries is not one of us." 

" Irene, it would be better if he were one of us," 
returned the clergyman gravely. " It would be better 
for you, and inexpressibly better for hiuL Yet it is 
not my duty to conceal from you the true meaning of 
that passage which has tormented so many sincere 
souls. The imbelievers whom the apostle there men- 
tions were idolaters ; the infidels were those who re- 
jected Christianity and worshipped the gods of heathen 
Corinth. The whole context shows this. I am sure ' 
ofit"' 

" Then " — gasped Irene, her whole countenance sud- 
denly alight with joy, and with wonder also that joy 
should be found possible. 

*'Then go to him and answer him as your heart 
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dieUtM," ba rapUed. " Aiu««r bJin — whateYtr ]rour 
daciaion Du/ Iw — la ail grmtitnda and kindlinia, Ha 



Tfaera wu no need of ihia a^innUioD. Sho «m in 
Hut gnslact poaubl* luuu b> iliow all tlia Iotjiicimm 
Utat wu in her bout. Il did Ml oeonr to Iwrtkat 
tbera wu MMoething cbUdlika and pariM^ iMfbiUa 
ia Ui« aloniMn with which aba hmiid bMk la llw 
baa 

lit. and Un. P«ltoD bad almdf nniibad. poaaiUj 
through lh« poaar of kmdii tpell tnuttand by UfL 
PajriotL That Udj alao nm, al ti^bt of bar joaof 
frieDd, and ratiiad aa if bebfo a aaparaatanl baing. 
Tha two lovtn won akiaa ia Iha broad ndiaaoa and 
laaguid bmth of Iha eoosandalooo. Iroaa (■— 
■tnight to DeVhaa, pat oat both bar baoda, laokad 
iniplorinsl; ia bia Ibca, aa if aha w«ra bagpiig htB to 
ba marciful. and mkI in a tnarabnia wU^ar, " lUd 
yon aak na to lova joa I I da I ban.' 

Aad tlWB— w« aaed Mt fainat tha oH m^ 
gnanad dialasna — tbqr won batrathad taaa aad wifa. 
na ttorf of thair Oriaalal aoqaaiitUnaa and VMUiei 
aad viDBiop ha^ baaa told and ia donoL It b pamia- 
•iUi^ bowavar, to Hjr a woH about tba muriaga and 
tba aafaaaqnaat hialovy of ban and baroia^ aa wall aa 
af tba otbar panoai^aa. Tba waddtag took plaea a 
thi IVm» booi^ altar Un. KiUtaa DaTria^ of 
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Albany, had been duly infonned of the engagement^ 
and had replied with an outpouring of ghidness and 
devout gratitude, saying among other things, *I am 
rejoiced beyond measure that you have taken a mis- 
sionary girl ; and now, if you will become a missionaiy 
yourself, I will go to Syria and live with you." 

But Hubertsen could not do Uuit; he was in the I 

hands of the Philistines. There was further digging, 
this time at Gath and Ekron, with Irene always at 
hand, keeping liouse in a tent and very happy. I 
believe that nothing of impoitance was spaded up, and 
that the History of the Philistines remained unwritten. 
What finally turned DeVries from his excavations was 
the continued thunder of that groat strife which for 
nearly four years desolated his native land. He came 
home, raised a regiment, commanded it wisely and 
valiantly, and gave his wife reason to glory in his fame 
and titles. But really this part of his life belongs to 
Uie history of his country. 

Saada remained on the mountain until she had 
recovered her strength and bloom and gayety. Among 
the bridal presents there was a reticule of silk and 
gold embroidery, which was the work of her small, 
taper fingers. She never had an interview with 
DeVries until she had measurably buried all throbbing 
remembrance of him in the dark eyes of a handsome 
young doctor, one of the native graduates of the mis* 
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niRB TBI lUBSKUUST. 



I don aetninaiy. Tlw man who had thrice kiaaed her 

I sent har « wedding pnsont which made Mr. Pelton 

! Teu leat the glcnjr ot tlie thingB of this world should 

I interiera with her epiritiul welfare. It was Mn. 

I HubertseD DeViies wbo seleoted this extravagant 

j gift, and who added to it ooa of the sweel«st lottera 

j of congratulation i maginabla. Sir. OeVries not only 

i|iaid the bill cheerfully, hot gnuabted a little because 
it was not mora. 
Dr. Macldin went home on eick-leavs of absence 
1 juat before the marriage of hia heroine Ue leemed 

I vei; much broken at the time i but ia a yeoi ha m- 

tumed, spliced and mended. Mrs. FaTaon nerer dared 
to mention to Mta. Maoklin (who was quite a joong 
lady, just out of South Hadley School} (hat she bon 
a noticeable leaemblaniw to a former teaober in tha 
mission. But her interunr Ugbt told her that the dootor 
bad been captivated by a likeoeaa. 

It must not be fingotten that among tba gnaata at 
the DeVries wedding was a large *'»«"™" fomily, 
the mother of which made benelf memotable Ity the ' 
following renurks : " We are on the way back to Tai^ 
mout, you see ; and you won't wonder when yoa go to 
Jerusalem yoniselvea, for it's out of the question to 
lead a spiritual life when there an so many insaots of 
one kind and another, and, as Hr. Bnnn aaya, no man 
can look op to Ood in a ngfat 'qpbit when ha^ faittan 
ftom bead to foot" z. 
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Dr. Macklin, the Peltons, the Kirkwooda, and the 
Paysons remained in Syria. I believe that Mr. Pelton 
won the fame of being the greatest man, so far as fame 
can bo dispensed by scholars and Oriental societiea. 
But from Payson, all through his modesty holy life, 
tliere exhaled an odor of sweetness and love which 
made him dear to every one who knew him, no matter 
of what nature or pursuit^ no matter of what creed. 

Wingate disappeared, as travellers da I presume 
that, wherever he went, he showed ability to take care 
of himself, and copiously enjoyed the gifts of Provi- 
dence. With Mr. Porter Brassey DeVries chanced to 
moot during his career in the army. 

" Glad to see you again,** said the ex-consnl, shaking 
hands with the grip of a knight in steel gauntleta 
" We 've both had something happen to us since the 
old Syrian times, haven't we ? Here you are a general, 
and I *m in Congress." 

General DeVries expressed satisfaction in the Hon- 
orable Brassey's success, and there was a brief convei^ 
sation of a friendly and patriotic natxure. 

" Let 's see — you married Miss Grant — didn't yon ? " 
the legislator finally inquired, his eye wandering. 

"Yes," said DeVries. "My wife remembers you 
with kindness," he added, with that compassion which 
a man who has won a prize feels for a man who lost it 

'*D< she} " answered Mr. Brassey, coloring with 
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null THi KmioKAxr, 



pleuDia. ' Tall W that I un nrj moeli obliged to 
Imt. Oin bar mj my bmt napeoti^ Qaainl— 
Ab — w«UI- 

ThonlM ttoppti; itwu man daliMU bM to hj 
it; eruUt BnMtjroonUfiMlUwt. DtTiiM wkhr- 
ttood him lU Um mms, kod gan him a UrnQj pwmui 
ol tba bkod, lad M th^ pwtwL 
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THE "NO NAME SERIES. 

What U thonsrbt of Um Initial ToluM 
oftlMtevlMb 

"MERCY PHILBRICK'S CHOICE.*' 

** * Mercy Philbrick't dole** reads ntber Hie* m reeord than m tter:^ Its pai^ 
■onages are few in number ; there b no ' Mnsalion.* almoet on plo^ yM M h highly 
intcreruing. In ftajrinf; this, we indkatt a rcnarkabie Mory. Tht ittfe prepcrtics of 
a novel — events, situations, surprises^ are dieap^ and easy to coma by. It ia tha 
higher art which discards these, and tnnts for aflEcct to tniih aB4 aiibtlaty ol chofOGlar 
drawing." — ^m/mi TrMucri/i, 

** A novel wholly out of the common courae, both In plot and atyla. ... Tba moral 
of the book is wholesome, — that no good can coma from deceit, aad that the rclaiaooa 
of life and innocent love i^ould be frank and without concealment. Morbidaem worka 
only for misery, and it is the sane and simny and sound people who gat tho bast oat of 
this life.*' — B0i/aM Dmify Advtrtutr, 

*' * Mercy Philbrick's Choice ' is a story of great 
feclinr. great tenderness and reverence for the trul' 

into hfe. . . . We dare place it alooeside George 

sight, vigor, and knowleoge of life, and to say that it b superior to *l>anlal Denmds ' 
in style, and informed by a purer and deeper philosophy.*'^— CAor^ D* Wmnttr% im 




tht Har{f0rd Cfurami, 

'* It is a pleasure, in these davs, to get bold of a new American novd which asani* 
fests both culture and literary skul. The author of 'Mercy Philbrick'a Choioa' b 
evidently a woman who looks upon authorship as something more than a pastimcb — 



aapastimc^' 
a woman of clear intelligent tastes and distinct aspirstiooal The reftnea quality of 
her intellect impresses itsielf upon the stocy from first to last." — N»m Y^rk Trakme, 

"There are manv things to be admired in thb ooveL The artistic deKaeatbsi of 
character and the subtle rendering of the human atmosphers show a kcea appredatMm 
of the delicate shndes which make penonality and inwienca tho UCiof oundTaa and 
others." — TJk^ Libtral Ckrutiam, 

** It is a striking and touch iogstory, — thb new one, —and will be greatly read wA 
admired, as it deserves to be. There is even genius ia some of its touches, wfaidi 
remind one of a feminine counterpart to Hawthorne. " ^-S^img/Utd R*fmUicmm» 

" Tite volume is interspersed with some of the sweetest poena to which these lattar 
days have given birth, showing that the author b a master of poesy aa woU aa of fa^ 
cinating fiction.** — Hart/trd Pott, 



And 



*' It is a story of the simplest motives, but as lovely and heart-hoMuag as m 
folk-song. Every page b endearingly true to the innennoat part of hnmamtyi and tho 
author tramtcribes the workings of Iiearta and minds with no less faithfulnsm than aho 
(we insist that it b a *she' Tpves exc^uisite pictures of naturs and the haodivofk 
which * fashions in silence.' Tne story is from the pen of a poet, and tho iataKnimt 
verses are each and all gems of ' ray serene.' not too flashings but vaiyt Tsij appnciahto 
to eyes which have learned how to weep.'' — BtUm Trmv^Utr* 

** Read the book, which b fascinating. The author b certainly m womaa. 
she b a poet, too, of ik> mean powers, as b proved by the half doson short . 
in the book. The sonnet engraved on Mercy's t o mbstone b aoC auipassed by unr of 
Wordsworth."— TV*/ If'Aii'. 

'* This book b a novel only in the sense that George Eliot's books ars Bovek. Tho 
story is subordinated to showing the inevitable workmg out of opposing moral fiiicas. 
The characters, well drawn as some of them are, are hardly more tnaa dw-pointera on 
the clock of fata* Of dimnuticoMitive there biaors than enough'* •—rArC^MtfarAHs 

f 

In oiM TolamOt 16mo. Olotb. Gilt and jwd^lsttarsd. SIsMw 
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"IS THAT AT.T.?" 

" la foBI nptcB, diis h th* bcM ol tti* Ihna raluma )Tt 
thb snitt. Fnt. though It dad Ml (« la d»p u ' Uhc) C 
deil ii poetic ftnda lilil ' Dtinlit.' il 1> better lusltined ui ID 



ty Kullvi. TIm 



HlMd 



" Tlw M« M«d dI Bm'W b Nwm S«la - belo>t> o< rtrM » (>> 

littlt pW^ tad whil Kill* awn ■• h allb* •h()ilnl Und. II li n 
He hi Hid twniJBi aad It n ia ■ hlf h decna. Th* i^enm 11 (tt 
lift II ■ BfvladiA (iQ I* f«T ^t' "^ > 'pt^t "t tunKrinf *l 
Ihis^ ft oakM It ntraMI} piquut. A> M the uthuiUp It 

nadinf riddk), Md oaaBcad iht >a«irn>oui Ixxik u hit tuutio 
which xin cMcrbi* Urn ittatlr, vhtilKi w Ml ha cu fuu 111 
— Urm Vttt Smimr Ptl. 

" • U Thil An t • iWrf la Hda of Ih* eoeundnuM *l wWdi th 
Robrrti hi" lel Ih< wild i-Mi»in». perpltia coBjactim la > pM 

!■ ipll* a( Ihe luannci of th* publiihen, •• ihoaM bg dlipinid 
dawn u Ih* tKcli ^ 1 lra>> hand, trot It bm fia tim prulki tad &a 
Il criKo. It II, U lua iu awn wnrdi. 1 ■ »«> •vri.f ■< «f a iisi 
abp, deBoldy (Urorad ; but, lor all Uui ilicahiiiru. It i> [nil s( nal 
ud Udiridulitr. . . . ThcT* a ■ rial deil el bnghl, Balwal toa 
•ama Ofinl l»a.mkiii(, and both huiaor and eood humoc la Iha p 
airoMic Maeliei Bhlch lUaca b«i« aad than as Iha paja Uta a an 
nli^eal, [riodlr t™ — A«*w TMtutrlft. 

" II k dnrir (MalniMd la pla% nd haa Iba nn wM M u* 
•hart. Tha atrb I* Wihl aad aaiM alBM 
(cWB Va. aad niiritedlT dian H IhM. , tht 
wiilT, aad tbi imk b — ii taVUl r hornvt, hwd M^O^o-?" 
iiaa6uadirtththa«rtdt»d-flb|^t»€taV- "i""^"; 

unmtMiaiaMlthtkaMaltodMMa. Wa lyal UllhayHblr 
Bilb IL iod w« aMB« OM ta^n «Ht tt«r vO d«h« aqol pliMaa 
hcHMtmaUipannL TkaoMsf Oaaaihac kw Ml yal aaw 
•a hanfd Ih* faM Oal h h a vMMk ->MI ••«■( « aar dai 
wadmaa la th. «tK b-i <«••**** «^<aab«t • •«7aa«; 
aa~ndliab«ill)ni»t)atM, W( iMm intTkadr la nad OMa d 



Ou pablkaikifu are W te had «l tn BookaaOm. Wk« 
ba txnd, and dltecUy » 

KODERTS BROTHERS. PnbHaiMn, : 

~3 



THE -NO NAME SERIE 



"IS THiLT AlXt" 

•tawlii. r<-, tt»ih ft *■•«■•« *ip a' Maf/nS 
4^ IB HMit ImM U* • OMC II BbM^^^M te ■< 

b'atl'iiASidAd* It » tl dg.- 1^ I'toiL* Tw3mm 
«MM, ad tki nwr <(m> Mn U Ih l^ » >mm Mm« 

■■■iftMihiiTiilif-"— ^wi^J^JWuMiwa. 
^iJVliir"*^*' ** ***'^ '^ ^'^'^*' 

■iri* pk^ n< .tea hM* MM b H i< »■ Mm MW. Hha 
tfk< Hid MHW, wd It •• to • M|k «^n. TlarhHM«#* 

•>M|k ft Hko U u i i —J > ;* » ■ «»■ Ai a Iftt —<■■**> H 

«U<kall ■tvnia tlmfnt^ ■Maar MttoMiMMk 
— /Kn> IV* An*tf Aa 

- ■ b Tte AI r^AM ta Mia i« *• mmAmm M aM* « 
».fc»m tun m Uw iwM tjM ijj. >Tb _ i» w «|i«liwb« pB 

ta HlM i( tiN MMMt 7^ r^f^m, w *mM to ^pna 
iMm M »• awh if > Imk kM< MM H M ' l' i iiliiiijli 
Kiibt m llbMMllianVH^i'im aMmitaN 
gl^ ii lim hr ■■■■^jtot, tmi»1a i h rti l ii n . KTi M rf — 
HTMbMoEir. . . . Tton it i bw 4^ «| MM Mbiri «m 
— ■ mfoti l irf I ■i ^m , M^ U^ hiif i«4 p» n iiaw b *i I 
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Messrs. Roberts Brother^ PMblieatums. 

THE NO NAME (SECOND) 8EBIES. 

SiGNOR MONALDINI'S NiECE. 

Extracts from stmu Opinhtu kf weU-kmtfWH Auikwrt* 

'*We have read *Signor Monaldini't Niece' with intenscst 
interest and delight. The style is finished and elegant, the at* 
mosphere of the book is enchanting. We -seem to havt lived in 
Italy while we were reading it. The author has delineated with ft 
hand as steady as it is powerful and skilful some phases of hanuui 
life and experience that authors rarely dare attempt, and with 
marvellous success. We think this volume by f ar th« finest of 
the No Name Series.** 

" It is a delicious story. I feel ai if I had been to Italy and 
knew all the people. • . . Miss Conroy is a strong character, and 
her tragedy is a fine background for the brightness of the other 
and higher natures. It is all so dramatic and full of color it goes 
on like a lovely play and leaves one out of breath when tha cor^ 
tain falls." 

** I have re-read it with great interest, and think as highly of It 
as ever. . . . The characterization in it is capital, and the talk 

wonderfully well done from first to last." 

'* The new No Name is enchanting.. It transcends the ordinary 
novel just as much as a true poem by a true poet transcenda tho 
thousand and one imitations. ... It is the episode, however, of 
Miss Conroy and Mrs. Brandon that is really of moet importaaoa 
in this book. ... I hope every woman who reads thia will bo 
tempted to read the book, and that she will in her torn bring it to 
the reading of other women, especially if she can find any Mia. 
Brandon in her circle." 

In one volume, i6mo, bound in green doth, black and gUt !•!• 
tered. Price ^i.oa 

Our publications an to hi had of ali Books^Un^ Whim 
not to hi founds and directly to 

ROBERTS BROTHERS, Bostoh. 
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**I8 THAT AIiL?** 

-Till . - , MibtakMif M» *wi »■!»■ mI ■» 
i>bMl«., F*r,tti<«hll4MiaM ondnVH'llwr nS 
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A MODERN MEPHISTOPHELES. 



** It b decidedly the best novel of tbettrMe. thus iw. . • • The kadng idea of *A 
Modem Mephistophelee' b ingeaioua. llie characttn an dulfuOy choew lo i 
•cot it t the one Mcrct in the story b berend^ the gncenng of flMMl ici 
ndmirably concealed until the true oiomenl for its diecloewg; and th« d h tmtttm tn i b 
M utisCactory m we could expect. Helwyset Uke Goethe^s llephisloplielta« urilb lli« 
bad and works the fcood t tho Justice of Fate ftUs npos him, and mm npon kb wciiw 
But this U the only point of resemblance. Gladys, although occupying tho pbct of 
Margaret, U an entirely different creature, and it b the best success of the anthoe'a 
art that she b more real to us than the other three cbaractefs. Tha worii bdonga la 
the class of imaginative 6ction which claims its right to dispense witb pcobabOity or 
even strict dramatic consistency. It cannot be.measurrdby thestaadsrd vUch wo 
apply to novels of society or of ordaaary hiunaa iatereats^ but latbar by dm wbick 
belongs to poetry.** — Ntm Ytrk Trihtuu. 

**The latest issue of the *No Name* Series daims precedence not oolybaoraao it 
is the freshest novelty, but through an excellenct that places it reaifily %nt- Cowsid 
ered alike for its interest as a ule and fer its elegaaco of literary art, it b a work that 
alone will give distinction to the series. The plot b peculiarly novel in its deuib if not 
in its general conception ; and throughout the story the most pervading impreseiwi b 
that of the ireshnesa — not crudeness, but the freshness of mature thought — whidk 
it evcrynkhere carries. . . . The title b but a hint. It b no revamping of Goethe's 
story of Faust, nor a plagiarism of ideas in any form ; unlcaa the central thought, of 
the * woraao-soul that leads us upward and on,* which b ctmunon to rannanlk aa to 
psychological fiction, may be considered such, .llie characten are drawn with a 
sharp outline, stsnding forth as distinctly individual as the etchings eC Retssch i and 
for symmetry and consbtcncy, in every word and every action whidi tha author makea 
them think, speak, or do, they are thoroughly admirabb creatioos. Four figures only 
appear in the action on this little stace ; and the story, when analysed, shows a strw^^ 
abMnce of what is usually considered the dramatic element. Yet such b tkt skill of 
the' author that the reader is led on as by the meet vivid material tragedy, compelled 
by the development of thought and feeling. . . . More than this, the book b a eo n s u nt 
intellectual delight. Tlte grace of the author's style b equalled by iu ibrf^k. VHT 
scription and conversation are Uke a fine mosaic, in which tkt delicate art af tha 
workmanship passes unseen, and the eye catclies only the perfect pictitre milil a doaa 
examination reveals tlie method of its sirticture.**^ ^#«/#is /*«!/. 

** This series, so &r, has brought ns no prose srork equal in depth and dramatic 
design to this one. • . . It b unquestionably the work of genius, powerful in 
tion, elegant iu construaion, lo(\y in tone, proving, as few books do, the poercr of i 
dean, white soul, to cope with evil in its most insidious forma, while piescn in g its 
wn * crystal clarity.' . . . But who wrote thb story f Whoaa hand painted tbest 
marvellous pictures of the angd and the deosoa striving for tho asasftory bi avery 
human soul? **— rW Urm Agt, 
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KISMET. ANileNoveL 



OpIoloiM. VMMroat tHbatM to g«nlM. ^7 

mm wIthlMld. 



** Wdl, I have rcftd * Kuoec.* and it b ceittialy vtiy 
Mof7 is btcrcsu&e, — tay welHoM lore MOfyhiyM koowb— bottbtbaokkMlf b 
a great deal more so. Dcicriptavely and MiniinmUlly, « I at tkt fMPi with 
entire respect, ~ it la, b tpota, iairiy tsqaiata. It nimi to at iB | ||b« bt nd 
ovcHlowing with what the French call htididmiimMt* 
tions are very clever, and the wit b often aatoobhinsly UIm tht «it tl «ii 
pitshcd man of the world. One thing which aeesM to ■• 
great promise, il yon will'— for thefetttre bthal thn anther 
duce the convcfsation of one brilliant oua, b«t can anke Iwn bmb tolk I 
if they w€tt men, — not woaaen in aunly dolhea.** 

** It is a charming book. I have read it twbe, and boknd h ( 
I wish I had it all new to ait ap with to-oighL It b an fireah and i 
cent and joyous, the dialogne b ao natnral and brichl, tho 
edged, and the deeoiptions to poetic. I don*t know when I 
any thing morc^ —never sinoe I went eafling np the Nib with Hanbl 
. • • Yoa most give the anther love and greetinc fraea «m of tho 
The hand ibat i^vea lu Ait pbaanra will give «a pbatf aoit d ■■ 
qnality every year, I think.** 

** * Kismet* b indeed adoUghtfal etory, the beat of the i 

** If * Kismet' b the first work of a yonng lady, aa repoftod, k aMwi a| 
gift of language, and power* of description and of inaight bto chanctor and Sit 
quite unooeamon. • • • Of the whob seriea ao br, I think * ICeaqr FhBbtbhfc 
Choice' b the best, becaoae it haa, beeide literary merit, aenM acnl MM aad 
vigor. Still there aie capabilitiea in the writer of * Kbmel* ovna kbhv dba li 
that of the writer of * Merey PhUbrick*s Chobe.* ** 

** I Uked it extremely. It b the beat b the eeriea •• fai^ oovl li 
stniction, b which *ls That All?' slight aa it la, aocmn to 
* Kismet ' b winning golden opiniona everywhcf*. I have aothbg btt 
far it, and have nothing bnt praise to give tL** 

*«lhaveread*Kbmet'once,aad asean to rwid itagab. lib 
charming, and wiU be a -«'<~— ** 
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THE GREAT MATCH. 

~TlH ' No NirM Srih.' h wufH <d psbllcaliin hf BaUni Bnribns ttMtm, 

'Dicrdrt.' Lhaloficm ind b«l-M»uiBtd ufniin pocia iIhi ha bcoB twUlihcd ti* 
• IooCp loBf lJBt» BliaKuftdtlcii (Tully 10 (ha poputulrf ol 1h**X« Nkv* Seri««.' 
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